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chap: I. 


“ Marr^’ in , rcpont at leisure,” 

Is an old saw, Juit welt worth heeding ; 

J'or wedlock ma}? prove any thing but pleasure, 

Ami then, plague on it, there is no «ecedii)g. 

So, fair ones, if you would not sorPow reap, 

Pray Ire advised, <io l^iJPb^ore you le»p« i 

The gameslcr is a wretch most vile, 

Who doth uiiH^ary youth beguile, 

T<» drain the wiiie-cup, and doth lead 
'I heiu to the midnight haunts of vice, 

Sly leApting them with rattling dice, 

And panted cards, to dC" a deed, 

That lirst bi ngs shame a^^<i fl^ggary, 

And then u ’’d on by misery , 

Seif-inurde at which angels wet p, 

For 'tis a si so black and deep, 

'riiut men ua earth, and saints in heaven. 

Have said, will never be forgiven, 

jV£ADAME Belvoir was liighly '^ffended 
by the coldness and dereliction of ti.e earl 
of Vandcleur, not that sjlb cared a single 
straw for his fidelity.,^ for ta belif veuve 
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was not in lov^ wirti his lordship ; but he 
was pr4;>ftise, and she was vain and avari- 
cious. 5he was pleased to find she had 
charms of that superior sort and power, 
wljich could -attract a person of his fasti- 
dious taste ^ it was a great triumph aho, 
that he should prefer her petit figure, and 
brunette skin, to the Juno form and 
bloruh' com})lexion of her c/icrc a?nic, la 
: but this was m)t all, the carl of 
Vandcleur had presented madamc Bel- 
voir with ^thSse vex^ diamond ear rings 
which had so much excited the envy of 
Mrs. Percy; and the wily Frenchwoman 
had intended, when liis 'lordship entered 
the box, to point out the beauty of that 
lady’s necklace, apd by observing how 
well it would inatbli with her ear-rings, to 
bring him to promise her one equally as 
splendid; but' the strangely cold and al- 
tered iJthaviour of the earl entirely de- 
feated her artful scheme. She perceived 
her inflrence over him was gone, and fore- 
saw R would soon be expedient for her to 
return to I’aris^ if, as the countess serious- 
ly asserted, the car^ t)f A^andcleur was in 
•> 1 ^ ^ 

love witii his qMisin Miss Lambart; it w'as 
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evident to madame ^Jelvbir, that, in her 
absence, to keep off tilnui, merely pour 
s'amuser, he had pretended a passion for 
her; and now Miss Lambart was in Dub- 
lin, it was time for her to depart, or lo(^k 
out for a now lover. 

Nor in reality was the countess of Van- 
dclcur in a much pleasanter frame of*" mind 
than the Frci/chwoman ; she had, always 
been envious of' Miss Lambart; her noble 
birth, her genius, accomplishments, and 
beaut)', were each .and all o^hein suffi- 
cient cavise to create dislike in a mind vain 
and arrogant as hers ; nor could she for- 
get, tliat for tfie sake of uniting her son 
witii her niece, tlie dowager countess had 
done lier utmost to persuade the old earl 
to pronounce the marhage, contracted iti 
lord Conway’s minority, illegal, and to set 
it aside; this rcmembrai'ice hei^tened 
her enmity to Miss Lambart; now 
the only man for whom she had ever felt 
an emotion, approximating to regard, and 
whose addresses slie had rejected only be- 
cause he was poor, the e)/?gant, interesting 
lord Monheghan, of tfie W^idesford 
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party at the t\iea1tre, •Ull attention to Miss 
Lambart^ this was & severe wound to lier 
I>iklc, a mortification it cost hgr much to 
conceal ; for oh looking over the last week’s 
cai^ds, she could- not find that he had called, 
though it vvas^evi^ent fie must have been 
some time in Dublin*; and what had be- 
come of Wilmot Daref? had he also been 
led awiiy captive by Miss Lambart’s beau- 
ty ? for though he had received several in- 
vitations to private parties and to routs, 
both from the earl andjierself, he had only 
made two or three liurried morning calls 
since their arrival in town. 

But though the mind of the countess 
Vandeleur was any thing but serene, she 
had sufficient command over j^her looks 
and words, to weiSF tin appearance of com- 
posure, and even gaiety. Madame Bel- 
voir h^d not learned to govern her tem- 
]>er, an(x*^hc gave vent to iier vexation, 
in illiberal and spiteful remarks — “ l^e 
theatre est obscur et mal construit ; les 
loges ressemblent ii des pigionniers ; la 
scene est etroite/et les acteurs ex^crables: 
quel contpste avec Jprnhdatres splendides 
de Paris i Et Tauditoirc n’est composi5e 
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que de personnes qui paraissent, par leiirs 
ajustements, n’appartenir* qa’aij '^plus bas 
rang de la*socidtd • Je vous citerai line 
entre mille ; c’est mademoiselle I^ambart 
dont j’avais enten^u parlpr, et dont c!ia- 
cun vante la beautd.’" 

Sa beautd m’a, toujouts parii pen de- 
chose,” said the countess. 

II faudrait, er\ vdrite, avoir*peii de 
pretentions au* gout, pour faire chorus; 
qu’ant h moi je n’ai jamaij va rien de plus 
insignifiant que ^ettp demoi&elle v enfm, 
pour tout dire, si une statue pouvait 
parler, elle sefait beaucoup plus animee 
qu’elle : mais elle est riche,^ c’est la ; la 
picrre de touche qui polit tout ; la richesse 
donne a la^pliis laide les erraces et les attraits 
de Venus.” 

The countess understood what had 
piqued madame Belvoir ; but afff/ting ig- 
norance, she asked — In what way has 
this insignificant, intimate Miss Larnbart 
offended you, nia chere amie, that you 
speak so contemptuouslx of her ?” 

“ Ma foi !” replied mSd^me Belvoir, pet- 
tishly ; vat she do io give offe ice to me? 
noting in de vorld ; I never set mine eyes 



G 


GERALD^^FITiJGEIlALD. 

on dis charmeuse before, and I vish, vid all 
ma coeuf; flat I not $ee dis nuit.’* 

** But why;?” asked the countess, merely 
to vex her dear friend. 

‘A Vy ? e!i bipn ! if you vill know, vy 
you must ; dis mademoiselle Ijainbnrt, she 
seduce de affection of inilor V'andclcur.” 

“That is of no consequence; he will 
soon be^ tired of her.” 

“ And return to you said madamc 
Belvoir. i 

“ OU no ;^ic earl ^^rldMue can never love 
or care for each other agaiii; our indif- 
ference will last for ever.” , 

“ And dat is de bon sense,” replied ma 
dame Belvoir; “ but it vil enrane de tem- 
per of de saint jtefore de resolve is make 
for de indifference.” 

“ You see,” said the countess, signifi- 
cantly, ^my resolve is made.” 

The unexpected sight of Miss I^ambart, 
of whom he had not been able to obtain a 
glimpse since she qmtted Doncraile Cas- 
tle, had* indeed s^urprised the earl of Van- 
deleur out of his fioliteness and gallantry. 
Solely occ(ipied in w^ching her, his lord- 
ship entirely forgot the presence of the 
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pretty widow; in fact5*lie had neither eyes 
nor thouglits for any onh except lienj wliom, 
3U)t being able to obtain, he befieved was 
the only female in existence worthy of his 
love. Mentally cursing his own rash folly, 
that Had placed an fnsurijioiintable bar be- 
tween them, he sat absolutely deaf to all 
ll\e lively sallies and witty observations ol 
inadaine Belvoir. She then changed her 
tone, and becamt? tender and sentimental ; 
she even forced tears into her sparkling 
black eyes ; but all. woufd upt dp — she 
could not rouse his sensibility. — “ He is 
un betc — un sauvage/’ said she, mentally, 
neither smiles, sighs, nor even tears, 
can make him attentive.” 

But thoigh not melting with love, the 
carl of Vandeleur was burning with jea- 
lousy. As he sat with his eyes fixed on 
the opposite box, where fie beheld JMiss 
Lambart, listening to lord Monheghan 
with smiles of complacency, such as 
she had never bestowed upon him, his 
thoughts wert? all envy, rage, and regret ; 
and the moment the curkun fell, he rushed 
from th^ box into* the street, to ascertain 
whetlier lord Monheghan went home wdth 
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the Wandesford party. To his great re- 
lief, he- h’eard ^lord Monheglian bid the 
ladies good night, after handing the ba- 
roness and Miss Lainbart to their carriage. 
The honourable colonel Lismore and lord 
Monheglian ^epjvrted together. This al- 
layed the earl’s fui*y a little, and as he 
stood irresolute, whether to sup at home 
or not#* he was accosted by Percy, who, 
with very little difficulty," persuaded him 
to go with him to supper, to a house where, 
suh rosa^ ggj;nbling was pursued to a great 
extent. The earl of Vandeleur’s mind 
was already in a state of excitement; his 
throat felt parched, and he drank freely, to 
which he was not addicted. Under the in- 
fluence of wine, with his brain fevered and 
confused, he waS^ easily led to make bets 
upon his own play, and that of others, till 
he had^fest a smn amounting to five thou- 
sand pounds ; this was sufficient for the pre- 
sent, and Percy gave his associates the 
secret sign to pro^^ no farther, for he 
saw the policy of not suffering him at this 
time to be plucked to greater extent. But 
the mania was on hiin, and casing for 
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more wine, the earl nearly emptied a bot- 
tle at a draught, and offered tp *play for 
double the Suni he had already lost. But 
this Percy, with an affectation of friend- 
ship, would not ayow, atjd took much 
seeming trouble to persciade*him to post- 
pone his determination to win back his 
money till another time, when he was 
more collected. * But.the earl remained ob- 
stinate, till he discovered he could not con- 
vey his glass to his mouth \vithout spilling 
the wine. He then "^ve a civ^ck w his 
banker for the money he had lost, and de- 
parted to sleep gff the fumes of wine, and 
to prepare himself^ as he said, Jto have liis 
revenge. 

Percy laid claim to the largest share of 
the five thousand pounds lost by the earl 
of Vandeleur ; and not*chpsing to be re- 
cognised as a party in the gamblings trans- 
action, in which his friend the earl was so 
great a loser, he tdked his companions 
into giving him hisfr^are in notes and 
cash, on pretence of its bqjng against the 
interest of the concern fSr him to run the 
risk of being known to have any share in 
B 3 
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the spoil, whicli must be the case, if he 
were t<t present the check at the bank. 

Mr. and ^Mrs. Percy did not meet till 
late the following day, when, talking over 
the occurrence^? of the, theatre, Mrs. Percy 
said, she was not much pleased with the 
conduct of the cdujntess Vandeleur, or 
tliat of her French friend, madame Belvoir. 

iVnd what did your pVudery find out 
to be displeased with ?” asked Percy ; 
“ what did yo^i disapprove?'’ 

“ L certainly mu$r have neither feeling 
nor delicacy, INIr. Percy, if I could approve 
lady Vandeleur’s flirtation with you ; her 
behaviour,^ 1 must say, was highly im- 
proper,” 

“ Her behaviour to me !” replied Percy ; 
‘‘ do not be censorious, child; for my part, 
I observed nothing particular in her beha- 
viour." 

Perhaps not, because it may be no- 
thing new to you J ;^t^ in my opinion, 
her conduct was -i^wemely improper in 
looking at you in the way" she did, and 
conversing only tvith you, without paying 
the least attention to any one else, or to 
what was going forward on the stage.” 
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Persons of fashterf/’ * replied Percy, 
“ do not go tlie theatrd for the sake of at- 
tending to the^performance.” 

What then do they go 'for?” asked 
Airs. Percy. 

To sec and be* seen: you must be a 
novice indeed, child, •not to know ladies 
go to the theatre to display tiieir finery — 
to gain lovers— *-to make assignation^.” 

Not married women,” interrupted Isa- 
bella. 

Ay, and married men too,” said l^crcy ; 

“ did you not observe the earl of V^ande- 
leur? he was making love to the little 
Frenchwoman.” 

‘"You are much mistaken,* Cyril ; the 
earl, I assure you, never spoke to madame 
Belvoir, nor indeed to aiiy one else ; and 
as to his looks, I declare he frowned and 
knit his brows, and stared a^ if he wa^ mad ; 
and madame Belvoir — I never did like 
that woman — she wa$ quite snappish, and 
more disagreeable tblttl^^ver.” 

“ The earl* and her have had a little 
quarrel, I suppose,” said Percy ; “ but they 
will make it up, and be as good friends 
as ever.” 
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“ I do not thinlc il proper that any wo- 
man should flirf with married men.” 

** Upon my life,” said Pfercy, laughing, 
“ I believe you are jealous.” 

No, Cyril, I am not jealous ; but I must 
be blind not po SQ/e the glaring imprudenne 
of mgdame BelvoirV conduct.” 

“ Pshaw ! ridiculous prudery ! But what 

the devil have I to do with madame Bel- 
« 

voir’s conduct? you cafinot accuse me 
of ” 

No, Mj. Percy, •! do not accuse you, 
for 1 believe madame Belvoir is not ex- 
actly your taste; it is to your conduct with 
lady Vandeleur I object; she is a vain, 
artful, unfeeling woman ; and I am now 
convinced that Emily was correct in cen- 
suring her behUViour with Mr. Wilmot 
Darel.** 

Emily is a little prude,” replied Percy, 
“ and is lierself in love with l3arel, which 
made her so quick*s]i|^ted with respect to 
tlie countess.” 

“ Perhaps so ; but at any rate, Emily 
had discretion enough not to let the j^oung 
men perceive her folly.' But as much can- 
not be said for the countess of Vandeleur, 
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who though married orte of the hand- 
somest men in the eoufttry^ took nil pains 
to persuade.Mf. Darel, and convince every 
body else, she was in love with him — fie 
upon her!” 

, “This is downriglit scandal,” said Percy. 

“ And is it scandal that her ladj^ship 
winks at the intrigue between her husband 
and madame Belvoir ?” asked Mrs. Percy. 

“ Scandal — n<3thing but scandal,” replied 
Percy, laughing; “ when at Paris, madame 

Pelvoir was the intimate friend of the 

0 # 

countess, the confidant of her secret mar- 
riage; and did not she leave a bevy of 
adoring lovers Tbchind her at Paris, to be 
present at the public union oP her friend ? 
depend upon it, between madame Belvoir 
and the earl of Vandeleur, there is only a 
little harmless flirtation.” 

“ I suppose the counte'ss will 4 *all her 
flirtation with Wilmot Darel and you 
harmless; but I do and I most sincere- 
ly wish my acqu^H&licc with so danger- 
ous a personr had nevdr been renewed.” 

“ Womens’ heads are»always full of idle 
suspicions and rrdiculous fancies,” said 
Percy ; “ you really do me too much ho- 
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nour by this’jealiotfs*dispIay of attachment. 
But pray, child, a^oid all demonstrations 
of regard*, for I absolutely sicken at the 
idea of a fond wife.” 

“ You need not apprehend any such 
absurdity from gie,” replied Isabella, co- 
louring deeply frona pride and wounded 
feeling, “ for whatever silly affection I 
might/)nce have been inclined to indulge, 
you took pains to nip in the bud; but 
hen people are married, they should, for 
the sake of public opinion, act with pro- 
priety ; and I hope, ‘Cyril, you will seethe 
necessity ” 

“ All my grandmother’s widdle waddle,” 
interrupted 'Percy ; “ I never did — I never 
will trouble myself about public opinion. 
In my vocabulary, I explain the word pro- 
priety, pleasure — discretion, inclination ; 
and to. these, 'ihalgre the opinions of all 
the hypocrites in the world, I will, adhere 
as long as I have thje^.|^wer.” 

“ \\'^hich will not W long, I believe,” 
thouglit Isabella, while she said — “ If such 
is your determination, I cannot hope any 
weak arguments I may be able to offer 
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will effect a change; s© we wil\ dismiss the 
subject.” 

“It has beeri a devilish tiresome one/’ 
replied Percy, ringing for his hat ; “ I 
leave you to select a more^ agreeable one 
against our next meetings G^ood morning, 
Mrs. Percy.” 

“ I beg your attenuon lor a momeni; or 
two longer: Mahon has sent up to %ay the 
poulterer insists\ipon being paid his bill, 
before he supplies another^ article for the 
tabic, and wishes to know where game is 
to be procured for the dinner you are 
to give to-morrow.” 

Percy drew a chair to the table, and sat 
down. — “ How much is the* scoundrel’s 
demand?” said he, taking out his pocket- 
l>ook, from whence he drdNv bank notes to 
the amount .of several thousand pounds. 

Isabella was so astonislied, thaUhe was 
obliged to repeat bis question, before she 
became sufficiently!'^ i^llected to say, that 
Mahon had the bill, for whom she wa.s 
going to ring, when saying it was no mat- 
ter, he looked over the* notes before him, 
selected one, and tossing it into her lap, 
bade her send and pay the shabby sneak- 
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ing rascal’s demana* and order a handsome 
supply^of game for the following day; he 
then gathered up the notes'frosiii the table, 
and telling her to replenish her card-purse 

with the cash that remained from the 

• • 

poulterer’s bijl, laft the room singing — 

** Time with youth i8*swiftly flying. 

Life lias paths with roses spread ; 

Pleasure, ere their bloom is dy^ng, 

Twine the flowers lirouud«niy head.^’ 

Isabella sat ^r some minutes wondering 
at whsit she had seept Mr. Percy had told 
her the day before, that he had only a few 
hundred pounds of her fortune left ; where 
then had the money come from she had 
seen lying on the table ? had her eyes de- 
ceived her ? was it merely a vision of her 
disturbed imagination? On opening the 
note, that lay folded on her lap, she found 
its amount was "five hundred pounds. If 
Mr. Percy was not the rained man he re- 
presented himself, why had he compelled 
her to the mean act of extorting money 
from her sister, to pay hfs debt to captain 
Langrish ? 

Amid the perpiexuy or ner thoughts 
1 «^Mla recollected that her maid had tolc 
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her Saunders had sat op* till four o’clock, 
at which hour of the nforning his siiaster 
returned honje elevated, but in perfect good 
humour, which was not always the case 
when he was inebriated. Mrs. Percy felt 
siqk at “heart, and her* han(^ trembled as slie 
held the note, for she too well remembered 
the dreadful infatuation that had keptliim 
out night after iiight during their s^ay in 
England ; and she feaVed he had again re- 
turned to the gaming-table, and the mo- 
ney he now possessed had been won from 
some unwary wretch, wliom its loss might 
plunge into poverty and irretrievable dis- 
grace. Thoughtless as she had ever been 
in all that concerned pecuniaiy matters, 
Mrs. Percy felt repugnant to appropriate 
the money that lay belbrc* her; but she 
had no alternative; the poulterer’s demand 
was imperious; and she wa% compelled to 
send Mahon to settle his account, and or- 
der what was proper|^ the next day’s en- 
tertainment. 

A call from Miss liesmond, who came 
to engage her to a rout* at Mrs. Roch- 
fort’s, did not much relieve Isabella’s un- 
pleasant reflections, nor could she meet 
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ing rascal’s deman&,*'and order a handsome 

supply'of game for the following day; he 

then gathered up the notes fro^m the table, 

and telling her to replenish her card-purse 

with the cash that remained from the 

poulterer’s bi,!!, left the room singing — 

« 

** Time with youth is* swiftly %ing, 

Life has patlis with roses spread ; 

Pleasure, etc their bloom is dySng, 

Twine the flowers *arouud«njy head.*' 

Isabella sat some minutes wondering 
at whfit she had seejit Mr. Percy had told 
her the day before, that he had only a few 
hundred pounds of her fortune left ; where 
then had the money come from she had 
seen lying on the table ? had her eyes de- 
ceived her ? was it merely a vision of her 
disturbed imagmation? On opening the 
note, that lay folded on her lap, she found 
its amount was five hundred pounds. If 
Mr. Percy was not the ruined man he re- 
presented himself, ^I|y had lie compelled 
her to the mean act of extorting money 
from lier sister, to pay his debt to captain 
Langrish ? * 

Amid the perplexity of her thoughts, 
Isabella recollected that her maid had told 
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her Saunders had sat cif)* till four o’clock, 
at which hour of the nforning his wiaster 
returned home elevated, but in perfect good 
humour, which was not always the case 
wlien he was inebriated. Mrs. Percy felt 
siqk at'heart, and her* han^ trembled as she 
held the note, for she too well remembered 
the dreadful infatuation that had kcptliim 
out night after ciight during their st^ay in 
England ; and she feared he had again re- 
turned to the gaming-table, and the mo- 
ney lie now possessed had been won from 
some unwary wretch, wliom its loss might 
plunge into poverty and irretrievable dis- 
grace. Thoughtless as she had ever been 
in all tliat concerned pecuniai^^ matters, 
JNIrs. Percy felt repugnant to appropriate 
the money that lay before* her; but she 
had no alternative; the poulterer’s demand 
was imperious; and she wa% compelled to 
send Mahon to settle his account, and or- 
der what was proper for the next day’s en- 
tertainment. 

A call from Miss Desmond, who came 
to engage her to a rouP at Mrs. Roch- 
fort’s, did not much relieve Isabella’s un- 
pleasant reflections, nor could she meet 
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the mild in^uiViiigeeye of her sister, with- 
out blushing, and feeling a painful sense 
of the ddplicity of hc^ confduQt, to that in- 
genuous aitd affectionate being, who had 
always shewn a tender solicitude for her 
happiness. 

Miss Desmond spoke of Mrs. Rochfort, 
and*the society she met at her house, in 
the behest terms of respect and esteem — 
“ You will meet at Mrs. •Roch fort’s,” said 
Emily, the venerable baroness AVandes- 
ford, the dowager (jountess of Vandeleiir, 
and the beautiful Miss Lambart.” 

Is she beautiful?” asked Mrs. Percy, 

for I have heard the young countess 
Vandeleur say she is quite the contrary.” 

“ The gentlemen call her beautiful,” re- 
plied Emily, ** and I think deservedly ; 
but come and judge for yourself.” 

“ If 1 consent to make one of Mrs. 
Rochfort’s sober party, will you promise 
to dine here to-morrow ? You will meet 
many of your old acquaintances ; and as a 
farther inducement, we shall* have music.” 

“ I am unfdrtunately engaged,” said 
Emily. 

“ That is, you do not wish to meet Wil- 
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mot Darel,” resumed Mi%. T?efcy ; “ but 
you need not apprehend tliat^for he no lon- 
scr makes one of the countess Vandeleur’s 
train ; that affiiir seems to be entirely at an 
end ; I never see liiin at her entertain- 
ments now — he has fiad sipnse^ enough to 
withdraw.” 

“ 1 rejoice to hear it,” said Emily ; “ 1 
most sincerely hope he has seen the v^ick- 
edness and folly eff such a pursuit. But 
why, dear Isabella, should you suppose I 

wish to avoid Mr. Dare!*? — \Vhat is he to 

• • 

me?” But the crimson blush that suf- 
fused her pale cheek while she spoke, told 
a talc of unsubdued love — It is not on 
Mr. Darefs account I refuse yefur invita- 
tion, but becauvse Mrs. Rochfort and my- 
self arc engaged to-morrow to dine at the 
earl of' Drogheda’s.” 

“ The East India nabob, a^ he is ^lled, 
whose lady possesses the diamond peacock, 
that is so much the envy of the countess 
Vandeleur. Oh,” continued Mrs. l\Tcy, 
“ what a thrice’happy creature that fairy his 
daughter is, the only child^of a man who 
has more wealth tliaii he can calculate ! 
Report says lady Indiana Corry will have 



20 GERALB ‘FITZGERALD. 

her weight irf d&ifionds when she marries 
the honoural^le colonel Lismore, an4 he is 
heir to*a dukedom ; .rich fes and titled seem 
to rain upon some people; if they are not 
happy, I know not where we are to look 
for happiness.”^ 

In a quiet, Cbn tented, well-regulated 
mind,” replied Emily ; “ these, dear Isa- 
bellgi, are treasures more to be valued than 
all the. riches of the eastl for what are titles 
and wealth ? mere transitory enjoyments, 
from which we may be snatched in the 
full glow of youth : the only happy per- 
sons in this life, are those who practise self- 
denial, and consider their wealth as en- 
trusted t<5 them for the good of others, as 
well as themselves, and use, not abuse the 
gifts of ProvKlence.” 

“ Bravo, my pretty preacher !” exclaim- 
ed Mr. Perc;^, who had, unobserved, en- 
tered the room. “ What conventicle has 
the merit of rendering you so pious and 
humble? Nay, nay, do not withdraw 
your hand, unless you intend to box my 
ears for the i»jpertinence I have been 
guilty of in interrupting your exordium. 
But seriously, my love, though you will 
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fijid many converts to tfce tfutli of your 
statement, you will see But very few fol- 
lowert" of whsLt they, profess to Believe: 
self-denial requires fortitude; alid where 
will you find, especially with females, 
strength* of nerve sufficient^ to’ mortify the 
flesh, and resist the pleasures of life for the 
sole benefit of their fellow-creatures ?” 

“ I trust there. are many to be found,” 
replied Emily, “ vrho would cheerfully re- 
sign their own gratifications for the good 
of others.” 

“ The young and romTantic,” continued 
Percy, “ form expectations, and believe 
what they never* see realized — they pic- 
ture to themselves a world, from*those de- 
lightful and enchanted countries they read 
of in tlie fairy tales of the nursery, inhabit- 
ed by good and benevolent genii, who en- 
tertain and bestow all sorts of rich and va- 

m 

luablc gifts upon strangers ; but time, and 
a very short trial of mankind, proves the 
folly of such childish helief, and points out 
the wisdom of every One caring for him- 
self, and enjoying life as Iqftg as the means 
are to be found.”' 

“ On these points, sir,” replied Emily, 
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“ we always ’did, .and I sincerely trust al- 
ways shall differ*, your hopes of happiness 
are placted on this life, — mine fest on ®fe to 
come : but you mistake if you believe me 
an enemy to pleasure; on the contrary, I 
delight in ihusic; Uhile my health per- 
mitted, I enjoyedfcdancing ; I am a friend 
to*all rational amusements ; I only object 
to excesses, which, in whatever form in- 
dulged, my reason ' tell» me must be cri- 
minal.” 

Percy fro\^ned„and bit his lip; his con- 
science, though he arrogantly denied the 
existence of such a monitor, at that mo- 
ment accused him of those excesses the 
youthful Emily pronounced criminal ; he 
w'as almost ready to quarrel with her, but 
recollecting Ihs ruined finances, and the 
occasion he might have for her assistance, 
he suppressed* his displeasure, and with a 
deceitful smile, said, he w'ould reflect on 
what he had then beard from her lips, and 
endeavour to become a convert to her opi- 
nions, which, had she'resided with them, he 
should have bad,more frequent opportuni- 
ties of benefiting by. ' 

Mrs. lloclifort’s invitation included Mr. 
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Percy, who feared a^^rior engagement 
woujid deprive him of the honour of attend- 
ing," thougli^ nothing would aflPftrd him 
greater pleasure than visiting Mrs. Roch- 
fort; but if be could by any weans get off, 
he woifld most certainly accompany 3Irs. 
Percy. 

I\liss Desmond hoffed he would be field 
to his tngagem^it, for she was certain his 
character was uiKlcrsfood by Mrs. lloch- 
fbrt’s friends, and that they would have 
no pleasure in meeting, him*; she had dis- 
cernment enough to See that his s’enti- 
monts and principles were unaltered ; and 
she shuddered to think of the possibility 
of his making the weak vacillating Isa- 
bella a proselyte, to his pernicious and soul- 
destroying belief. Fearful, of provoking 
him to say something that would prevent 
her future visits to her sistea, Emily spoke 
of the gaiety of Dublin, and of the splen- 
did preparations making for the marriage 
of lord Neagle and Miss Belmont — 

“ Which will, go near to drive sir Harry 
Ogle mad ; for report sa^» he was serious- 
ly in love with her.** 

“ Men without brains never go mad,” 
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replied Mr.‘ Percy 4* “ and every one that 
knows sir Harry Ogle is certain his is an 
empty skull; besides, he has renewi^t his 
suit to his old flame, the honourable Mrs. 
Chatterton, who makes it her particular 
request that none of her friends will ad- 
dress her by ^he title of lady Desmond.” 

rejoice to hear it,” said Mrs. Percy; 
“ for it would seriously gHeve me to be 
obliged to address that unworthy woman 
by the title which the virtues of our ami- 
able mother h‘ad repdered so respected and 
revered. I shall avoid meeting her, if 
possible; and while siie remains in St. 
Stephen’s Green, I shall decline all invita- 
tions; she* is the countess Vandeleur’s re- 
lation, and ” 

“ She hates the old fool even worse than 
you do,” said Percy ; “ sir Harry Ogle 
talks perpetually of her green eyes, and 
ugly nails; but his creditors will compel 
him to marry her, for she has an abund- 
ance of money, and that is the article he 
wants.” 

Emily was abput to say such a merce- 
nary marriage could only be productive of 
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misery, but the annoftneerfient of her car- 
riage put a stop to the fonYersationr 

Mre. Peccy ’accepted Mrs. llochfort’s 
invitation, though she suspected it was 
given out of compliment to her sister. 

.As *Mr. Percy handed, l^mily into her 
carriage, he expressed R hope to be abjc to, 
accompany Mrs. Percy, as he was particu- 
larly anxious for an introduction the 
elite who composed Mrs. Rochfort’s assem- 
blies. 

Miss Desmond by.no means .wished 
him to be introduced* to Mrs. Roefifort’s 
friends : he was a man of elegant exterior 
and imposing manners, witty and plausible 
in conversation, and on that* account a 
dangerous companion for the young and 
inexperienced ; but since his introduction 
seemed inevitable, she ])raycd that his 
mingling with virtuous ‘socict)^ might 
wean him from the evil courses to which 
he was addicted, and that were assuredly 
leading him to destrutOTOu. 

The following day, a large and fashion- 
able party dined in Mer'xJii-square, among 
whom were the earl and countess of Van- 
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deleur, and mactafti^ Belvoir, all life and 
gaiety ,*without,a trace of discontent cloud- 
ing her 6row, or dimming tbe lustre of 
her eyes, which were shooting, or trying 
to shoot, bright arrows into the heart of 
an officer in Jthe /German servcie, who was 
on tj[)e eve ot’ quitting Ireland, and had, 
with much gallantry, offered to escort her 
to Paris, This proposal she had without 
hesitation accepted, to the great content 
of the earl of yandeleur, who had grown 
weary of her persijla^e, and whose thoughts 
were taken up anew with Miss Lambart. 

The countess of Vandeleur would, at 
that time, have wislied her to prolong her 
stay, because she had been apprized of the 
intended visit of the honourable Mrs. Chat- 
terton; and she* would have been glad had 
madame Belvoir remained to help to en- 
tertain .her, and to have furnished her with 
matter for observation, in wiiieh slie knew 
her aunt deliglited. Nothing could be 
more unpleasant to the countess of Van- 
deleur, than to have Mrs. Chatterton an 
inmate of her house, but she knew it would 
be against her interest to offend her. 

When dinner was announced, Mrs. 
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Percy never felt less capable fo do the ho- 
nours of her table : sheVaf out of spirits; 
but Mr. Percy* assiuned all his powers of 
pleasing ; he was gay, witty," and polite, 
and rendered himself so particularly agree- 
able to the c iuntesst tha^ her very conde- 
scending manner, the Smiles and looks she 
lavished on him, maJo Mrs. Percy’s cheeks 
glow, and her bosom palpitate with uneasy , 
sensations; for fhongh she had not that 
love for her husband that most wives feel, 

t 

she had a virtuous sense of the sacred and 
awful engagement entered into at the altar, 
and the very idea of violating the duties 
it imposed, gave her horror; but this was 
no moment for expressing Ifer disgust; 
and she consoled herself with remember- 
ing that licr engagement with Mrs. Roch- 
fort would introduce her to a far diflferent 
.set of acquaintance, and, aitiong Q^h^er de- 
sirable objects, afford her an opportunity 
to avoid lady Desmond, or Mrs. Chatter- 
ton, as she chose to be called, whom she dis- 
liked nearly as fnuch as she did Iicr niece. 

The gentlemen of th(>*party were all in 
high spirits, except lord Varjdeleur, who 
c 2 
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said little, and siltfom laughed, though 
the wiC of Mr. Percy was brilliant, and the 
blunders of a colonel Boyne extremely 
entertaining. Soon after dinner, on the 
plea of anothejr engagement, the earl of 
Vandelenr topk his leave, to the secret sa- 
tisfaQtion of Percy, ‘^udio, though assured 
that his lordship had not a particle of love 
for bk wife, yet was^ sensible of a sort of 
restraint from his presence. 

Mrs. Percy ,was glad to retire with the 
ladies, to the drawing-room, for her mind, 
though it delighted in frivolous pursuits, 
was not sufficiently vitiated b}^ her fash- 
ionable acquaintance, to make her think 
lightly of the conduct that had been pass- 
ing under her eye. 

Mrs. l\Tcy, 'knowing that lady Vande- 
leur was proud at all times to display her 
inusicaW-science, proposed her trying the 
grand pianoforte, that Mr. IV^rcy had late- 
ly presented her with ; but this, with an 
air of languor, the countess refused, pro- 
testing s!ie was excessively fatigued ; then 
reelinii^g at full length on a sofa, she beg- 
ged the ladies W’ould have the goodness to 
excuse her, if she should happen to close 
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her eyes, for she had'btfen* very unwell all 
the morning, and woul^ not have ventured 
out, had not lier wish not to divsappoint 
dear Mrs. Percy overcome her indisposition. 

“ Veil, vat vill ve do to ourselves till de 
gentilhommes have dope yid dere vin; 
fi done! dat is custiftne ver n)uel) h^d, to 
send avay de ladi, and sit boire, boire, till 
dere brain grow stupide, like to post;, 
de gentilhomnfe of Ifrance, ho have more 
politesse, dan to prefer de jdn to de ladi.” 

IMadame Belvoir, diaving vented her 
chagrin at being deprived of the company 
of the gentleipen, started up, and began 
pirouetting and capering about the room, 
requesting JMrs. Percy to st*it herself at 
the piano, and play a lively air. Some of 
the younger ladies, liking'the frolic, joined 
madame Bclvoir, while the eld( r ones pul- 
led their absent friends ^o pieces ; and 
others, less disposed to be ill-natured, spoke 
of the entertainments to be given at lord 
Ncagle’s marriage, and of the return of lord 
Monheghan, after his two years’ absence. 

“ He is not rich enwugh to be of much 
service to his country now he is returned,” 
said lady Boyle. 



30 GERALD 5'fTZGERALD. 

“ Unless Ke mairtfes Miss Lambart,” re- 
plied Mrs. Goran; “ and it is among the 
on dits of* the day, that he has proposed, 
and is accepted.” 

“ They will jiea very handsome couple,” 
observed the l^onojurable Mrs. Maclin, “and 
I likp to see handsothe people go together.” 

“ She is reported to be an immense for- 
tune, ’’.said lady Boyle. 

“ And he is well known to be extreme- 
ly poor,” replied lady Jonston ; “ they say 
he went abroad to save the expence of 
house-keeping.” 

“ Well, if he marries I^Iiss Lambart,” 
said Mrs. Goran, “ he will be able to keep 
open housed and provide for all his poor 
relations.” 

The entrance'of the gentlemen did not 
put an end to madame Belvoir’s capering 
and vaulting, ifi which she was now joined 
by two or three other ladies, who, not 
having the strength or spirits of the little 
Frenchwoman, had reserved themselves 
till they could display their graces and 
agilit)' to more advantage than among 
themselves. 

“ Did you ever see so beautiful an ankle 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 


31 


as inadame Belvoiris,?” asked major St. 
John, the officer she \ras exerting. all her 
possible to captivate. 

“ Only one,” replied Percy, as the pale 
blue slipper of the countess Vandeleur 
became fully dispki 5 'ed, AVith the silver 
embroidered clock ofjicr sillt stocking. 

“ What are you* all about?” askdO the 
countess, affecting to awake; “ dancing, as* 
I live! how very kind of dear Mrs.* Percy” 
to play country-dances! 1 wonder how she 
recollects them.” 

“ Will your ladyship join the dancers? 
we can easily form another set for a cotil- 
lion,” asked AFr. Percy. 

“ On no account,” replied tlic countess; 

“ I am much better pleased to see others 
dance than undergo the fatigue myself.” 

“ I tliought,” said Percy, I had heard 
you say you were? fond of dancing.” 

“ Perhaps you might ; yes, Fbelieve I 
was, at one time, Ibnd of the amusement; 
but not now ; the eternal capering, pirouet- 
ting, and waltzing of madame Belvoir, has 
wearied and sickened me ; one cannot al- 
ways like the same thing ; I prefer conver- 
sation.” 
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On this hint P^cy spoke, and so elo- 
quently, in praisek)f her irresistible beau- 
ty, that the countess thought him a most 
agreeable flatterer ; and without any sort 
of compunction, on the score of his being 
a married marl, or the pain she might oc- 
casion his wife, she gave his libertine pro- 
fessions a pleased and 'smiling hearing. In 
the course of tl.eir conversation, Percy 
'’mentioned the name of .Wilmot Darel, 
and wondered he never met him at her 
.ladyship’s parties — What has become of 
his adoration — his devoted love ! — has he 
turned eremite? I never meet him any 
where.” 

“ Pr)or silly boy !” replied the countess ; 
“ he betrayed his folly to every body ; his 
particidar attention to me became so very 
sickening and tiresome, that I was con- 
strained to let,him know, had I been free 
to accept his addresses, I should have de- 
clined tlrem, not having the least taste for 
the romantic sentiment which he had im- 
bibed, from his narrow education and igno- 
rance of the worldj in which I was at some 
pains to convince him there were no god- 
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desses or heroines, sucfi^s his inflated ima- 
gination is filled with.” 

“ Yet,” said Percy, gazing on her with 
affected adoration in his e 3 '^es, “ the beauti- 
ful all-pcrfoct form^ before .me might well 
Confirm the youth’s delusion,” 

“ You are a deluder,” replied the eoun- 
tess; “ and for fear 1 should have my head 
turned by yoilr flattery, and fancy snyselt 
Venus, or one *of her graces, I tliink we 
had better join the ladies, 'i ho have seated , 
themselves.” 

“ Surely you will not be so cruel ?” 

“ I do it to be kind to your reputation 
and my own,” said the countess ; “ for I 
perceive the cat cj'cs of 31rs. Goran are 
glaring malignantly upon us, and I must 
positively give her ideas if difl’erent turn, 
or she will be whispering her ill-natured 
remarks and' surmises in flietiw-of Mrs. 
Percy.” 

This was sufficient encouragement for 
the present; and mentally congratulating 
himself on his future success, Percy led the 
countess across the roont to the party who 
had given up dancing. 

c 8 
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“ Is your drea^o' at an end, countess?” 
asked thf honourable Mrs. Maclin, sar- 
castically. 

“ I hope it was an agreeable one, and 
that our noise. did no| disturb your lady- 
ship,” said Mrs. Goran. 

" J am infinitely obliged to you for that 
kind hope, Mrs. Goran,” replied the coun- 
tess : but you are sp good— so extremely 
amiable, that I am always certain of your 
kind wishes; but really my memory is so 
bad, .that whatever I might chance to 
dream, I have already forgotten ; and in- 
deed no wonder! for Mr. Percy has been 
reminding me of the concert I promised to 
patronize, for the benefit of Weiland and 
his starving family ; and I hope, Mrs. Go- 
ran, with your usual benevolence, you will 
subscribe, and aid w'ith your interest the — ” 

“ I am uot particularly fond of concerts,” 
said Mrs. Goran ; “ and know nothing at 
all of this Weiland.” 

“ The man is a strolling musician from 
Germany,” observed Mrs. Maclin, “ and 
I do not see what claim he can have for a 
benefit concert.” 

« Very properly recollected,” resumed 
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Mrs. Goran; “ and •pejill^ there are poor 
Irish enough who are in a state of starva- 
tion, and Qugfit to.be relieved, *before we 
think of being charitable to Grangers and 
foreigners.” 

- “ All this is very triyj,” said the coun- 
tess ; “ but Welland’s is a case of peculiar 
distress, and it wilf be a disgrace to our 
national character, if we let a man^of hjs 
science and gertius perish for want of as- 
sistance.” 

" As to science, I know nothing abom 
it,” replied Mrs. Goran, “ and am ^appy 
to say, I ne^er heard of a genius in the 
family of Goran.” 

“ This concert,” rejoined Percy, “ is to 
enable W eiland and his family to return 
to their own country.” 

“ I do not like to encourage foreigners,” 
said Mrs. Goran, “ neithei-do JLfvish to be 
thought unfeeling and uncharitable.” 

The honourable Mrs. Maclin was mov- 
ing away ; but determined she should not 
escape, Mrs. Goran observed-—" You are 
much richer than I ami'Mrs. Maclin, and 
have no one to provide for but yourself— 
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come, let me* see yptf set me an example 
of charity.” 

“ I certainly do not approwe the affair, 
and have; no inoney about, me,” grumbled 
Mrs. Madin; “ but if it is a general thing 
this subscriptjon,, why, my name may bo 
set (^<)\vn for halfa-guinea.” 

“ IlaU-a-guinea!” repeated Mrs. Goran; 

only lialf-a-guinea ! WeH, I am sure I 
have no right to be more generous than 
you arc; and ^ill things considered, if I 
give hair-a-orown,'»it will be quite equal 
to your half-guinea.” 

“ 1 do nqt accept silver, ’’sj^id the countess. 

“ Well, if it must be so, I will be ex- 
travagant tor once, and subscribe my half- 
guinea,” resumed Mrs. Goran, “though, 
at the same time, I must say, I do not 
think it at all right to rob our own poor, to 
bestow upft!’. sTrangers ; they ought to stay 
in their own country.” 

“ Charity for the poor of our own coun- 
try is on the lips of many, who never 
contribute a single mite to their relief,” 
said lady Sliatfordv “ But I recollect hav- 
ing heard, ‘ charity covereth a multitude 
of offences;’ so, countess, you will have 
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llie goodness to let mVfye s*et 'down for five 
ijuincas. I leave it to Mrs. Maclin n’ul JNIrs. 
Goran to comment vpon my gcnci osity.” 

“ I thank your ladyship,” said the coun- 
tess, marking the sum on lie;' tablets ; “this 
looks well for my subsciyptivn ; and now 
I must try whether I l*an open the purse- 
strings of yon fair demoiseltes.” 

“ If you lard less^ beauty,” wiiiSi|)ercd, 

Percy, “you woiiM have a far better chance 

of success with your own sc^x; for envy of 

\our loveliness will ?teel their hcariT 
* - . • * 
against your petition.” 

The eountesf;was prevented the trial, by 
seeing the young ladies crowd round the 
piaJioforte. <.)v('rcome by fatigue and vex- 
ation, Mrs. Percy had suddenly ceased 
playing, and had fainted ; stnd it was now 
the dancers recollected, how long and 
rudely they had kept her 'tTnpioyed for 
their amusement; but while some attri- 
buted her indisposition to over- exert ion, 
others looked significantly, and ventured a 
half-uttered belief, that there was a deeper 
cause than fatigue. The married ladies 
thought Mrs. Percy’s illness arose from 
jealousy ; for her husband had all day been 
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most shamefully fhdnginp- over the coun- 
tess of Vandeleur, whose conduct was abo- 
minable, being herself a manned woman. 
One lady said, if her husband presumed to 
conduct hitTjSclf in such a scandalous way, 
she would resent it so as to make him re- 
pent as long as he liyed. 

Mrs. Goran shook her head, and remark- 
.ed — Very few men are saints, though 
most of them have decency enough to con- 
ceal their infidelity from their wives.” 

]V|rs. Maclin, Casting a glance of con- 
tempt on the countess Vandeleur, express- 
ed compassion for husbands who had pro- 
fligate wives. 

In the rhean time, by the aid of volatiles, 
Mrs. Percy had recovered, from what lady 
Vandeleur sifSpected was only a sham 
faint, to get rid of the wearying task of 
playing-tb- siJCh a set of indefatigable dan- 
cers. With very little persuasion she suf- 
fered Mr. Percy to seat her at the piano- 
forte, and after a few preliminary excuses, 
such as— she feared her singing would affect 
Mrs. Percy’s head, and she was really not 
in voice, having caught cold at the theatre, 
she sung the following canzonet : — 
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Ah, why has love, dic^toaitor, win^— - 
Why is he constant never ? 

Since he such |vitching pleasure brings. 

Why b^ays he not for ever? 

Uh smile can banish thought of care ;* 

We wish no greater treasure ; 
tihnnM hy hii i, earth, sea, and air, 

* All :jr a glow of|yieasure. 

And well the ingratc knows his pow^r : 

He joys with hearts Jo trifle ; 

To give us bliss a little hour. 

Of ju ace our lives to rifle. 

Ah, why has fove the traitor wings, 

Why is lie constant never, 

Since ho such witching pleasure bring", 

VVhy stays he not for ever?’’ 

“ And so he would,” said Percy, “ if all 
females were captivating as the countess 
of ^'alldeleur.'' 

Major St. John explained lo madame 
Bel voir the purport ol'the song, who laugh- 
ed arid said — “ Cela est lr6s bien dans une 
elians<!n, inais nous savons bien que les 
lioinmes font seulement letTr*-««aur pour 
rire, et les femmes sont assez sottes pour 
les ecouter, et croirequ’ilsseront constants. 
L’araour est habile ^ cajol^r les femmes, tnais 
si elles avaient un peu de raison elles se 
moqueraient de lui, car efles peuvent 6tre 
certaine que wtte fid^lit^ etemelle qu’il 
leur promettait ne tiendra pas plus que 
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quelques seUiaine^.o'b tout au plus quelques 
mois.” - 

Major St.John acknowledged the jus- 
tice of madanie Belvoir’s remarks, and 
said, if :ill females had her correct idea of 
love, there jvoujd be no cause for accusa. 
tioq, complaint, of reproaches, on either 
side. 

“ Jf do lover be perfide,” resumed ma- 
damc Iklvoir, “ I make’de resolve not to 
be dcsole, but^tcnijours gai. I vill not have 
•lie cheek ])ale, orise qui a un mal de coeur.” 

The major approved her resolve, pressed 
her hand, and satisfied U»at they should 
[)art as pleasantly as they met, determined 
on making love to la belle veuve, as long 
as it was agreeable and com enient to him- 
self. 

Mrs. Percy was glad when her guests 
departedU-^^she had a severe headach, in 
addition to the oppressive uneasiness the 
careless indifierence of her hUsband to- 
wards her health excited. During the day, 
Mr. Percy had seemed to have neither 
eyes nor ears for*any one but'the countess 
of Vandeleur, who engrossed his atten- 
tion, and received his homage, as unblush- 
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ingly as if there had •oxistfid »no ties on 
either side to suggest or impose restraint. 

Mrs. Percy, Ihough well aware how 
little impression any thing she' could say 
would have on the heart of her liiisband, 
was det'ennined to let liim understand she 
was not blind to Ins behaviour, and to re- 
monstrate on the diipFicity and baseness of 
his conduct to tl;c earl of Vandelcur, whom 
lie })rctcnded to ctill Ins friend, by seeking 
to obtain an improper influence over his 
\vife, and the disgrace he frould eventually* 
bring upon her and Iiiinself ; but on inqui- 
ring for Mr. Perjy* she was informed he 
l ad gone out. 

Isabella looked at lier w'atdi — it was 
near two — “ W'hat ai; hour to go out!” 
said she, sighing, as she assended to her 
chamber. “ I am weary, sick, and want 
repose; and he whose affe^^iktn should 

soothe and console me, he ” Drops of 

agonizing sorrow wet her cheek, as, wring- 
ing her hands, she continued — “ Oh, what 
a fearful, infatuating vice, is gambling! 
to wlfich health, sleep, reifutation, all are 
sacrificed.” 

Isabella hastened to lay her throbbin^ 
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head on her 'pUlaw ; she slept, but when 
she awoke ir\ the morning, she felt fever- 
ish and* unrefreshed. ‘ 

It was t)ast noon when Mr. Percy made 
his appearance; he looked pale, and his 
eyes seemed sunk iri his head ; but he said 
he was well, and ‘ merely w’unted an hour 
or two’s sleep, havi'ng been up all night. 
Having ordered a basin osf soup to be sent 
to his chamber, he* was retiring, but stop- 
ped to ask Isabella, at. what hour she in- 
tended going te-Mrs. Rochfort’s? bidding 
her remember the old womaii’s visitants 
were received and dismissed at sober regu- 
lar hours. 

“ I intend to send an apology,” said Isa- 
bella ; “ I do not feel well enough to go 
out.” 

“ You may as well be candid, and speak 
the tru^^Jjjir^j-ou are not ill, but sulky.” 

“ I have a bad headach.” 

“ You are more ill- tempered than sick,” 
said Percy; “ the truth is, you do not 
wish me to go with you ; but you need 
not be afraid ; 'I will conduct myself with 
all due decorum — I will neither make love 
to Mrs. Rochfort’s gooseberry eyes, or 
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press the baroness Warfdesford’S shrivelled 
hand” 

I assure jiou, Mr. Percy- — ” 

“ And I assure you, Mrs. ]|?ercy, you 
may as well throw aside the affectation 
of illness, for I shalf go to tjie old wo- 
man’s rout, whether yfiu do or not. I 
have reasons of my own for wishing an 
introduction to 4he dowager countess^ o£ 
Vandcleur; and haAung made up my mind 
to sacrifice an hour or two to^sobricty, go 
I will, even at the hazard "'of introducyig 
myself” 

“ You have an intention perhaps to 
make love to the dowager, as well as her 
son’s wife,” said Mrs. Percy : bdt I would 
have you beware — the dow^ager countess 

of Vandeleur is ” 

“ A woman,” replied Percy, with a 
sneer, ‘‘ and has her weak side; ?.« well as 
the rest of her sex ; but to set your jealous 

apprehensions at rest ” 

You mistake, Mr. Percy, I am not 
jealous.” 

“ I am glad of it, with *1111 my soul; a 
wife is always torment sufficient, but a 
jealous w ife is the-— -—but I will not shock 
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your delicacy, my love, by uttering a 
name we arc forbidden to mention to ears 
polite. Adieu ! we shall meet at dinner.” 

Mrs. Percy was certain that her husband 
had been invited to Mrs. llochfort’s rout, 
merely out of. compliment to herself; she 
vv;a.s aware how 'txlreinely unpleasant his 
company would prove to her sister; but 
h^war, bent upon going,' whether out of a 
malicious determination to vex Emily, or 
from some j deeper motive, she could not 
guess; but as'^lie had no alternative, she 
gave licr maid ordcr-s respecting her dress, 
for she I»ad been informed she was to meet 
Miss Lambart, and some other young la- 
dies celebrated for personal charms ; and 
thougli a wife', and in the way to be a mo- 
ther, Mrs. l''ercy was not yet so subdued 
by affliction, as tt) be without the desire 
to look among a bevy of beauties. 

It was not till the carriage was announ- 
ced to convey them to Mrs. Rochfort’s, 
that Mr. Percy entered his wife’s dressing- 
room, who had just completed her toilet. 

Sleep had restored his good looks; he 
was handsomely dressed ; and Mrs. Percy, 
AS her eye glanced over him, could not 
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help sighing, and reraetisbenn^ that just 
as he then looked^ an elegant* man of fa- 
shion, he had .prevailed on her to commit 
her person and her fortune to his care; the 
former, her toilet-glass assured her, was 
not much altered for the v'orsf; but the 
latter — alas ! it was squaildered-, dissipatejJ, 
gone for ever : but thi^ was no time to in- 
dulge melancholy rctrosj)ections ; Mr. Per- 
cy, with something like his former gal- 
lantry, handed her into the carriage : he 
was in high .spirits — the distance was short 
— and they soon found themselves in the 
magnificent drawing room of Mrs. Iloch- 
fort, who received them with much, grace- 
ful urbanity, and introduced thl'in to her 
assembled guests. 

The baroness \'.’!(ndo.sford "was not pre- 
sent; but Mr. Percy had the honour of an 
introduction to tlie dowager vcuntess of 
\'andelcur; and from the stately bearing, 
and consciousness of patrician descent, 
evinced even in her affability and con- 
descension, he did not wonder at the aver- 
.sion so openly avowed between the young 
countess and herself ; for though both vain 
and haughty women, there was an air of 
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superiority, a stafep of high birth in the 
dowager, that kept familiarity at an awful 
distance ; while with her foreign manners, 
her graces, “ nods, hecks, and ‘wreathed 
smiles,” with all her beauty and allure- 
ments, the, young countess was beheld with 
eyery sentiment but that of respect. 

Mr. Percy thought the honourable Miss 
J<ambart even more beautiful than report 
represented her, but too much in the re- 
served stylg of Emily Desmond to please 
hini. Miss l?51mont, the afBanccd bride 
of lord Neagle, he had met before; some 
other young ladies of rank that were pre- 
sent, he considered barely passable, with 
the exception of Miss Ponsonby, whose 
Hebe complexion acquired a brighter glow 
and superior charms, from her being the 
acknowledged heiress of a rich uncle, and 
already i»*’possession of- a large fortune. 
Percy looke.l at his wife, and would have 
been pleased to see her drooping and ill ; 
but she had caught animation from the 
smiling faces round her, and had seldom 
appeared to more advantage.' Percy wish- 
ed her dead, that he might endeavour to 
gain the hand of the rich Miss Ponsonby, 
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who seemed lively and g*gd-tempered, and 
likely enough to be won by a,determined 
lover. But while'Percy contemplated the 
possibility that his wife might not survive 
lier accouchement, and what a joyful wi- 
dower hG should be, taptain Latouche, a 
young handsome man, appro^clied Miss 
Ponsonhy, and entered into conversation 
with her. Percy, without seeming to ob- 
serve, narrowly watched their looks, arTT 
perceived, by her blushes and smjles, and 
the captain’s glances of admiration, that 
whether Mrs. Percy lived or died, he hifd 
no chance of succeeding with the young 
lady, for the gallant captain, it was evident, 
was already possessed of her approbation. 

This was the jileasantest evening by far 
that Isabella had spent since her ill starred 
marriage, for here she saw fashion without 
folly, lieard conversation rational and 
amusing, and the absent spoken of without 
scandal — cards were introduced, but there 
was n.) betting on the game, or large sums 
played for — there was music and singing, 
but no attempts at display ,*no envious re- 
marks or ill-natured observations — no im- 
proper flirtations; and many times Mrs. 
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Percy mentally ^rejoiced that her gentle 
sister had pi;eferred the sober well-conduct- 
ed mansion of Mrs. Rochfort, to a residence 
with her; the chief of whose society was 
composed of persons who seemed to hold 
prudence arid morality in contempt. 

Mr. Pefqy’s vieit to Mrs. Rochfort was 
not paid out of any respect to that lady; 
to meet, and get introdujped to lord Mon- 
lieghan. was his object ; and lie was disap- 
pointed in not seeing his lordsliip in attend- 
ance on M^iss^ Lambart; for, being just 
cdtne of age, he •supposed, poor as he was 
reported, he must have a few thousands at 
his disposal. Hut I'ercy’s basilisk eye had 
fastened on a sir George Butler, who had 
played at whist, with such entire ignorance 
of the game# that Percy set liim down as 
a pigeon easy to be plucked, from the 
fondness and eagerness with which he play- 
ed, and the unconcern with which he paid 
for his mistakes. 

There was nothing wanting at this rout 
to render it in all points splendid, elegant 
and worthy tht, refined taste of Mrs. Roch- 
fort, whose guests departed at an early 
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hour, mutually please^ wifh ^ach otlier; 
even those who had heard .reports unfa- 
vourable to the morals of Mr. Pei*fcy were 
won by his handsome person, "his gentle- 
manly manners, and the charm of his con- 
versation, to believe that much more evil 
was said of him than he* deserved. 

But while Percy had made a much 
more favourable, impression on her gu ests 
than his realchanfcterfnerited, Mrs. Roch- 
fort felt the liveliest compassion for his 
deceived and unhappy wife, who, in the* 
confidence of inexperiehced youth, had 
bestowed herself^on a consummate hypo- 
crite, who could mask his enormous vices 
under an appearance of captivating frank- 
ness and liberality of sentiment. While 
feelingly lamenting the unl^appy fate of 
Isabella, Mrs. Rochfort rejoiced to think 
she had been the means of preserving 
Emily from becoming the dupe and vic- 
tim of such a profligate; but the benevo- 
lent-hearted old lady had yet to learn that 
he had already drawn three thousand 
[Kjunds from ^ler, on false.^retences, and 
was, at thatpresent moment, planning to 

VOL. IV. 
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extort frotxif h6r ge^rerous credulity a much 
larger sum. > • 

As the carriage of the dountess dowager 
of Vandeleur rolled through the iron gates 
that led to the habitation of the baroness 
Wandesford/JMiss fcambart saw, by the 
imperfect Hglh of *a clouded moon, Janet, 
her maid, part from a person whom she 
fancied was Lemain, the ^French valet of 
the earl of Vandeleur. * Not choosing to 
irritate and discompose the dowager by 
mentioning tlic circumstance. Miss Lam- 
bert let it pass tili she retired to undress, 
when she asked Janet what man she was 
talking with under tlie portico, when the 
carriage stojjped. 

“ Me, ma’am, talking with a man at this 
time of nigh^, wdien I can hardly keep my 
eyes open, I am so sleepy !” 

“ No equivocation, Janet,” replied Miss 
Lambart, looking grave; “ I asked you a 
plain questioji, and 1 expect a plain an- 
swer ; who w'as the man I saw you talking 
with, and who ran off when the carriage 
stopped ?” 

“ Dear me, ma’am ! how (diti I tell, in 
this great world of Dublin, who walks or 
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who runs? and as to* wen To}ks, there are 
so many of all sorts ; how can I pretend to 
know who tjiey are, or any thing about 
them, when they are every niother’s son 
of them strangers to me ?” 

** Iniprudent and thoughtless as I know 
you are,” replied Miss Lambart, “ I. do 
not suspect or believe you were talking 
with a stranger.” 

“ No, upon *my 'word and honour, 
ma’am, I never talk to straijge people; I 
liave heard of such wicked doings, I ^na 
afraid of my life.” 

“ Who was tlje person tiien, if he was 
not a stranger ?” asked Miss Lambart. 
Finding Janet continue silent, She resum- 
ed — “ As you do not choose to answer 
me, I shall request the countess to ques- 
tion you.” 

“ No, pray, dear, good Miss Lambart,” 
said Janet, falling on her knees, and weep- 
ing bitterly, “ no, pray, do not tell the 
countess, for slie will send me home to 
my mother, and then it may be many 
months. i£»«ver I see mijlmseer Lemain 
again. 
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“ So then,, if is a5*I suspected ; and you 
are again suffering that worthless man to 
delude you with idle proiessions of love, 
that have no other intention than to bring 
you to disgrace and sorrow. Did you 
not solemnly prpmisd your mother; in my 
presence, that you* would never listen to 
him again ?” 

Why, I did not intend ever to speak 
to him, or think at ‘all about the promises 
he made me, because he seemed to 
tal^e more nottce of another person than 
be did of me at that time, and slighted 
me, and did not seem a Jbit sorry when I 
left rjoneraile Castle ; but every body 
says that "hanging and marrying go by 
destiny, and if I am ordained to have 
mounseer Lemain, why hovv can I help it 
you know, ma’am ?" 

“ When silly people commit errors, they 
endeavour to excuse their imprudent ac- 
tions, by laying the blame on destiny ; 
but be assured, Janet ” 

“ Yes, ma’am,” interrupted she, wiping 
her eyes, “ mo'unseer Lemaiii^s assured 
me many times, and swore to* over and 
over again, that he wdll marry me as soo n 
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as ever he has save(J ,morie]^ enough to 
take a grand inn at Paris.” 

Miss Lambarl shook her head—®" Jajiet,” 
said she, " were the man sintjere in this 
declaration, which I very much doubt, do 
you not perceive that you are totally unfit 
for such an undertaking, whq ^nnot speak 
or understand a sentence of French ?” 

“ Oh, moun^eer Lemain will teach me 
in no time to parloifr'vows ; and he says I 
learn monstrous quick, and get on sur- 
prisingly, for I can say -cummins vq\vs, 
porters vows, mamerse)*, already.” 

Miss Lambart could not help smiling at 
Janet’s French, though she felt seriously 
vexed at the renewal of an acquaintance 
between the foolish girl, and a man whom 
she was convinced h{|d no good design in 
filling her head with hopes and expecta- 
tions that he had no intention to fulfil. 

“ I am sure 1 had almost forgot moun- 
seer Lemain,” resumed Janet, “ and was 
beginning to have a sort of a kind of lik- 
ing for lord Monheghan’s valet, Mr. Ma- 
lone, who^jto be sure i.s*a smart-looking 
young min, when the Sunday before last, 
as we were taking a turn in the park to 
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get a mouthful of fresh air, who should 
we meet but^mounseer Lemain ; and I 
assure you, ma’am, he was dressed to the 
full as grand as the earl of Vandeleur him- 
self; such a beautiful pin in thte frill of 
his shirt, and such fine rings on his fingers, 
they quite dazzled* my eyes ; to be sure, 
po^ Mr. Malone looked like nobody be- 
side l^m.” 

am sorry for your weakness, Janet ; 
so then it was the fine rings titat dazzled 
yj>ur understanding,” said Miss Lambart. 

“'"No, indeed, mafam, I turned up my 
nose at Mr. Lemain, and would have 
passed him by, but he caught hold of my 
hand, and sailed me a cruel creature, and 
said 1 had a heart like a flint stone, with- 
out a bit of deling; and I am sure that 
was not true, ftwr I could not help crying 
to hear him speak in that affected manner.” 

“ Affected, indeed !” said Miss Lam- 
bart ; “ you must have been weak-headed, 
as well as weak-hearted, to listen to such 
nonsense.” 

“ If ever you (should be in loVc, ma’am,” 
continued Janet, " you will feow how 
cutting it is to hear what I was obligated 
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to hear; for he held flia fast by both bands, 
and purtested that my eye^ bad made a 
big hole in his Keart; 1 assure youi ma’am, 
he talked in 'such a moving manner, that 
Mr. Malone was so civil as to say, that he 
saw his company was not wApted, and he 
did not wish to intrude,* as^he perceived 
mounseer Lemain was an old beau* of 
mine ; and so he left us, and I was|pther 
sorry about him > but'wliat could I do.’tbr 
mounseer insisted that he would see me 
home; and so as we walked lilong, ma'am, 
he told me he should not have behavecfHi 
such a slightinj^^way to me before I left 
Doneraile Castle, only for that good-for- 
nothing Mrs. lllandy, who reported I was 
promised to lord Drogheda’s groom, a man 
old enough to be father; and must 
not she be a wicked woman, to tell such a 
story, though when I asked her about it, 
she said it was nothing more nor less ftian a 
lie— I beg your pardon, ma’am— falsehood I 
mean, that mounseer Lemain had invented 
himself, for she never beard ntw thought of 
speaking about lord Drogheda’s groom, 
who is a married man, and has five chil- 
dren ; and besides this, Mrs. JBlandy had 
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the impertinence toi tell me not to make 
a fool of myV^lf, for she had no good opi- 
nion of tfie Frenchman’s designs.” 

“ Neither have I,” replied Miss Lam- 
bart ; “ and you must either resolve to 
break entirely off with Lemain, or quit 
my service :* reskain your tears, Janet, for 
thSy will not alter noy determination ; you 
willi^ake up your mind, and let me know 
tiinfiorrow ; at present I*am too sleepy to 
say more, than that you shall solemnly en- 
gage to give tip Lemain, or return home 
to^our mother, who vrilLfe much grieved 
at your imprudence.” g,,' 

Janet did not like the idea of giving up 
her place, which she bad wisdom enough 
to acknowledge was altogether agreeable 
and lucrative^! ,.pxc^pllent wages, lots of 
cast-off clothes, and in the course of the 
year, many valuable presents, very little 
work, plenty of time to gossip with friends, 
and walk about with beaus. Dublin too 
was a gay city, something lively always 
going forvyard ? then she often went to tlm 
theatre, and to dq,nces, and tea parties ; but 
as to the country and home, it was dread, 
ful to think of returning, to lead a life so 
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dull and dismal; andt)icn hfiynotherwas 
so cross, and so ^ particular, roere was no 
such thing a^ pleasing her; and sTie kept 
such early hours, rising at daybreak, and 
going to bed with the birds, instead of 
having a little merrfment^at night, when 
the business of the da^ was over. Jan^t 
very sincerely loved Miss Lambart, and 
>vas desirous to please her ; ^it to giw'up 
niounseer Lemain’, who had sworn to dress 
her in silks and satins, and give her gold 
ear-drops, and make a lady of her, 

({uite impossibl&'t 

Janet cried atf the while she prepared 
for bed, and came at last to the resolve of 
telling mounseer Lemain all hbr difficul- 
ties ; and who could tell, rather than part 
from her, he would p^haps tnarry her di- 
rectly ; this w'as a chartding and consoling 
thought ; Janet smiled, dried her eyes, and 
fell asleep. • 

Lord Monheghan was a finedooking 
good-temperedjj.young man: at Paris he 
Ijad been in the train of the Irish beauty, 
as Miss Obrien was called. Wit not so deeply 
enamoured of her charms as to resent, or 
n 3 
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very miteU regret, her preference of lord 
Conway ; fw he had penetrated into her 
charactdi’, and discovered that she was des- 
titute of those virtues necessary to ensure 
connubial happiness; nor was he at all dis- 
jKJsed, on his return t5 Ireland, to r^new his‘ 
a^uaintance with*the countess Vandeleur. 

Lord Monbei^iaii’s father was the dupe 
ofilapostors, and the prey, of sharpers : his 
constant boast was,* that he had lived all 
the days of his life; and without being ad- 
.dipted to drinking, or to any particular 
vice, he actually' contrived to squander 
away so large a portion, of his property, 
that when he came to die, he left his son 
very little to imaintain the title ; but that 
little his .amiable and exemplary widow, 
with thef striahest ecpnomy, and by leading 
a life of seclusion, contrived to improve, 
till before she was called away to enjoy 
the reward of her virtues, in a better world, 
she saw her beloved son possessed of a suf- 
ficienfqr to suppcu-t his i|nk in society, 
aiid preserve the house of Monheghan from 
being degraded by positive poverty. 

The education of lord Monheghan had 
been good, and his manners were so plea- 
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sing, that he was consifl^red*an acquisition 
in the very first society, Sii?4^hilip Eger- 
ton had been.his intimate friend frt)m boy- 
hood, and at his house his lordship had 
first met Miss Lambart, for whom he 
shortly* felt a passiofi, founded mo»‘e on 
her estimable qualities*of mind, than on^ 
the loveliness of her person ; but whHe all 
his friends perceived his devotion. Miss 
Lambart remained unconscious of her con- 
quest over his heart, and that she was add- 
ing to his affection by the ^tmibility of 
behaviour to him. Th*ere was much in 
the conversation and conduct of lord Mon- 
heghan to give him a decided superiority 
over the young men of rank vfith whom 
she was acquainted ; and Miss Lapibart 
had more than once expressed a wJdi to 
iady Stella Egerton, that lord Monheghan 
had been her brother, or some near rela- 
tion ; at the same time observing, that she 
had never met a young man who appeared 
more worthy of female confidence and 
friendship. 

The favourable opinionfMiss Lambart 
entertained of loW Monlicghari was so con- 
sonant wdth the wishes of la^ly Stella, that 
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she lost no time ill communicating it to 
her husband/* and througlj him, in the fer- 
vency oi friendship, it soon, reached lord 
Monheghan, who at first felt delighted with 
the prospect of having the passion return- 
ed he had con^ealed^'in respectful 'silence ; 
kJjut on reflection,* he became doubtful of 
the sentiment she fiad expressed for him ; 
loye has a thousand doubts and apprehen- 
%fcSinns: he remembered her behaviour had 
at all times been calm and collected ; she 
always appeared glad to see him, but 
there was no blusli on her cheek, no flutter 
or emotion in her manner; and he con- 
cluded, and justly, that though honoured 
with the esteem of Miss Lambart, the ex- 
quisite felicity of inspiring her with love 
was not for Irim* 

When sir Philip Egerton laughed at 
his doubts, and nrged him to declare him- 
self to Miss Lambart, he replied, in a tone 
of conviction — “No; she treats me with 
the kind and easy confidence of a sistei% 
but there is nothing in her lopk or manner 
that partakes oha warmer sentiment.” 

It was in vain that sir Philip and lady 
Stella urged him to offer himself to Miss 
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Lambart; he continued ste^tast in the 
resolve to continue her friend, rather than 
be banished frdm her presence, for the am- 
bition of aspiring to bo h^r lover. 

But while the humility of lord Monhe- 
ghan, who considered the smmense posses- 
sions of Miss Lambart entitled her "to 
• 

iDatch with one "of prouder fortunes than 
l)imself, kept him ffom expressing the 
adoration he felt, lady Stdla, persuaded 
that he was actually approved by Miss 
Lambart, took an opp9rtunity of infoiiti- 
ing tlie baroness Wa^jdesford of the reci- 
procal regard of*her young friends. 

The baroness listened with attention, 
while lady Stella repeated what Miss Lam- 
bart had said in favour of lord MonhegVmn ; 
but she was not convince*d that Ada’s 
words expressed any thing more than a 
sisterly friendship for a Worthy young man. 

The dowager countess of Vandeleur, 
who happened to be present, said — “ There 
certainly was no objection, as far as related 
to tlie family of lord Monheghan, though, 
for her own part, she di& not exactly ap- 
prove^of the wealth being all on the fe- 
male side; yet, , if Miss Lambart made 
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choice of his *lor^hip, no one could pre- 
vent her giviVig her large property to build 
up the fuined house of Mopheghan ; but 
she must be allowed to suggest, that some 
respect ought to be paid to- the proposals 
of sir Horace Clare,* whose character was' 
pgrfectly exonerated from*" blame, by the 
marriage of Miss Ogle. 

Miss Lambaitt has assured me, ma- 
dam,” replied lady Stella, “ that she had 
determined rejecting sir Horace Clare, 
b^ore any suspicion attached to him re- 
specting Miss Ogle*” 

Lady Stelli Egerton*is perfectly cor- 
rect in her statement,” rejoined the baro- 
ness; “ §bf the #ear child assured me, that 
not being able to approve sir Horace Clare, 
she could not in conscience receive his 
proposals*” 

The dowager’s face crimsoned with indig- 
nation, as she remarked — That among per- 
sons of rank, young ladies seldom arroga- 
ted to themselves a right to approve or dis 
approve in matrimonial aflFairs. She had 
always objected Vo Miss Lambart being so 
early made acquainted with certain clauses 
in her mother's will; which clauses had 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 


6S 


certainly placed too ra^h in the power 
of the ward, and far too litMe in that of 
her guardians; neither had Miss I^nibart’s 
education been silch as she altogether ap- 
proved ; for without intending to offend 
the baroness, she must take*the liberty to 
observe, that the young lady’s course of 
reading, aided by the-secluded life she le6 
at Lisburn Abbey, had, made her roman- 
tic and sentimental, and taught ^her to ex- 
pect sonic all-perfect hero — some faultless 
monster for a husband. 

The baroness placidly replied — “Your 
ladyship cannot ^offend me by expressing 
an opinion different to my own. During 
the six montlis of every year, that, by the 
will of iier mother. Miss Lambert passed 
with me at Lisburn Abbey, I. endea- 
voured to stoi;e her mind with that belief, 
and those principles that would guide and 
support her through life, in which her 
rank, lier wealth, and beauty, were sure 
to ex])ose her to trials and temptations; 
but I beg to observe, the course of reading 
Miss Lambart pursued, more likely 
to dispel than create romantic expectations. 
She was taught to look upon the world as 
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it really is, abbun^ihg with good and evil, 
not as a permanent abiding-place, but 
merely as a passage to an eternal home ; 
neither was she taught lo expect perfec- 
tion in any creature of eattb, but to be- 
lieve that the very best of men are subject 
^tft error; she was® instructed to listen to 
the still small voice of conscience, that 
faithful monitor planted in our bosoms by 
Infinite Wisdom, to wahi us against sin- 
ful, and enc<jurage us in the performance 
oC virtuous adtions; and I am proud to 
say, my pupil Jias*" hitherto evinced a care- 
ful observance of the precepts laid down 
for her instruction ; and I trust she will 
find, as long as she lives, the efficacy of a 
religiouti ^uca t ion 

The^dptvager countess of Vandeleur was 
morally good, but of religion, farther 
than paying respectful observance to the 
forms and ceremonies of her church, she 
knew little: her ladyship looked weary; 
and the baroness ended her self-vindica- 
tion, by saying— “ If lord Monheghan had 
the good fortunfe' to render himself agree- 
able to Miss Lambart, his poverty would 
be no objection, but would prove to the 
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sceptics of the world, th^ tkere was one 
female heart won by merit alone.” 

Lady Stella Egerton faithfully reported 
the approbation and good wishes of the 
baroness Wandesford to lord Monheghan ; 
and, with all the zeai of friendship, per- 
suaded him to come to an Immediate ex- 
planation with Miss Lambart. 

“ Had she been poor, and myself the 
lavoLirite of fortunie,” replied his lordship, 
“ the case would have been dijfFerent, and 
I could then have boldly tafii my love, 
and offered to share my* possessions with 
her; but I cannot^ dare not,' hazard a re- 
fusal.” But though silent respecting the 
wishes of his heart, lord Monheghan ne- 
glected no opportunity of paying Miss 
Lambart respectful attention^ while she, 
unconscious of having inspired a sentiment 
warmer than friendship, suffered him to 
place her siiawl on her shoulders, to hand 
lier to her carriage, and thus confirm.ed the 
report, that she was positively engaged to 
lord Monheghan. 

The countess of Vandq^eur read from 
a newspaper, in the presence of. the earl — 
“ The star of Monheghan, so long shorn 
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of its beamss is'likely to rise more bril- 
liant than ever on the horizon of fashion ; 
for it is expected that his lordship, the heir 
to an aereless title, will shortly lead to the 
altar of Hj'inen, the wealthy and beautiful 
Miss L— — *^t.” 

“ Is th3t one of your witty inventions ?” 
^sked the earl, rudely snatching the paper 
from her hands, and upsetting an elegant 
inlaid ivory box, out of*which flew a quan- 
tity of highly -perfumed rose-coloured 
billets. 

I suppose you did that mischief on 
purpose,” said the countess. “ You know 
I set great value im thdt box, because it 
was given me by the due de Clairmont ; 
you have often, in your jealous fits at Paris, 
wanted to fead his charming little billet- 
demoD ; if you have any curiosity left re- 
specting them, you have novv an opportu- 
nity to gratify it.” 

“ 1 would not be at the trouble to read 
a single line; the nonsense of such a brain- 
less ape does not interest me in the least, ’ 
replied the easj, spurning the papers with 
his foot : collect your treasures, madam ; 
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billets to excite my curibsity must bear 
a later date.” 

“ Poor dear duc^ how it would mortify 
your vanity, to* see your brilliant ’effusions 
trodden under foot !” Directing a footman 
to replace them in the box, h*er ladyship 
asked the earl, “ if it was.really Irue, that 
Miss Lambart was to be married to lord 
Monhcffhan ?” 

No,’^ Replied he, in voice that made 
the countess start, though accustomed to 
his gusts of fury; but how the devil 
should I know ? you are more likely to be 
acquainted with lord Monheghan’s inten- 
tions than I am ; he was once a follower 
of yours ; are you displeased tliat l>e should 
marry?” 

It is nothing to me whether the man 
marries or remains single,” said the coun- 
tess, affecting indifference; ** but I beg 
your lordship’s pardon for introducing a 
subject that so much discomposed you. 
What a pity that madame Bel voir should 
have proved so fickle, as to prefer that 
ugly vulgar major! you hajre never been 
in a good temper since sl)e left us.” 

“ Confound madame Belvoir and the 
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major ! she Tlas tny free permission to go 
with him to ” 

Where, the carl of Vandeleur did not 
say; for 'a party of morning visitors cut 
short the permission he was so liberally 
bestowing on madaine Belvoir, and her 
compagiion du voyage. 

The newspaper ‘o/i dit had so filled the 
mind of the earl with fury and jealousy, 
that he could scafee command his temi)er 
to reply \yith politeness to the morning 
salutation of the visitors, wliom he soon 
after left, to rastke their comments on his 
strange looks and abrupt departure. 

Among other topics of conversation, 
Mrs. Maclin wondered if it was true, that 
Mr. Percy used his wife extremely ill, and 
kept such abominable hours, that she had 
insisted on having separate apartments. 

“ I dare say it is perfectly true,” said 
Mrs. Cotan, looking the countess of Van- 
deleur full in the face, “ for he seems to 
prefer other men’s wives to his own.” 

‘‘ He is not singular in that propensity,” 
replied the countess, quite unabashed ; 
** most men seem to despise the jewel they 
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possess, and to covet wl>at betengs to an- 
other, though of inferior value.” 

“ If men are such unsatisfied creatures,* 
observed a little lisping Miss, jirst intro- 
duced into company, I am very glad 1 
am not married; for I •am surfe such con- 
duct in my husband would make me feel 
quite uncomfortable.” 

“ You will bo better able to speak upon 
that subject, Eliza, when you are mar- 
ried,” replied her mamma; “ and Heaven 
knows when that may liappetT, for thcTc 
never was a more plentiful scarcity of mar- 
rying men than at^this present time.” 

^Ve are all loo sensible of tlie truth of 
that observation who have grown-up 
daughters,” said lady Boyle. “ Pray, 
countess, is it true that your aqnt is going 
to marry sir Harry Ogle?” 

“ Ueally,” replied the countess, “ 1 can 
scarcely answer for my own intentions, 
and would on no account pretend to vouch 
for another person’s : but here is lady Des- 
numd — let her reply for herself.” 

“ How many times, coyiitess, must I 
entreat you not to speak of me by that dc- 
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tested name — ^Mrs. Chatterton, if you 
please.” 

« Well, my dear madam,” said Mrs. 
Goran, ^ we understand that you arc soon 
to be known to your friends as the bride 
of sir Hariry Oglet^ When is the happy 
event to ’take place ?” 

“ You must not listen to every idle re- 
port,” replied lady Desmond, smiling, and 
trying to blush. To be sure the man is 
very solicitous, and teazes me out of my 
life to havS pity on him.” 

“ What a vain old fool !” whispered 
Miss Boyle. 

* But I have not decided whether I 
will marry him or not,” resumed lady 
Desmond ; “ and as to when (“ As soon 
as sir Harry pleases,” thought Mrs. Goran), 
requires some serious consideration, for lo- 
vers and husbands are very different cha- 
racters, as I have unhappily proved.” 

Lady Desmond would have expatiated 
on the subject, but Mr. Percy, Mr. Darel, 
and Mr. Wilrtiot Darel, were announced. 

Miss Boylcnand the Misses Cashem put 
on their most agreeable looks, and glanced 
at the mirrors, to ascertain whether their 
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ringlets were arranged in a becoming style. 

The manners of the elSer Darel, a heavy 
florid-faced man,* were easy ; and though 
not at hW refined, spoke an intimate ac- 
quaintance with the world, by whom he 
was considered U7i bon vivartt. — Mr. Da- 
rel had a great deal to say for himself, and 
was so profuse in his •compliments, that 
the young ladies simpered, and tliought 
him an extremely pleasant man. — Poor 
Wilmot looked paler and more dejected 
than ever; his thoughts were 'entirely en- 
grossed by the one overwhelming passion ; 
he had neitlicr eyes nor ears but for the 
countess \hindeleur, who, better pleased 
with the wit and vivacity of Percy, took 
little notice of him, till the voluble Miss 
Boyle asked him if he was siyk, in debt, 
or in love ? 

‘‘ You have struck the right note,” lig* 
ped Miss Blisset. ‘‘ Poor young man ! I 
am certain, by his look, he is in love, and 
his mistress is cruelly indifferent to his 
passion.” 

Irritated at the total d^regard of the 
countess, more mortifying to his feelings 
than even an open expression of scorn 
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would have* been, Wilmot replied, a 
^twiglit hectic rubhing over his pale face — 
“ Happy would it be for many young 
men, if those who have not hearts to be- 
stow were to take pains to repress love in 
their adorers, rather than unfeelingly en- 
courage it!” . ' . 

“ And it would be well for silly young 
men also,” said the countebs, “ if they 
would suppress their excessive vanity, and 
not construe the polite usages of kindness 
and l^^itafity into an encouragement of 
their presumptuous and romantic love.” 

Wilmot coloured more deeply than be- 
fore; but rallying his spirits, he replied — 
“ If all who are Weak enough to nourish a 
hopeless passion had the advantage of 
hearing your ladyship’s reproof, 1 think it 
w'ould go far towards effecting their cure.’" 

The countess looked scornful — Percy in- 
dulged in a triumphant laugh. 

Lady Desmond, who had often obser- 
ved and condemned the conduct of the 
countess towards Wilmot Darel, wheti at 
Doneraile Castie, observed it was wrong, 
very wrong indeed, for ladies to shew any 
sort of attention beyond eivility to young 
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men, particularly when could be no 

possibility of mutual * happiness arising 
from their condescension. 

AVilmot l>arel reminded his. brother of 
an engagement, for he was anxious to be 
gone; his feelings alyiost suffocated him, 
and he wishcrl to breatho the fresh air, 
where the spoils of the sorewess had iVCf 
})ower. 

When the brother^ were gone. Miss 
IJoyle remarked tliat the eld€ir I3arel was 
a fine tall man, but sfie liked^ Wihnot best, 
he was so pale and interesting. — “ I hate a 
man with a high colour,” continued she; 

“ and then Wiinfot, though not quite as 
tall as his brother, is just the thing tor an 
officer, lie looks so remarkably well in re- 
glint ntals.” 

Ihit I beg you will remember, Mis$ 
lioyle,” said her prudent niiainma, ** that 
Mr. Wilmot Darel carries ifis whole for- 
tune in liis epaulettes and sWvird.” 

What a pity he is not »ch !” replied 
Miss Boyle. “ But his brotner does not 
wear regimentaLs ?” 

“ No,” resumed lady Boyle; “ but he 

VOL. IV. K 
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is too poor to marry. ; for !ie has so invol- 
ved the estate to which he is heir, 
when hie father dies, it will be seized by 
liis creditors: so I charge you, INIiss B^yle, 
never let your thoughts glance upon either 
of the Darels.” 

The ladies sobn after spoke of the va- 
t$bus calls they had to make, and hurried 
away, to report, at their next visit, the con- 
duct of the countess of y^ndeleur, who was 
said to have flirted in a most scandalous 
way with Wilniot Darel, who was pining 
himself into a consumption, and breaking 
his heart, because she luid discarded him 
for Mr. Percy, a wicked wretch, who was 
killing by« inches his own amiable wife. 

Monsieur Lemain had been instructed 
by the carl of Vandeleur td renew his 
courtship to the weak-headed Janet, from 
whom he had no difficulty in obtaining a 
report of every movement or intention of 
the Wandesford family with which she 
happened to be acquainted. Among the 
rest, he was informed that lord Monhe- 
ghan was a co^istant visitor,, and a great 
favourite with the baroness Wandesford, 
who seemed to encourage his addresses to 



C.EIJALD FiyZGEUAl.D. 75 

Miss Ijambart ; but he was^not at all liked 
by the dowager countess of Vandelour, 
who ofteii said she should not invite him 
to her entertainments, but from the scarcity 
of single gentlemen ; for she favoured the 
suit oi* sir Horace •Clare, who was every 
day expected with hi^ mother, when ,the 
dowager lio])ed thcy»shoukl between tnern 
persuade Miss I^ainbart to marry sir Ho- 
race, who w as young; rich, and handsome, 
and in every way a suitable match; but 
Miss I/ambart, Janet said sRe w'as certain, 
cared nothing for lord Monlieghan or sir 
Horace Clare, and would not marry either 
of tljcm; but for all that, it' ever aiiy body 
was in love, she was, though* Janet pro- 
tested she could not find out wdlh wdiom ; 
but she sighed and wvpt oi'lcii wlien she 
was alone; and oncc' she heard her say, as 
she walked about the drossing-roorn — 
“ Tlu^ sorrow' is sinful ; I ought not to 
think of him; he is lost to me for ever.'’ 

Hemain aitfully pumped all lie eouhl 
out of Janet, and tlien carried, with what 
additions he tiiought pro|icr, her comnnn 
nications to tiu' earl of Vandeleur, wdiose 
i: 2 
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jealousy of lord* Monlieglian gave Way to 
the revived hope tliat himself was t||.e 
secretly-beloved of Miss Lambart— him, 
who being married, she considered lost 
to her for ever: but she wa§ surround- 
ed by admirefs, and •he ha^ no ±>clief 
in the eternity of fomale affection ; some 
one of his rivals might supersede him in 
her heart, and triumphantly carry off the 
prize he so ardei^tly wished to obtain. 

The earl of Vandeleur, though he thought 
lightly of female virtue, did not presume 
to believe that while he was a married 
man. Miss Lambart would listen to, or 
encourage his passion ; but could he once 
obtain a divorce from his hated wife, he 
had no doubt she would accept him. For 
'Wiluiot Darel, ho had some human feel- 
ing, a sort of languid friendship, that made 
him unwilling that he should be the vic- 
tim of an artful woman, and he was not 
sorry to see him withdraw from her se- 
ductions: but Percy, with whose senti- 
ments and principles respecting women he 
was well acquainted, and certain that he 
would stick at nothing to accomplish his 
purposes, for him he had no wish but that 
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teshould reduce the’countess to the level 
^his own vile thoughts; he \\a8 glad to 
see him as.<>umc the position Darcl had ab- 
dicated ; for if any mati had sophistry 
enough to overcoijtie a pr.oud mind, and 
tempt and seduce it to* weakness, Percy 
possessed that dangerous power. — “ Sht' is 
a woman,” soliloquized the eiarl, “ and may 
yield, supposing herself secure from detec- 
tion; but Lcmain shall watch her narrow- 
ly ; Millcfleur shall be ^wbed, while I, 
seemingly careless an(| unobserving, I will 
have an eye on her and Percy ; and may 
that dend, whdsc peculiar province it is to 
delude woman, inspire Percy with all his 
own eloquence, to tempt, persuade, and 
overcome.” 

The dowager countess of Vandeleur’s 
balls and routs, the dinners given at her 
mansion, excelled in magnificence every 
thing that had been heard of in Dublin, 
and maintained in public opinion a de- 
cided superiority over the countess her 
daughter-in-l.iw’s proudest efforts. This 
cx’casioned mueh envy and resentment, for 
the young countess had more than once 
the mortification to find fhe guests she in- 
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vited to a conversazione or fancy ball, |||d 
a prior engagement at Phoenix House, Itie 
name of the. dowager countesa of Vande- 
leur’s mansion. 

Having heard that, a ball was to be 
given at Phcenix*House, on the very even- 
ing she was planning a very sumptuous 
entertainment, to celebrate her birthday, 
the young countess gave ,Way to a storm 
of rage, and burst into such invectives 
against the baroness Wandesford, Miss 
Lambart, and the dowager, as provoked 
the earl to bid her speak with more re- 
spect of her superiors. Thife produced high 
words, and a bitter wish from the earl that 
he had never beheld her ; for she had been 
to him a blight and pestilence, that had 
withered his *Drightest hopes, and swept 
from him the affections of his mother. 

“ And worse than this,” said the coun- 
tess, with a provoking sneer, “ separated 
you from your beautiful, accomplished, all- 
perfect cousin ; why did not you finish the 
sentence, for this I know was in your 
thoughts ?” 

“ Most true,” replied the earl, “ sepa- 
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rated me from an angei, and linked me to 
a devil.” 

“ Bless my soul,” said lady Desmond, 
entering from an inner apartment, “ what 
is the matter?” 

“ Oh, nothing of anjr oonsequence, only 
his lordship is amusing himself and me, 
with an exhibition of his delightful tem- 
per. I hope your lawyer is not disturbed, 
and that he will not make a mistake in 
your marriage-articles, thaUmay allow sir 
Harry Ogle to play the tyrant.” 

“ ^^'hcn a hu.sband is entirely dependant 
on a wife, he \Vill know his own interest 
better than to behave improperly,” said 
lady Desmond. 

“ And how ought a wife to behave ?” 
asked lord Vandeleur, “ whd!u raised from 
the middle ranks to claim a place among 
the noblest of the land ? ought .she to give 
free licence to her speech, and rail against 
those, whom ancient name and high birth 
elevate far above her, who owes her state 
solely ” 

“ To her own discretion and good man- 
agement,” interrupted the countess, “ and 
nothing to youc generosity or honour; for 
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having grown weary of the plaything you 
were at so much trouble ’to obtain, you 
would have, cast me aside with your other 
toys ; you would have left me disgraced 
and despised,. withou|; compunction; but 
my better genies triumphed, and I am, 
and will remain, a countess. Your haughty 
mother may consider me with insolent 
contempt; your all-perfecft cousin may 
think me her inferior ; you may withdraw 
from me your solemnly-protested love, but 
you cannot deprive me of rank ; no, it 
must be my own act alone, that can hurl 
me from the eminence it cost me so much 
anxiety to attain ; and spite of my plebeian 
origin, believe me, I estimate rank as 
highly as the proudest patrician of you all, 
and shall be particularly careful to indulge 
in no weak folly that may deprive me of 
caste.” 

The earl looked as if he wished her cast 
into the Liflfey, but contented himself with 
saying — “ All the plagues and evils under 
the sun are concentrated in the name of 
wife.” 

“ What say you to that very liberal opi- 
nion, mon ami T' asked the countess of sir 
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Harry Ogle, who then entered the room. 

“ There is nbthing I hear can lessen my 
respect for the fair sex,” replied the little 
baronet, smirking and bowing. 

“ \yait till you are mar/ied,” said the 
earl ; “ you will then be betteri^ble to judge 
how far they are entitled to' your resj)ect.” 

“ The opinions of the malevolent and 
the disappointed are not worth regarding," 
replied the countess, as she left the apart- 
ment. 

Sir Harry Ogle saw^ the temper of the 
countess was discomposed, and he looked 
from the earl t<J lady Desmond, expecting 
an explanation ; but nothing was said by 
either party. Lord V^andeleur took up a 
newspaper, pretending to read ; and lady 
Desmond invited tlic barontt to a hearing 
of their marriage- contract. To many points 
and restrictions, sir Harry would have ob- 
jected ; but his trip to Paris, and various 
expences since his return, had involved 
him so deeply in debt, that he was neces- 
sitated to take the green eyes, ugly nails, 
and the small }H)rtion of her income she 
chose to place at his command, or submit 

E 8 . 
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to be incarcerated among a set of beings, 
unaccustomed to the luxuries of razors and 
clean linen. 

Mr. Percy, by invitation of lord Vande- 
Icur, was present at the celebration of the 
nuptial ceremony that gave the widow 
Desmond the title of lady Ogle. During 
the time a house was preparing for them, 
the new-married pair, reUiained the guests 
of the earl and countess, where, under the 
appearance of friendship, Percy continually 
advised the bridegroom against submitting 
to petticoat government, and represented 
the disgrace of allowing hiiliself to be hen- 
pecked, till lady Ogle began to discover, 
that, instead of being directed and instruct- 
«.‘d by her, as she expected, the little baro- 
net stoutly assorted a will of his own, and 
would not allow her to interrogate him as 
to where, or with whom, he spent his even- 
ings, or how he expended his money, 
though it shortly appeared, in spite of all 
his lady’s cautions and admonitions, he 
had been seduced to become -a subscriber 
to a club, of which Percy was perpetual 
president, where he had been enticed to 
gamble, and had lost four hundred pounds. 
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i3iit though Mr. Pejcy had occasioned 
much bickering and ill-will between sir 
Harry Ogle^and his lady, it mad& not the 
slightest alteration in the con'duct of the 
earl and countess towards him, which at 
last pr'ovoked lady Ogle to observe, that a 
notorious gambler as Percy .was known to 
be, ought to be excluded from respectable, 
society ; that tlie vile wretch had persuad- 
ed sir Harry Ogle to*play at hazard, when 
he was not sober, and that he had been 
pillaged of four hundred pdunds. 

“ And no doubt Pefey shared the plun- 
der,” said lady Ogle, “ for every body says 
his wife’s fortune is all spent, and that he 
lives entirely by gambling.” • 

Perhaps so,” replied the countess ; 

“ but Mr. Percy visits in families of the 
first distinction, and as they do not ques- 
tion his respectability, I do not consider 
myself authorized to inquire into the state 
of his finances, or his means of life; nor do 
I see, because Mr. Percy happened to be 
present, when a half-witted man lost more 
money than his wife a];:^)roves, why he is 
to be blamed. Gambling is, unfortunately, 
too much practised l»y gentlemen ; but 
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where there is an e^ual chance of winning- 
and losing, I do not understand why the 
winner should be stigmatized as a plun- 
derer. The wisest plan sir Harry Ogle 
can pursue is, to let his first loss be his 
last ; but if hg wil] play, let him keep sober ; 
for of late I think h'is head is seldom clear.” 

“ What a shocking insinuation !” ex- 
claimed lady Ogle; " but if you are cap- 
able of vindicating such a profligate as 
Percy, you vvi,U not stick at defaming an 
innocent person. Charlotte, Charlotte ! I . 
blush to perceive tlie ascendancy that vile 
wretch, Percy, has gained ever you.” 

" Pray, madam, blush for yourself,” said 
the countess, “ who, after having had two 
husbands, could not be content without a 
third, and, for lack of a better, have mar- 
ried a little baboon.” 

Lady Ogle’s resentment was vented on 
her husband, whom she found quite un- 
manageable: having taken possession of 
their own house, their quarrels were re- 
newed daily, till at last, regrejt that he had 
thrown away his ’person and title upon a 
woman old enough to be his mother, who 
had green eyes and ugly, nails, preyed 



GKHALP Fll'ZGERALD. 85 

Upon his spirits. To ckown care, lie took 
to drinking; arttl from a beau, a fop of the 
first order, sir Harry Ogle became a sloven 
and a tobacco- smoker. 

The time had arrived whep the dowager 
countess of Vandeleur exj^cted the arrival 
of sir Horace Clare an*d his'motiicr; but 
while in tlie bustle of preparing for such ' 
distinguislicd guests, a most vexatious dis- 
ajipointmcnt occurred: the visit was j)ost- 
poiicd, and the marriage annpunced of sir 
Horace Clare, witli a young lady whom he 
had met in Scotland two years belbre, and 
whom he had tlil'ii greatly admired. 

I.ady Clare's letter to the baroness \A"an- 
desford said — “ 'I'lie time of wooing, be- 
tween my son and his bride, has indeed 
!)ecn short, but tlieir charmJters are well 
known to .each other, for they spent a 
whole summer together at lord Irvin’s, 
and jjfobably would have been lovers at 
tluit time, but from a belief of his that she 
was attached to sir Robert Blair, who is 
since married to her sister. I^resent us, 
dear madam, most kindly^and respectfully 
to Miss Larnbart, whose friendship I soli- 
cit for tlie bride.’* 
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The baroness Wandesford and Miss 
Lambart both wrote to lady Clare, and as- 
sured her it would afford thena much plea- 
sure to see sir Horace and his bride at 
Dublin, to whom thejr offered every kind 
and friendly wish on their marriage. 

The dowager wVote also, but her con- 
gratulations were more complimentary than 
sincere, for she had determined that sir 
Horace Clare should marry Miss Lambart, 
and in the height of her anger, she called 
him a wavering fool, and hoped he would 
repent his hasty marriage. 

Mrs. Percy’s frequent hidisposition pre- 
sented an excuse for not accepting the 
young countess of Vandeleur’s invitations 
to her routs; but the real cause of her ab- 
senting hers(?lf was, the increasing familia- 
rity of lady Vandeleur with Mr. Percy, 
She was now constantly seen leaning on 
his arm, and attended by him to every 
public place. The intimate friends of the 
countess reprobated her conduct so openly 
and incautiously, that Mrs.. Percy was no 
stranger to the Reports that were in circu- 
lation, of the liaison between the countess 
of Vandeleur and her husband. 
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Mrs. Iloclifort and nmny of her friends 
often accompanfed Miss Desmon|i wlien 
she called on 4ier sister; and though they 
never hinted at the scandalous reports that 
were afloat, Mrs. Perpy could perceive, by 
their going away as soon «s Irer husband 
entered the room, that he had' rendered his 
character detestable to the virtuous and 
respectable, and" t^hat hy a marriage with 
him, she had disgraced and ruined herself. 
Self-condemnation, the certainty that she 
had rejected the warnings that might have 
saved her from the unavailing misery of 
repentance, afleefed the health and spirits 
of Isabella so much, that Emily thought 
change of air might be of service to her. 

Mrs. Iloclifort had a cottage orm'e at 
alxint three miles distance from Dublin, 
beautifully situated on the banks of the 
Liftey; at this cottage she frequently 
passed a few days, when not disposed to 
receive, or go into company ; and observing 
Emily’s uneasiness respecting her sister, 
she deputed her to invite Isabella to spend 
a few days at I^ongfort, the name she gave 
her elegant retirement. Mrs. Percy grate- 
fully accepted the kind invitation, for a 
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distressing report •had reached her, that at 
the clu^i of which her hu'sband was presi- 
dent, Mr. .Darel had lost allrthe money he 
had been able to raise on the reversion of 
his estate ; and that, the continual success 
that had attended the play, and bets of 
certain members of the club, including the 
president, had raised suspicions that there 
must be unfair practices resorted to, which 
were carried on by confederacy. Isabella 
felt horror and shame at being so closely 
allied to a character whom the public be- 
lieved capable of such fraudulent and dis- 
honourable actions. To lemonstrate with, 
or admonish him, she knew would be use- 
less. As yet she had not known more 
than a temporary want of money, but she 
saw the dreaded hour of poverty was fast 
approaching; for when she had handed to 
Mr. Percy the bills sent in by their butcher 
and baker, he had tossed tliem aside, and 
said — “ The infernal rascals must wait my 
convenience.” 

“ Wait till he has fleeced some unwary 
victim,” though*t Isabella, and shuddered. 
“ How little,” said she, “ did my dear aunt 
believe, when .she bequeathed nearly two 
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hundred thousand pounds between Emily 
and myself, that*my portion would be be- 
stowed on a gamester — a man deal* to the 
voice of religion and callous to the feelings 
of luim^mity ! that in^ less than one year I 
sh.ould be reduced to exisi on jneans dis- 
honestly obtained, and Vendered accursed 
by the execrations, groans, and despair of 
wretches rcducc'd to beggary. 

Just as JMrs. Percy’s carriage was drawing 
up to Mrs. llochfort’s door, a«crowd rush- 
ed by, in the midst of which was borne 
the CiJrpsc of a man, anJ she heard a sol- 
dier, who folio w'bd tlic crowd, say to an- 
ot!u:r — “ \\ by sure now, and it's the dead 
corpse of his honour Mr. Darel, tlie bn'ther 
himself of our lieutenant ; and did not he 
din(‘ at the mcvss on Monday ? and was 
not it himself then, tliat drank as much 
claret, and was as merry as the best ol' 
them? and now, bad manners to such 
folly ! lie has blown his brains out with one 
ol' his brother's pistols, that I was after 
putting a hit oi a polish on only yesterday.” 

Mrs. I’ercy gasped anti listened: she 
caught a view ot the blood-stained corpse, 
and the thought tliat hgjr husband had 
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been the means /jf driving the unhappy 
man to self-murder brought on a fainting 
fit. she was borne insensible to the par- 
lour, where Mrs. Rochfort and Emily sat, 
prepared for their country excursion. 
When recpver^'d, Mrs. Percy suffered her 
.sister and friend t'o believe that the crowd 
had alarmed her; for knowing liovv much 
Emily was interested in all that eoncei'ned 
Wilmot Darel, and that the dreadful sui- 
cide of his brother would add to her con- 
cern on his account, she remained silent on 
the subject, though her soul was harrowed 
with the horrible idea' that Percy had 
caused the unhappy man to commit the 
desperate act, which might lend to conse- 
quences that would prove fatal, not only 
to the guil'iy accessary, but to the inno- 
cent bewailers of the crime. 
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CHAP. IL 

Cgiiu* Quay, come avay, d<^at!), 

Aiui in sad cypres* lot mo laitl ; 

Fly away, lly away, breath. 

In tills lone ‘•pot lot my grave be made. 

iMy shroud nt' white, stuck all with yew, 

OJi, pn pare it ; 

i\Iy part <»f death no one su true 
Did share it. 

Xut a ihnver, not a flower .suet t, 

(Jii black iHillin let there be strown ; 

Not a liii nd, not a {’rioiul greet, 

i\l', pc T corpse, wheie my btines shall bo thrown ; 

A liiMusaiui thousaiul sighs to save, 

Lay UK . oh, wla-r*'. 

Sul iruo lovt f ju-Vr Miay liud my grave, 

I’o uoop there. . Sii akksoi mif. 

till, what : blc ■niod i'. fuo uVrthn^An ’ 

— - — Ihu reason. 

Like swttl. helb jangled, out ok tunc and harsh. 

1 hi(t umimtchcd form and icaturo ot fair \oulfi, 

I’lightcd with CCstacv. Ihiii. 

Ukligiox, aided by the sensible advice, 
and almost maternal aflection of Mrs. 
Roebfort, in whose bosom she had reposed 
all her sorrows, had brou^it the sufiering 
Emily Desmond to be resigned and sub- 
missive to the heavy misfortunes by whicli 
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an inscrutable Providence, in its wisdom, 
had seen fit to prove her faith, and try her 
patience. The marriage -of her beloved 
and only sister with an avowed Atheist, 
had occasioned unceasing jafHiction ; 
her father’s union, with a woman much 
disliked by her sister and herself, which 
was soon followed by the awful event of 
his sudden and temblo death, shocked her 
jierves, and brought on a slow fever, that 
greatly reduced her; while her unhappy 
passion for Wilmot Darel contributed its 
deleterious influence to depress her spirits, 
and weaken her constitution, always so 
delicate, that from childhood her friends 
had thought her of a consumptive habit ; 
but, contrary even to medical opinion, and 
to her own expectation, she had, by the 
judicious management of ilrs. Rochfort, 
astonishingly recovered health, and in 
some degree cheerfulness ; in which most 
desirable change Wilmot Darel had, though 
unconsciously, assisted ; for tlie report had 
reached her, that he had voluntarily with- 
dravi^ himself from the siren, whose spells 
had been cast over him, to the endanger- 
ing of his honour and eter^ 
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Voung as Miss Dbsmond waj, and, hap- 
pily, unacquainted witli the strong hold 
that sin, once adnfiitted, takers on the hu. 
man heart, she was, by reading and reflec- 
tion, taught, that breaking from an en- 
tliralrnentj such as hadjentanglfd Wilmot 
Dai el, must have been cfFciJted* by con- 
science, by fortitude, anrl virtuous self- 
denial : the onward road of vice she knew 
was flowery and •alluring, but to tread 
back its mazy paths was only to bo effect- 
ed by perseverance, by j)ainfid 4'flrorts, hu- 
miliation, and resolute virtue ; and tliat 
Wilmot Darel should so have suffered, 
and triumphed, was joy to the heart of 
Emily, still impressed with his graceful 
image; but she no longer courfed soli- 
tude, that slie might indulge in undisturb- 
ed recollections of him; she mo longer 
blushed, wept, or lamented her hopeless 
passion; she was certain tliey never should 
be any thing to each other ; and while slie 
rejoiced at his return to virtue, and wished 
him happiness, she eiideavourc*d to think 
of him only as an esteemed friend, from 
whom slie was divided for e^er. 

At Longfort Cottage all was friendship. 
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hospitality, elegance, ^nd tranquillity ; yet 
Mrs. Percy felt -neither the beauties of its 
situation, the charm of friendsliip, nor the 

r ^ * 

blessing of content : her mind was haunted 
by the image of the devoted .self-murdered 
Darel ; aloije and ip company, by day and 
night, the ghastly shattered face, the blood- 
clotted hair of the suicide, was before her, 
of whom she did not dare to speak, though 
she thought, if she could by any means 
learn whether Percy was implicated in the 
horrible affair, the intolerable weight would 
be removed from her heart : but though 
the intelligence had readied Mrs. llocli- 
fort of Darel’s dreadful end, and of sus- 
picions being entertained tliat Percy had 
assisted to fleece the unfortunate man out 
of the whole of his possessions, and been 
the means of driving him to despair and 
death, she not only never spoke of tlic 
circumstance herself, but strictly warned 
her domestics to put a seal upon tlieir lip.s 
that not a whisper might reach the sisters, 
both of whom she was certain would be deep- 
ly concerned at the horrible catastrophe. 

Mrs. Percy 'had been more than a week 
at Longtbrt, but its pure air had produced 
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jio clianfje in her health or spirits; she ap- 
pearcd to be every day gettini^ worse; 
and, to the meat \iliirni of JSIrs. Hochfort, 
her hnio'p.or ajipcared to he sinking into 
lethiirgy; for tliough not sleeping, she 
\YOiild sit I'or hours together wjth her eyes 
closed, silent and motionless# • 

“ I will get her to walk, " suit! Kinily ; 
she is unwilling to stir out of doors, but 
I am persuaded •gontle^ exercise will do 
nuieh towards licr recovery.” 

"Fhe uniied persuasions of Airs, lloch- 
fort and lier sisti'r at length prevailed 
the niehuuli-dy Isahella to accompany 
tlunn to n.akc a *few charitable visits in 
tiie iu ig!il»o;irluH>d ; fearful of fatiguing 
lur, M r>. Koehfort considerately stopped 
at a pli .isant c abin, kept in b(‘Uer order 
than tlio^e of the Irish peasantry in gc*- 
ncral aia , w!»erc, Iniving seated Mrs. Percy, 
who sLciiiod to take no interest in what 
was passing, Mrs. Hochfort inquired of’ a 
young girl, who was teazing coarse wool, 
where her mother was? 

“ Mother is it ) ou want ? Sure I am 
sorry she is not iiere to spalfe to your ho- 
nor’s ladiship, but siie is gist stepped on to 
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the sniithery to call father, where he works 
wdth George the-smiter, who can break a 
bar of iron as thick as himself, with a sin- 
gle blow of his hammer. George proffered 
his company to me sure, and father said I 
was a fool ;iot to take him ; but I was 
after thinking cof his strong arm, and little 
luck it would be to me any how, if it was 
myself that was to be mistress of the 
smithery, if lie w^as to be smiting me when 
he got a drop of the poteen. Saint Pa- 
trick save v?s !” exclaimed the girl, crossing 
herself; “sure that noise I see is not the 
mad ofRcher come back.” 

Mrs. Rochfort listened, and Emily went 
to the door and looked out; but all being 
quiet, and no person in sight, Mrs. Roch- 
fort asked — “ What officer she was speak- 
ing of?” 

“ Why the mad cratur that mother 
takes care of,” replied the girl ; “ he has 
broke the cord that he was tied down 
with, and is run off to Dublin, Bad man- 
ners to him, he frightened me out of a 
year’s growth, and mother wants father 
and George to ‘go after him, and bring him 
back ; but good luck to his legs, I hope 
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they will never catch hiip, for it is nnyself 
tliat is afraid of lit m.” 

“ How long has the poor man been de- 
ranged ?” 

“ Ranged !” repeated the girl, at a loss 
to comprt?hcnd tlic qucstio!^ * . 

“ Mad I mean,” said Mrs. Rochfort. 

“ Oh, mad is it ; well* then, I never ask- 
ed him, but the elector can tell, I suppose; 
and sure and sure, when he comes in the 
evening, he will be in a ram imaging tem- 
per, for he pays mother a power of money 
to keep the watch over Ihe mad cratur; 
and only while sho was looking up a few 
small praties to give to the pig, why tlien 
it was himself that was after getting the 
rope loose, and away he scampered, gist as 
our Uarindy does when the Hies bite her.” 

And what is the name of the oflicer?” 
asked Kmily ; “ has he no friends or rela- 
tions to take care of him ?” 

“ Name! sure then I never heard a word 
cut of his name at all ; but the priest, la- 
ther Haggerty, has been liere two or three 
times, and he may tell his rtamc, if it is 
loot a secret; and if he is in the humour 

voi.. IV. F 
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to talk, for he is ^iross enough to me, and 
bad manners to his gentility, bids me to 
be after giving my tongue a holiday, and 
not to be meddling with questions that do 
not consarn me, when it is myself that 
never was, giv^n to' ask questions, nor to 
be fond of talking.” 

The unwearied tongue of 'T;he girl con- 
vinced Mrs. Hochfcrt that she merited 
father Haggerty’s reproof ; bidding her tell 
her mother, to come up to Longfort in tlie 
evening, she turned from her, and asked 
IMrs. I’ercy if she was sufficiently rested ? 

Opening her half-closed eyes at tliis 
question, she faintly answered — “Yesf 
and taking the offered arm of Emily, they 
pursued their walk through a little wood, 
to an opening that commanded a fine view 
of the Liffey. Mrs. Rochfort endeavoured 
to engage the attention of Isabella, by 
speaking of the calmness of the water, tlie 
clearness of the sky, and the bracing air, 
when she observed her point to a man 
within a few paces of them, who was so 
busily employed in removing a cord that 
was fastened round his ankle, that be did 
not observe their approach. 



GERALD I IT^GERAI.D. 99 

• . I 

“ Defend us !” eiaeiilatcd Emily, “ the 
madman.” 

Mrs. Eoclifort wished to tiirft back; 
blit as he lifted up his head, Mrs. I’ercy 
discovered the woe-worn features of Wil- 
niot Darel ; and feaiTully co'nvinced that 
he was the unfortunate maniac, Emily,' 
with unconkullable sorrow, shrieked out 
bis name. 

“ Y'cs, I wa.s \>’’ilmDt Darel,” said he, 
starting up, I think I was,^ and that I 
had a brother.” 

Mrs. Percy grew liiinh, and clung to a 
lcafles.s tree for .support. 

Ihit perhaps,” resumed Darel, “ it was 
not so, for I have had such* troubled 
dreuuis lately, such strange confused 
thoughts." — As he spoke, he jxit his hand 
to his head, tlieri suddenly snatching it 
away, he shuddered, and .said — “ There is 
blood on my hand ; it is my poor brother’s 
blood, beeau.se the villain Percy decoyed 
him to ruin; he shot himself, and 1 pro- 
mised him, as he sat by me last night, that 
I would blow m\ braiiKS out with the sami.' 
pistol; but not because Percy defrauded 
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me of money ; no, no, not for money, but 

for her, the smiling, treacherous No, I 

will not endure her scorn — Percy shall not 
triumph over me — he has loaded the pis- 
tol ready for me — he has murdered my 
poor brother-, and when both the Darels 
are gone. He may.be happy with her. But 
not so — lady V^andeleur will laugh at him, 
scoff at him, and despise him, as she does 
me.” 

Mrs. Percy fainted, and Emily, nearly 
in the same situation, could render Mrs. 
llochfort no assistance to raise her from 
the earth, but weak and^ trembling, gazed 
piteously on Darel and her sister, while 
Mrs. Rochfort, greatly agitated and affect- 
ed, eagerly looked towards the wood-path, 
in the hop? of seeing some of the peasants 
who lived near, and frequently came to the 
wood to gather dry and broken branches. 

In the mean time, Wilmot had forced 
the cord from his ankle. — " Now,” said he, 
“ I will away for Dublin ; if Percy kills 
me, it will be best, for then I shall not die 
with my own ^blood upon my head ; but 
if the villain falls by my hand, the same 
pistol with which my poor brother de- 
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stroyed himself, that shall quiet the beat- 
ing of my temple? — that shall conclude ’’ 

Emily heldjiip her hands in supplication 
as she stood before him, but her asliy lips 
could utter no sound; and unable to sup- 
port herself, she fell senseless at. his -feet. 

Stooping down, and surveying her fea- 
tures, Darel seemed to ponder and try to 
recollect her. — ‘‘ \\'hat brings her here? 
does she come to plead for Percy ? Away, 
away. Xo, it is not her — it «s — they say 
1 am mad ; if it is so, woman, false, smi- 
ling, deceitful woman, has fevered my 
brain : what if I liill this creature for re- 
venge 

M rs. Kochfort caught his arm, shrieking 
aloud with terror ; asid on the instant, se- 
veral men and women, who uVre in pur- 
suit of Darel, appeared in sight ; but tto 
sooner did the eye of the maniac glance 
U|)on them, than he sliook off the hold oi 
Mrs. Rochfort, and bursting into a horrible 
laugh, ran with superhuman speed down 
the slope that conducted to the river. The 
men followed, wliile the wfomen remained 
with Mrs. Rochfort, to assist in recover- 
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ing, and conducting back to Longfort, tlie 
unhappy sisters. 

In a short time, the sensibility of Mrs. 
Rochfort received another shock, from 
learning that Wilrtipt Darel had precipi- 
tated himself into the Rilfey ; and that 
there was no hope entertained of recover- 
ing his body, no boat being at hand. 

Three days after this, while Mrs. Percy 
and Emily Desmond were lying delirious 
with fever, .the corp.se of \^'ilmot Darel 
was cast on shore, frightfully swollen and 
disfigured ; and through the influence of' 
the benevolent Mrs. Rochfort, received 
Christian burial, for father Haggerty had 
opposed, and made strong objection to the 
remains of the unfortunate young man 
being laid ifi consecrated earth. 

Mr. Percy, on being informed of the 
illness of his wife, came over to Longfort, 
where he was received by Mrs. Rochfort’s 
physician. Unable to bear the sight of a 
man whose vices had caused such terrible 
calamities, she ordered her housekeeper to 
send in refreshibents, while she remained 
in her dressing-room during his stay, a 
course she constantly pursued whenever 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 103 

an affectation of concern for his wife in- 
duced him to %ride over from Dublin, 
which was more frequent after tlie doctor 
had oiven ah opinion that Mrs. l*ercy 
would recover; but he had little hope of 
M iss Desmond. If fCmily died, her for- 
tune would be her sisttVs; and never bC'. 
fore had the life of Is(d)ella been .so pre- 
cious to her husband — never before had 
he treated her with such tender attention, 
or seemed so anxious for her recovery ; 
nor had he ever expressed a *vish to be a 
father ; but now that hope was at an end, 
he lamented the. loss of his child ; but the 
mother was spared, and that, he said, in 
some measure recojieiled him to his loss. 

Mrs. Uoehfort was not deceived by the 
artful conduct of Percy ; she (Jived into his 
inmost thouj^hts, and gave particular 
charge that he might, on no account, he 
|>crmitted to enter Miss Desmond’s apart- 
ment, for she knew not to what lengths 
his rapacious desire to inherit her fortune 
might carry liim. But while Percy ex- 
pected the death of Emif^, her youth had 
baflled the disorder, and her r<x;overy was 
more rapid than that of her sister. She 
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expressed satisfaction, and thanked Hea- 
ven fervently, whfen she heard that Wil- 
mot Darel was dead; though she shed 
many tears, she was glad thit his miseries 
were ended ; and she trusted that Infinite 
Mercy would- pardon* the rash act of sui- 
cide, committed under the influence of 
frenzy. 

Miss Desmond most truly lamented the 
fate of the elder Darel, -and wished that 
his remains should share the grave of Wil- 
mot ; but every argument she could use, 
even the offer of a heavy purse, was re- 
jected by the bigotted Hfiggerty ; and it 
was ceded as a particular indulgence, for 
which he w'as to make a handsome dona- 
tion to the church, the permission to place 
a marble cenptaph over his grave, simply 
recording his name and age. 

Mr. Percy had been extremely urgent 
with his wife to return home, which, with- 
out the presence of its mistress, he said, 
was gloomy and uncomfortable ; the phy- 
sician had declared she might remove 
without danger qf relapse, and there was 
no longer an excuse for remaining at 
Longfort. 
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Mrs. Percy regretted the ' tranquillity 
and the kindness she was about to quit ; 
she had no wish to return to Bublin, 
where she feaVed new troubles awaited 
her; but she had detained Mrs. Rochfort 
in the country, from* friends* who anxi- 
ously expected her rctura to th«r society, 
from which she had been so long absent ; 
and feeling it was her duty to comply 
with the wishes and reasonable commands 
of her husband', Isabella prepared, with a 
sinking heart, to go back to Merion-square. 

The morning after their return to Dub- 
lin, as Mrs. Rochfqrt and Emily were con- 
versing on the late melancholy events, 
lord Monheghan was announced. Mrs. 
Rochfort had not seen him since his arri- 
val at Dublin ; but her friend^ were his, 
and she was glad to have an opportunity 
of introducing him to Miss Desmond, who 
was much pleased with his good sense and 
unassuming manners, so different to many 
men of fashion she had seen, who had 
brought, from a tour on the Continent, 
only frothy compliments aTj,d extravagant 
foppery. 

F 3 
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Mrs. Percy had determined, be the con- 
sequences what they might, never again 
to receive or visit the countess of Vande- 
leur, of whom she never thought but with 
horror and detestation ; and siie was much 
gratified to find her husband had- decency 
enough ndt to 'urge her to accept invita- 
tions to her house, or to go wiiere she was 
likely to meet her; nor did Mr. Percy 
ever obtrude himcelf at Mrs. Rochfort’s, 
where he could not help discovering he 
was only tolerated on account of his wife, 
who was universally pitied. 

One evening, at a coffee-house, Percy 
contrived to get introduced to lord Mon- 
heghan, whom he had for some time 
marked as a prey ; but aware of his cha- 
racter, and detesting gaming, his lordship 
evaded all further attempts at intimacy ; 
happily preserving those thousands which 
Percy had appropriated, by a miscalcula- 
ted anticipation, to his own use. 

Gifted with less understanding, sir 
George Butler had sought the acquain- 
tance of Percy ; and in his eagerness to 
comprehend the calculations, and become 
what he called a crack whist-player, and 
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dive into tlie mysteries of hazard, vingt-un, 
and rouge ct noip, he paid a sum so enor- 
mous, that it cooled his rage for play ; and 
his family wisely taking advantage of his 
repentance, prevailed on him to visit a re- 
lation in« distant part*of the country, thus 
preventing the wily Percy from luring*' 
the weak-headed young man to hazard his 
estate, and reduce himself to beggary. 

Lord Mouhegluni was a constant visitor 
at Mrs. Kochfort’s ; he had heard of Miss 
Desmond’s attachment to the "unfortunate 
Darel, and his heart felt sincere pity for 
the disappointed [lope that had givt'ii an- 
guish to so young and amiable a girl ; the 
plaintive voice, the interesting eounte- 
nanct, the gentle feminine manners of 
M iss I lesmond, were exactly syited to the 
taste of lord IMonhcghun, who, though he 
did not think her so beautiful as Miss 
Lamburt, yet found so much similarity in 
their tastes, opinions, and behaviour, as to 
interest him greatly fiir the happiness of 
both ; nor was Lmily Desmond blind to 
the merits of lord Moyheghau. She 
thought as many other young person.s have, 
that the heart can know no second love , 
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yet while she heaved a regretful sigh to 
the memory of Wilmoti'Darel, she was 
sensible the weight of anguish that during 
his life had oppressed her heart, was re- 
moved, and that she could esteem, and feel 
pleasure in considering lord Monheghan 
as a friend^' 

Sitting one morning with lady Stella 
Egerton, who was arranging antique and 
curious byouterie » in • a cabinet. Miss 
Lambart greatly admired an onyx ring, 
which bore a beautiful head of Alcibiades. 

That ring,” said lady Stella, “ was 
presented to my lord and master, as a 
friendly remembrance, by Mr, Dorrington 
when he left Ireland ; it is wonderful what 
a striking resemblance the head bears to 
the donor ; the fine-formed nose, the curve 
of the lip, are so extremely like, that were 
I not convinced of the antiquity of the 
gem, I should be inclined to think it ac- 
tually was ” 

“ Bless me, my dear Ada, what is the 
matter ?” observing her hand tremble, and 
her cheek pale as marble. 

“ Nothing,” replied Miss Lambart, 
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making an effort to look cheerful-—" no- 
thing is the matter.” 

“ I was afraid you w’ere taken ill,” re- 
sumed lady Stella, pursuing her occupa- 
tion. " I suppose colonel Wingfield is 
married, or shortly w'Hl be, to lady Mary 
Woodville, for she must now be of age;- 
I suppose the carl, her. father, will be in a 
fine rage, when she rejects her cousin.” 

“ And Mr. l)orrii>gton,” asked Miss 
Lambart, tremulously—" is he not think- 
ing of matrimony ?” 

“ It is some time since sir Philip heard 
from him,” said Jady Stella: " in his last 
letter he did not allude to an intention of 
the sort : but I should not be surprised to 
hear tiie young stoic had found the pluenix 
he was seeking ; for I recollect colonel 
Wingfield’s last letter mentioned a Miss 
Mortimer, who was on a visit at the earl 
of Woodville’s, a very amiable and highly- 
accom[>lishcd young lady, to whom Mr. 
Dorrington paid more attention than he 
had ever before been observed to bestow 
on any female.” 

“ 1 most sincerely hope they will be 
happy," said Miss Lambart, in a voice so 
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sorrowful, that lady Stella raised her eyes 
from the cabinet lo the face of her friend. 

The look of lady Stella.seemed to pene- 
trate the secret hidden in heV heart’s closest 
recesses. 

Ada blushed deeply, and burst iwto tears. 

“ Ada, my friend, my dearest Ada,” said 
lady Stella, affectionately pressing her cold 
trembling hand, what is the meaning of 
these tears — this emotion ? I remember 
a few days ago, when sir Philip mentioneri 
Mr. Dorrington, you appeared agitated ; 
nay, do not weep, but tell me, I entreat 
you, why should that name occasion such 
distress ? Speak to me I beseech you — 
confide ii> me.” 

“ Do not ask me,” replied Miss Lam- 
bart, “ to speak my own condemnation, to 
convince you that I am more weak than 
any of my sex — than you could possibly 
believe.” 

Ada,” asked lady Stella, “ are you 
aware that lord Monheghan, though he 
has never spoken to you of his passion, 
seeks your l||ye ?” 

“ No, on my honour,” said Miss Lam- 
bart. I have considered lord Mon he- 
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olian as my friend, but I never vvisheci, or 
sus])e<*ted liim to^ie my Fover.” 

“ And sliould he make you an ofler, 
would you not* accept his hand?" 

“ Not his, nor any other," replied Miss 
Lambart*. “ lord Moifliej^han* has rny es- 
teem ; but never shall nay lips pronounce ' 
vows my heart refuses to ratify ; lord Mon- 
hej^han is worthy to be beloved ; but I liave 

resolved never to accept or listen to ” 

" I must have been blind not to have 
seen this before,” said lady Stefla; “ I now 
understand you clearly, my friend; that 
blush, tliosc tears,, confirm rny belief, that 
Mr. Dorrington has made an impression 
on your heart ; but it is strange, alino.st in- 
credible — you never saw him but once, and 
then iir a situation I should have lielieved 
little likely to inspire any sentiment, save 
tliat of commiseration.” 

“ Spare me, I beseech you," replied Miss 
I>ambart ; “ I know, I feel all my weak- 
ness — my folly — my madness ; I have cen- 
sured myself more severely than you will 
think I merit : 1 have cnd^vtHired to for- 
get, but it is impossible — neitlier time nor 
absence have power to remove the inla- 
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tuation, and it is my determination never 
to marry : I have said this in the presence 
of all my friends ; the baroness W andes- 
ford, my more than parent, smiles incre- 
dulously, the dowager countess of Vande- 
leur chides, -and yoh, dearest Stella, you 
have condemnation in your look, and op- 
position on your lips; but I am the best 
judge of my own feelings, and I repeat I 
will never marry.” • 

“ Not lord Monheghan, I perceive,” said 
lady Stella, '** and I truly regret his disap- 
pointment, because he would have been 
just the sort of husband I wish you to 
have ; his understanding so superior, bis 
principles so just and honourable ; and 1 
am sure he loves you with sincere and fer- 
vent afFectipn.” 

“ I. am sorry for it,” replied Miss Lam- 
bart, “ for I cannot return his passion : I 
admire the character of lord Monheghan, 
and wish to retain him as a friend, though 
I cannot accept him as a lover.” 

“ Then there is sir Sidney O’Hara ; he 
declares he |s dying for you, and makes 
odes and sonnets to your beauty.” 

“ Most woeful ones,” resumed Ada; 
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p do not name him ; he estimates his own 
abilities more than ’he does iny favour; he 
lls vain and conceited : no woman id her 
acnses would refuse lord Monheghan, and 
iccept sir Sidney O’Hara, a person so every 
-^ay inferior, except in forturiej but it 
',4mattcrs not to me, whcthej*wise or foolish, 
tich or poor, it will be my destiny to rc- 
■ main single all myjife ; and I entreat you, 
toy dear friend, if ^oii'lcnow that lord 
^lonhcghan has* an intention t<j ofl’er me 
?^s hand, dissuade him from the proposal, 
^hich, in truth, will greatly distress me; 
Ibr religion and honour \\ ill oblige me to 
lejcct him'; and this perhaps will render it 
mecessary I should withdraw from’the in- 
timacy, which, I confess, gives me much 
pleasure, and will, as long as 1 shall be al- 
lowed to consider him solely as a friend." 

Sir Philip Egerton communicated to 
lord Monheghan Miss I^antbart’s senti- 
“ nts respecting him, together with her 
ingc resolve never to marry ; to which 
added his own suspicion, not speaking 
certainty ; for lady Stella* had not in- 
med her husband of her friend’s unac- 
intable passion for Mr. Dorrington, 
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whom she had never seen but once, and 
that when he aj)pe}ired in a dying state ; 
tliat the young lady’s affections were se- 
cretly engaged to some person, at variance 
with, or not, from some cause, apjiroved 
by her gudrdians, whose will she was too 
dutiful or too timid to oppose. 

Lord Monhoghan met this disappoint- 
ment with firmness and equanimity, prov- 
ing hjs strong sense, and the mastery he 
held over the passions of his nature ; he 
uttered no weak regrets, but pressing sir 
I’hilip’s hand, said — “ 1 never tlionght 
myself fated to obtain such happiness, and 
now felicitate myself on the prudence that 
has saved me from the mortification of a 
refusal. May Miss Lambart be blessed 
with the person she honours with her 
choic(*, while i earnestly set about the task 
of teaching rny heart to resign its presump- 
tuous wishes — to become her friend, not 
her lover.” 

Lord Mt)nheglian left Dublin to inspect 
some improvements making at his ancient 
scat, which he had determined, being beau- 
tifully situated, should be his constant re- 
sidence. A month’s absence from town. 
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during winch he had been fully occupied 
in the arrangement* of his affairs, liad done 
wonders in effecting his cure ; and when 
he again saw Miss l^ambart, it Avas with 
that cairn, yet perfect, esteem a brother 
might feel ’tor a lovely and arjAiabJe sister. 

Miss Desmond, thouglfnnconseious of 
her growing regard, had thought tlu' morn- 
ings M ry (lull, and the evenings extronndy 
long, without the })r€»sen(‘e ol lord. M*>u- 
hcglia!) ; and she had hluslied,^she knew 
not why, when ^frs. Hoehrbrt smik’d at 
her, ^von(lering what conkl detail) him so 
long in the eountry; and slie hatl felt an 
uneasy st >rt of tlisappointiiu nt, wlien told 
Ik' \sas repairing and new fiirni>T»ing his 
!>ou<e, agaiiivt lie brought Ikmik* liis britle. 
— “ W'hat is this to me?” thought hhnily ; 

\ et a li*ar stood in he r eyc‘, as she wished 
iiirn happiness in the wed tied state. 

\\ hen lord Monheghan called at Mrs, 
Uoeldhrt’s, he found tlie !>eauty of Miss 
Desmond astonishingly improved; a rosy 
tint had mingled u itli the alabaster w hite- 
ness of Ikt cheek, and her <ieep blue eye 
was no longer heavy an<i languid, but 
sparkkal with anir/iation, afj she allowed 
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him to press her hand, while replying to 
his inquiries, and receiving his congratu- 
Iation^i on her renovated health. 

There was now not a day that lord 
Monheghan allowed to pass without j)ay- 
ing his rej5pects at Mrs. llochfort’s, who 
w^as well aware tliat she was not the at- 
tractive object of ‘his visits; nor was she 
slow to discover that Miss Ilesniond's 
rnorniijg dress \/as more studied than for- 
merly, and her evening toilet more at- 
tended to; but slie remained a silent, 
though pleased, observer of the increasing 
regard between her ^^oitng friends, whom 
she thought were of dispositions so conge- 
nial, they could not fail to render each 
other happy through life. Nor was any 
one of Miss Desmond’s friends more pleas- 
ed to behold lord Monlieghan’s attentions 
to her, than Miss Lainbart. Certain that 
she could never constitute his felicity, or 
accord him more than respect and esteem, 
slie rejoiced to think she had not decreed 
so gix>d and estimable a heart to misery. 

Even lady Stella Egert on confessed, since 
her favourite lord Alonheghan could not 
succeed with Miss Lainbart, tliere was no 
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one of her acquain^iice sue cunsiuercu so 
worthy of his harxl, as Itie mild, gentle 
Emily Desmond. 

Inbcrtinc and* unfeeling as was the cha- 
racter of the earl of V^andeleur, he did not 
hear tlie horrible accouift of the elder Da- 
rel shooting himself, without lecliifg greatly 
shocked ; though such was the plausibility 
of Mr. Percy, that his mind perfe^etjy ex- 
onerated him from m\y sliarc or blame in 
the wretched nRiifs suicide, wliorn he call- 
ed a rash, hot-headed I’ool, for having risk- 
ed his slender possessions on the turn of a 
die. Hut when t|ie untimely death of 
Wiiinot Darel was reported to him, his 
heart was really affected, and he felt a 
j>ang of sorrow, such as he had never be- 
fore experienced on any wcasioit; and this 
regret for lire fate of W’ilmot Darel in- 
creased his contempt for, and dislike of, 
the woman the law obliged him to consi- 
der his wife. Many of the frenzied ex- 
pressions of Wilmot had been treasured by 
his brother oflicers, and had, througli them, 
reacheil the ears of lord V'an^eleur, bring- 
ing the terrible conBrniation, that l*ercy 
having become his rival, and robbing him 
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of the smiles of lady yandeleur, had dri- 
ven him mad; and eV/entually deprived 
him of life. 

For IVrcy, the carl had neither friend- 
ship nor esteem ; he beheld him exactly as 
he was — an athoist, and libertine se/on 
toccasi())i ; h'e l<ne\v he gambled, and be- 
lieved he played skilfully; but he had no 
suspicion of unfair practices, or that he won 
the money of the ignorant and unwary, 
with j)repared cards and loaded dice; 
tlieretbre,'^ when Percy’s continual success 
was adduced as confirmation of his crinu- 
nality, his hnxlsliip denied his being cap- 
able of fraud and dishonesty, though he 
believed that Percy would consider no 
means unfair, that enabled him to seduce 
and contaminate the purity of’ woman. 

The carl of \"andeleur sneered at his 
wife's ostentatious Ix^ast of virtue, which 
lie knew her levity of manner invited 
every man to assail; and she would, he 
believed, bo as vulnerable as the weakest 
and frailest of her sex, but -for the watch- 
ful guard of Uie Cerberus — ambition. To 
obtain a divorce from a person he so ut- 
terly detested, was constantly the employ- 
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ment of the enrl’s thoughts, {uui to aid this 
schenre, Jie kej)t iiptni intintticy with Percy, 
in the very teeth of opposition; for .since 
the tleath of tlie*I)arels, many had refused 
to dine with, or join, a party where so sus- 
picious a character was rtivited.. Ihit puh- 
Uc opinion weighed lightly* 'agdinst the 
earls impatient longings .to break the chain 
that hound him to a worthless, despicable 
woman, who took* no pains to disguise her 
partiality Ibr the hiKsband of the woman 
she ealh il iier dear fneiul. Percy he knew 
could “ ti7/e(v//t‘ tc//// f/ic and was 

most likely, of all Jhat buzzed thtir Jie<‘n- 
tious wisht s in the ears of' the ce>untess, to 
sueeeed. Report was alrtady busy witli 
scandalous tales (^f' their impKtpe r intimae-y, 
but re port was nothing — apuifolyvind ; the 
j>n>of* of guih was wanting— the positive 
evidence, that iu» evasion, no subterfuge, 
(xnild put aside; and to obtain this, wh<*n- 
ever the < arl knew his lady was alone wit It 
I^ercy, an alnu^st daily occurrence, hc» con- 
trived to se*nd Lt main, or one c»f‘ the foot- 
men, into tlu. room, on soijie pretence or 
other, hut without the least advancement of 
his hopes. 
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One morning, havii|g learned that Percy 
had been admitted to her ladyship’s dress- 
ing-room, though she had been denied to 
other visitors, on the plea*of indisposition, 
and that JNIillefleur had been seen going 
towards tlie nursery, the earl fek a glow of 
exultation ru^h over his face. — The hour 
is arrived at last,” said he, “ and I shall 
burst my disgraceful fetters.” With this 
thought, he threw open the dressing-room 
door, and beheld Mr. Percy kneeling be- 
side the ottoman on which her ladyship was 
reclining, in all the graceful negligence of 
dishabille, with her hand clasped in his. 

Percy started up, and stammered some 
unintelligible words, of w hich the earl took 
no notice, but coldly said, “ I really am 
concerned to have interrupted so interest- 
ing a icic-a-ii'tt r 

“ Your lordship is mistaken in sup- 
posing it a replied the countess, 

|x>inting to a recess, where, shaded by the 
drapery of a window^ sat Millefleur, smiling 
at the disconcerted look of* the earl, wdio 
exclaimed, “You infernal little w'itch! 
how long have you been hid behind that 
curtain ?” 
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“Hid'” repcatii' she ; “I have been 
not 'hid ; 1 vas dll de morning sit in dis 
place, dat miladi may give de order* de di- 
rection for how I trim de dress. Litteel 
viteh now ' eh bicn ! n’iinporte.” 

“ Silence your prate*!” sait^hc earl, bit- 
ing his lip, and .stamping with disappoint- 
ment and vexation. 

In spite of his splf-posses.sion and consiun- 
inate effrontery, PeVey Ivas somewhat eon- 
fuseil, as he .said, “ I assure yoy, upon my 
honour, niy lord, I was only pleading witli 

the countess for ” 

I ask no explanation,” interrupted the 
carl ; “ some husbands might feel jealous 
and resentful, to behold a wife’s lufnd clasp- 
ed in tliat of a kneeling lover ; but for my 
part, I so thoroughly despise — but this is 
useless repetition, for that woman——” 

“ Has the honour to be countess of 
Vandelcur,” said she haughtily. 

“ Ay,” replied the earl, “ to my eternal 
regret.” 

“ I l)eg to say," rejoined Percy, “ the 
conduct of lady N'andeleur, with respect to 
me, reflects-— — ” 

VOL. IV. 
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“ No honour on hel|||f, on you, or me,” 
interrupted the *earl ; “ perhaps her Wol, 
ainbitibn, may hitherto have prevented 
the actual commission of guilt; but it will 
be thrown down — her idol will yield.” 

“ Never,”- '<aid tile countess, seornfully ; 
“ however I may despise your lordship, I 
shall never forget to respect myself.” 

“ Your ambition will be tramjded in 
the dust,” resulted tht‘ earl; “ a mind so 
impure as, yours — so vain— so eager for 
admiration, that indelicately admits such 
u succession of lovers, must yield at last. 
If you, Percy, are to be. this Circe’s victim 
— the dupe of her arts——” 

“ Of that," replied Percy, “ I have no 
fear; and pardon me, my lord, if I say 1 
think you do tlie countess much wrong, in 
accusing her of vanity and ” 

“ Ha, ha, ha, ha! admirable!” cxelaime.l 
the earl, laughing, look and tone appro- 
priate to the occasion ; “ pursue that strain, 
Percy; flatter, no matter how grossly and 
extravagantly ; she has ah appetite that 
will swallow all, and receive it as homage 
due to her beauty.’*' 

“ Which is yet,” replied the countess. 
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tuniin" to ti>e splendid mirror on her toi- 
let,'" 1 tliank mygood st^$,in tolerable pre- 
servation ; and helas !” affecting to sigh, “ iC 
it was not liff the freshneSvS of my com- 
plexion, and certain other trifling graces of 
person, ivhat would becoin^f la pauvre 
countess \'andeleur, who fias So little im 
telleet, so few accpiircyients to boast !” 

The earl surveyed her with contempt, 
w hile Percy, wTtlra Imik of devoted admi- 
ration, said, ^ The pre-eminent f>eaiity ot 
the countess Vandeleur is her least cluinn ; 
who ever had the honour of conversin<^ 
with her, that (jid not acknowledge her 
graei ful and brilliant wit? who tliat has 
evi:r heard lier sing has not btx M ‘enchant- 
ed with the si.ietiit ss, richness, and me- 
lody of‘ Ikt voice T 

“ liravof hravissimo exclaimed llic 
earl, a|>|>lamling with his hands; “ l>ut 
while your ladysl.ip drinks in this delici- 
ous hoiu vcd flattery, have you no com- 
punctious recollection that poor W'ilniot 
Darel, after adoring, became a victim to 
your wit — that you smileik and sung, and 
danced, and practised all your spells upon 
G 2 
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him, till you deprived him of his senses, 
and drove him finally to death ?” 

“ If Wilmot Darcl encouraged presump- 
tuous hopes to the turning of his brain, it 
was no fault of mine,” said the countess. 

“ Did youNnpt feed those presumptuous 
hopes,” asked the 'earl, “ by cruelly allow- 
ing him to believe you returned the pas- 
sion you had in.spired ?” 

“ I really never yfras vain enough to sup- 
pose Wilmot Darel was seriously in love 
with me,” said the countess, arranging her 
glossy ringlets at the mirror; “ but if the 
romantic boy was really so foolish, so ex- 
tremely silly, 1 certainly am not to blajne ; 
1 positiv61y cannot look as doleful as a 
nun, for fear men should run mad if I 
.smile; but'perhaps your lordship thinks I 
ought to shut myself up in a convent, 
since my beauty is so fatal.” 

The earl wished he had the power to con- 
fine her for life. 

Percy took up his hat, that lay at the 
foot of the ottoman on winch the countess 
had reclined; b«t before he could pronounce 
“ Good morning,” tli^ earl proj>osed his 
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taking a drive with him, to try a pair of 
horses he was about to purchase. 

The vain lieartless countess ofVando- 
leur, wlio had'not at that time an admirer 
who flattered so agreeably as Percy, was 
glad to fliid tlie carl liad jy? iptcntion to 
quarrel witli him ; and Percy, who began' 
to entertain sanguine ‘hopes that he had 
made considerable progress in the haughty 
bosom of the countess, *and that ail-power-^ 
ful love would shortly trample down tiu' 
defences raised by pride and ambition, ^vas 
jidcased to discover no alteration in the 
carl’s behaviour,* which %va8 friendly as 
ever towards him, whatever suspicions he 
might secretly cherish respectiirg his ho- 
nour, and the chastity of his wife. 

Percy was aware the earl wished no- 
thing so ardently as to be able to divorce 
the countess; and though at all times 
averse to be made the tool of other mens’ 
pur(>oscs, he had no objection to be aiding 
and assisting in this business; first, be- 
cause, with ail her acknowledged charms, 
he, in the deptlis of his heart, despised 
lady Vandelcur; aad, in the next place, 
greatly desired to obtain the eclat of )iav- 
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ing conquered the obduracy and coldpcss 
that hajl foiled the attempts of others, and 
to have the power to scorn and abandon 
her, at the very moment she confessed. 
“ Fame, ucalth, ancl honour, yield to porv- 
vr/iil love.'’ 

Mr. and Mrs. Percy now seldom met 
but at dinner, and then tlie presence of 
visitors, or servants, prevented her expos- 
tulating' with him, as slie thought it her 
duty to do, '■on the conduct he was pursu- 
ing with the countess of Vandclcur, and 
on tlje urgent demands of his crcditoi^i, 
who not having received the stated pay- 
ments they had been promised, Imd he- 
eome extremely troublesome, and even in- 
solent ; for some had said they placed no 
reliance on the jiromiscs of Mr. Percy, 
who, it was well knowrj to the ])ublic at 
large, had no funds hut what he drew 
1‘rom the purses of other people. 

Such was the state of his affairs, when 
returning home one morning, not master 
of a single guinea, he found his hcaise in 
possession of bailiffs, sent in by the np- 
hol.^tcrer wl’.o had supplied its sj)lendid 
furniture .and adornments ; and Ix'sidcs the 
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bailiffs, two men, who were biisilv cm- 
ployed taking inventoried of or-inolii clocks. 
China vases, pictures, and .fapan rtd>inets. 
I’ercy raved abd swore, but the men, with 
i in j)ertui bable perseverance, went on with 
miinbering and setting dott>a the articles 
collected before them. 

“ \V1 lat a { 4 cntleinatt has not the nhines 
to cure, lie is bound to endure,” said ont* 
of the hailifls; “ ;lnd ^ure now jt is 
altogellier as*\vell to take tlyn^;s asy, 
to be making a hollo-bullcw.” 

Percy acknowledged the wisdoni of the 
niaifs observatioy ; he had !)Ot the money 
to (li'scharge this inK X[>ecled demand, for 
he had played unsuaesNfully K)r sevtral 
night.N together. Having |mcred a linv 
limes from one apartment to^mother, lie 
told the null ^vcrc who taking inventori(‘s, 
that they might spare themselves thi‘ troin 
ble, for in three or four hours their sneak- 
ing, pitiful iTuployers demands should be 
paid. 

The men immediately dispatched thin 
welcome intelligence to ktie upholsterer, 
who quickly informed Mr. Percy’s (/tlu r 
creditors; and in less than an hour the hall 
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was crowded with claimants, demanding 
payment of their* several 'bills. 

Percy found his terrified wife shut up 
in the drawing-room, weeping, and look- 
ing the image of despair, to whom he 
rudely and abruptly* said — “ This< madam, 
is no time' to give way to childish tears 
and weakness; if yon wish to preserve me 
and yourself from absolute ruin, you must 
be firm, leave whining dnd complaint, and 
exert yourse^lf.” 

“ How — in what way — what is it you 
wish me to do?” asked Isabella, looking 
mournfully in his face. . 

“ You must instantly apply to your sis- 
ter,” replied Percy ; “ she is rich, and can 
very well afford to give, what in justice 
ought to be yours. It is useless to sit 
wringing your hands like an idiot — that 
will not send the bailiffs out of the house.” 

“ No,” said Isabella, with a convulsive 
sob, “ I am but too sensible of that, or they 
would have been gone before this. Emily, 
my dear Emily, how you will grieve to see 
me a wanderer,* without food or shelter !” 

“ She will do what is wiser than griev- 
ing," replied Percy — “ Emily will supply 
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the /neans, and enable you to keep your 
liome.” 

Mrs. Percy stood a moment, silent and 
inusiii" ; suddenly her countenance bright- 
ened, and exclaiming-*-" Ob,, thank Hea- 
ven ! yes, that will be tlje proper means, ’ 
she left the room. 

Percy .supposed his wife had retired to 
throw on her boAnct and mantle, that she 
might itist.'intly apply to her sister* whose— 
assistance on this pressing occasion he felt 
certain she would obtain. Throwing hijn- 
self on a sofa with much sangfroid, he 
whistled a tune, to beguile the time, till 
Mrs. Percy came to ask him for Ijow large 
a .sum she must apply to her sister; but 
in a few moments, to his infinite surprise, 
she returned to the drawing-room, attired 
exactly as slie had left it, bearing in her hand 
the casket of diamonds he had presented 
her with. — “ Take these, Cyril,” stiid she: 

“ go instantly, dispose of the glittering 
Ijaublcs, and dismiss this distressing de- 
mand; clear the house of^tbose horrihh 
bailitfs — they have terrified me .ilmost 
death. Why do you hesitate? — I give you 
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the trinkets with all my heart — indeed I 
do — I can do without diamonds.” 

“ I know you can do without what you 
never possessed,” replied Percy, dashing 
the casket to,the ground. 

“ VV'^hat do yoiu mean?” asked Isabella, 
astonished at this r.cpiilsive action. 

“ I mean,” replied he, furiously, “ that 
those,” .spurning the casket with his foot. 
“ arc false stones, and will not fetch twen- 
ty pounds.’' 

“ Can this be possible ?” said his wife, 
with a look of mingled, grief and shame. 

“Truth — the actual, absolute truth. 
You longed to be tricked out like a pup- 
pet, and 1 purchased a few glittering toys 
to please your childish fancy.” 

“ And I," said Isabella — “ I have worn, 
at public amusements and private enter- 
tainments, false jewels — I have incurred 
the censure of my friends, and the con- 
tempt of my enemies; and this through 
the means of my husband,- by whose cruel 
artifice I hav^ l)een led to—” 

“ Silence, woman !” interrupted Percy, 
fiercely ; “ I am in no iiumour to attend 
to your idle vipbraidings. Go instantly to 
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youl* sister — tell her slie must advanee 
you ” 

Must!" repeated Isabella. 

“ Ay, must,” reiterated Percy ; “ s1k> 
nuist immediately su|^)ly you witli .seven 
tli()u,san(f pounds.” 

“ Can you suppose, Cyril, that 1 liave 
the cfTrontery, the heart to make suoh a 
retpiest ?’ 

“ I in.si.st,’\ resumed Percy — 1 eoiii^ 
niaiid you to go, without farther dehiy or 
j)arley on the- subject; I am eipially as im- 
patient as you are to ritl iny house of the 
rapacious scoundrels tliut — — ' 

" If they never go hence till J obtain 
the t)ioney Ifoiu my .sister.” said .'Mrs. 
Percy, calmly seating herself, “ they will 
ne\ er go hence.' 

Percy w as astonished.—” ^'ou cam ml 
mean what you .say?" 

“On my soul 1 do,” replied Isalwlla; 

“ I o!)cc beciimc your agent, Mr. Percy, 
in an infamou.s imposition, to extort live 
thousand pounds from my gciu nnis, tin 
suspecting sister; but neXer again — im 
Cyril, I will perish fiir want, rather th.ui 
again ask Emily for money.- ' 



132 GeWlD FITZGERALD. 

“ Write to her then,” urged Percy,i*‘ it 
you are averse to make an application in 
person ; it may, after all, be as well done 
by letter. Here is your desk; come, be 
quick ; recollect it is a case of emergency, 
and concerns your comfort and peace quite 
as much as it does mine.” 

“ My peace, my' comfort, and my fbr- 
tune, have already been sacrificed to your 
vices and your exce*sses,” replied Isabella : 
“ I am content to be your victim, because 
I am sensible I owe my wretchedness to 
my own rash and wilful folly ; but nothing 
shall induce me to injure' my sister ; 1 will 
not involve her in my misfortunes. No, 
ray dear Hmily shall not be a farther suf- 
ferer by my imprudence.” 

I’ercy again urged, pleaded, and me- 
naced; but finding she remained firm in 
refusal, he fiercely grasped her arm, and 
said — “ I have heard your resolve; now, 
obstinate fool, listen to mine ; bitterly will 
you repent this refusal.” 

" I can never repent a just and honour- 
able perseveralicc in a right cause: you 
may torture me,” continued she, struggling 
in his grasp, “but no bodily suffering 
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shall induce me to applj^ to my sister lor 
money, which I am now well convinced 
would only be temjwrary relief.” 

Percy let go her arm, which retaineti 
the impression of his fingers, on which, 
perceiving her look, lie layghe^, with the 
brutality of a savage.— ‘'That impres-sion,'” 
said he, “ will wear out in a few days, but 
tlie remembrance of your refusal to re- 
move the embarrassments of youi* husband 
will survive In your brain, and press on 
your heart for ever.” lie then hastily 
Hung oj)en the door, and left his distressed 
and afllicted wife to pray for fortitude and 
resignation, to supiwrt her in this her most 
trying situation. 

Tliis prayer had scarcely passed her lips, 
when Pertw returned, and stood before 
her, brandishing the very pbtols that had 
before terrified her into compliance vvilh 
his wishes.—" Cyril,” said she, surveying 
him with a severe and steady look — " this 
is unmanly, this is cruel conduct ; but I 
will not be again driven by terror to com- 
mit an act my conscience disapproves.” 

" Then may my blood rest on your 
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head, unfeeling xyoman !”, replied Pei*cy, 
pointing the pistol to his temple. 

“ Rash, wicked man ! thin}c of }'Our evil 
courses — of your misapplied talents ; with 
all your sins unrep^nted, will you dare 
rush into eternity ?” 

“ Into oblivion, annihilation !” exclaim- 
ed Percy; “it is probable I might have 
enjoyed life a few years longer, but you, 
jpy kind,' affectionate wife, are anxious to 
procure me 'a home, that none but bailiff 
worms will seize upon ; yon refuse to pro- 
cure me a longer stay on earth, thongh 
you might, with a few w'brds, obtain all 1 
wish.” , 

“At the price of feeling, honour, and 
sisterly affection,” replied Isabella. 

“ A wife’s affection for her husband 
ought to be paramount to every other.” 

“ Can you assert that you have merited 
affection?” asked Isitbella; “ have you not 
treated me with neglect? have you not 

M 

“ I shall injure you no more — this,’’ said 
Percy, elevating tl>e pistol, “ this shall set- 
tle all our differences.” 

“ Have you • reflected, Cyril, that after 
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death there can be n® repentance, and 
that it will assuredly be your fate»— ’ 

“ 'Fo perish, rot, corrupt, and fatten the 
('artli, of which I sliall becoim* a part.” 

“ Hut your soul, Cij'ril,” urj^cd Isabella, 
with a look of horrorr— * yoft r undying, 
immortal soul ” 

“ Soul !’* interrupted Percy ; ** I ihm er 
yet found one of youc priests, and I have 
(lucstioncd many on the sulyeet, wim 
could tell me in what part of the Inxly it 
exists. 'Fhe soul ! all fable and invention ; 
if it blood, it innst die when that is she<l ; 
if it is breath, it asstired!} ex|>ires when 
that is stopped. If I have a,'f»oul, you 
dcKiin it to perdition, by denyin;,^ me tlie 
means to live; and thus i j)ut to prool' 
whether tliere is another world or not/' 
He raised the pistol to l»is head. 

Isabella, shrieking in agony, forced down 
his arm. 

“ Off,’" said he — ** l>egone ; I do not wish 
to shoot you ; leave me to nr/ fate — I(*t go 
your hold — if you cling thus to me, 1 can- 
not answer for the con scipi cnees/' 

As he sjKike lie endeavoured to ^liake 
her off; but terror gave her strength, and 
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she clung to his Rrm, while her shrieks, 
loud anfi appalling, echoed through the 
suit of apartments. But this effort was 
too much for Isabella’s weak frame, and 
she was near fainting, when a more power- 
ful arm than hers struck the pistol from the 
hand of Percy ; and Isabella gratefully 
thanked Heaven when she beheld Mr. 
Kinsale, Mrs. Rochfort, 'and her sister 
J'jnily, on whose bosom she wept and 
sobbed compulsively; while Mr. Kinsale 
sternly demanded of Percy what could in- 
duce him to attempt the murder of his 
wife. 

“ No, *,»ot me — not me,” said Isabella ; 

“ do not accuse him wrongfully. Alas ! 
alas ! it was hihtself he would have de- 
stroyed.” 

“ A most noble and courageous act,” re- 
sumed Mr. Kinsale; “ after having gam- 
bled and squandered away his wife’s for- 
tune, near a hundred thousand pounds, in 
less than a-year, and reducing her to po- ' 
verty, by way of climax he tries to frighten 
her out of her senses, by pretending to 
shoot himself.” 

“ Pre»^ending ! yes,” observed Mrs. Roch- 
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fort, •“ for liis own sake, I am glad to find 
it was only pretending; the wretched man 
was not so w'icked as to intend sftiicide. 
No, infidel as hb is, he did not meditate so 
horrible a crime. Look, my dear chil- 
dren,” said she, as Kinsale drew the 
charge, “ there is no ball ^n the pistol.” 

“ Madam, I must take the liberty to re- 
mind you that ,this is my house,” said 
Pcrc\', haughtily ; '* anti I beg to J)c spa- 
red any farther remarks you jnay be in" 
dined to make upon my conduct.” 

“ \\'hich I shall take upon me to say, 
is truly infamous,” rejoined Mr. Kinsale. 
“ I am not to Ihj awed by frowns or blus- 
ter, Mr. I’ercy ; you have broughtr Disgrace 
and poverty ujK»tj the daughter of my es- 
teemed and lamented friend, wJio is hap- 
py in not having lived to sec this day ; 
but do not sup{K>se you will pass nneen- 
sured, for every friend of the Desmond 
family will, to your face, as I do, repro- 
bate your conduct ; and I Ijcg to inform 
you, unlciis you mean to inhabit the bare 
walls, you have no housi>,*for by my di- 
rection the furniture is being removed.” 

“ By your direction ; and pray what 
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right have you,” asked Percy ‘‘ to rnt^ddle 
or command in fny affairs ?” 

“ I ‘act as guardian to Miss Desmond, 
under tlic will of her father, the late sir 
Hector Dcsnioncl,” replied Mr. Kinsalc ; 
“ and in her name* put in a clakn among 
your creditors, '^Ir. Percy, a pretty nu- 
merous company, considering how short a 
time you have been in Dublin.” 

‘* ’Sdeath, sir, will you discharge them ? 
if not, spaife your impertinent comments, 
and proceed to Miss Desmond’s claim.” 

‘‘ For the sum of five thousand pounds,” 
resumed Mr. Kinsale, consulting a memo- 
randum-hook he drew from his pocket, 
“ fraudulently obtained, on pretence ol 
paying an English jeweller for diamonds, 
which never were, nor ever were intended 
to be jiurchased.” 

“ Do not wrong Mr, Percy by that 
sup])osition,” rejoined Miss Desmond ; “ for 
see, Mr. Kinsale, here are tl»e very dia- 
monds,” as she spoke, she raised the casket 
from the floor. 

It grievei, me to undeceive you, my 
dear Emilv,” said Mrs. llochfort; but 
atson, the jenellcr, is the nephew nt’ 
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mv fjoiisekccper, and through her I am 
informed these jewels were designed to 
glitter among the paraphernalia of It celfe- 
brated actress ;* but Mr. Percy purchased 
the mock diamonds, as it appears, to dc- 
ct‘ive his ‘wife, for 1 cannoj: suj)pose she 
would have worn them* knowing they 
wore fals('.” 

“ Oh, no, no,*l said Isabella, “ not for 
the world would 1 haVe worn them ; I 
blush to think* how contemptU>Ie I musf 
have appeared.” 

‘‘ Eternal curs(*s light on that bal)bler, 
Watstai !” exclaimed Percy : “ but spare 
your blushes, madam,” addressing las wife ; 

your superiors in rank frequently wear 
false jewels, as substitutes for tfie diamonds 
they have been net c ssitated to nfise money 
upon, to su|>ply tht'ir presutjg occasions: 
but you, sir,' turning to Kinsale, you, 
who have so unctTcmuniously thrust your- 
self into my concerns, what may your bu- 
siness l>e with me? what isyour demand ?’ 

Payment ol five thousand p)unds, 
i)orrowed, or more pro|KTlyX‘Xtorted, from 
Miss Desmond, who. being a minor, has 
no right to draw upon her guardian, witli- 
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out his permission ; I did not approvfe my 
ward giving aWay so large a sum of mo- 
ney, oY) what I suspected to be a false pre- 
tence, and I returned the draft unhonour- 
ed. Having, at your desire, Mr. Percy, 
explained my dcihand, I will . bestow a 
little unasked information upon you ; un- 
less tlie money is. immediately paid into 
the bank, where you got the dral’t cashed, 
your person will be incarcerated for the 
''debt.” 

“ I contributed — I was the agent in that 
fraud,” said Mrs. Percy; “ h.ad I but pos- 
sessed the fortitude, had I but resisted, a*. 
1 did this day, I should have been spared 
the siiame of this exposure.” 

“ Be comforted, my dear Isabella ; no 
blame can, or is imputed to you ; Mrs. 
Rochfort and myself are no strangers to 
the trials you have undergone ; but 1 
trust,” said Emily, “ your sorrows are now 
at an end.” 

“ Yes,” rejoined Mr. Kinsale, “ the town 
talks of nothing else but the ill-usage and 
neglect slie endures from her profligate 
husband, and it is time to release her from 
a w'orse than Egyptian bondage. Do not 



GERALD FirZGEUALD. 141 

afflict yourself, Mrs. Percy; legal means 
shall be immediately resorted to; you shall 
be separated from this bad man.” 

“ And I trust,” said Mrs. Rochfort, “ to 
see you restored to jwace and happiness.” 

“ Wliile her huslrancf is starvii^ in jail,” 
observed Percy ; " how tender, humane, 
and compassionate!” 

“ Not for the nponey obtained from me, 
Mr. I’ercy,” replied *I^tnIly ; “ for tlie sake 
of my dear unfortunate sister, be assnrecT 
my name shall not appear in the list of 
your creditors.” 

“ \'ou are vastly too obliging. Miss 
Dc.smond,” sjiid Percy, bowing with affect- 
ed humility, " and I certainly ought to l)c 
infinitely grateful for your generous con- 
•sideration. The law undoubtedly makes 
a husband amenable for debts contracted 
by his wife ; but Jis you have no proof, 
more than her bare word, that I had any 
knowledge of the borrowing, or, if you 
like the word better, extorting, from you 
five thousand pounds, or had any share in 
its exi)enditure, i think you w'ouid find 
it difflcult to make me answerable for the 
money, if you were so inclined.” 
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** Cyril, Cyril,” exclaimed Mrs. Percy, 
do not wish to poison tlie mind of my 
sister, my truest, dearest friend, against 
me ; you well know the 'money you me- 
naced and terrified me into extorting from 
her, was to pay your debt to captain 
I.»angrish, and ” 

“ The devil T* interrupted Percy, impa- 
tiently. 

** It.will be well if you can settle your 
'accounts \vith his infernal majesty, as easi- 
ly as this fraud upon Miss l^esinond,” said 
!Mr. Kinsale ; “ but I am apt to believe 
you will find liim a more severe and ex- 
acting creditor. — Come, ladies, the men 
will speedily be here to remove the fur- 
niture; permit me to see you to your car- 
riage.” 

“ With your ]>ermission, Jlr. Percy,” 
said Mrs. Rochfort, 1 shall request the 
company of Mrs. Percy for a few days.” 

“ For ever,” returned Percy ; “ believe 
me, madam, I shall offer no opposition to 
an eternal separation.” 

Isabella w?pt bitterly, as she enteretl 
JM rs, llochforfs carriage; not that she la- 
mented her separation from a man so lost 
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to liononrahle ieclini:' — not Iroin wounded 
afre(*ti(»n, hut troiii outraj^ed pride — (roin 
t!ie jxiini\il cH'rtainty, that Percy's scMu ob- 
ject in marry in/!( her, was to g.iin posses- 
sion of her tortune; that being gone, and 
iindirig iur dt lerminc^ never to countc- 
nance his designs u}>on hCr sister's proper- 
ty, 1 k^ considered her wnly as an iiu nm- 
brance, and was Ci)ntent to separate from 
bci% >vitiiOut ani'cting rbgret lur tJic ruin 
he had brouehl upon hci\ or ev^n biddinjif 
her (areui II. Hut while atisbtal that Iier 
husl)auti was peiicctly imidrereut to htr 
bite, Isabella uiict^isiiigly prayed ha' liis 
retorinalion, am! vv;ii» most auxiovis that 
some means <»t lin* shoidd be pro^m< d fur 
him, that might remove him •irouj the 
dreadful taseinution ol gambling. •I'hrougli 
the intciv'st ot Mr. Ivinsale, v\ ho saw' the 
expcdi(*ncy ot sending Percy abri)a*d, an 
bonouralde and lucrative cmj>loy!nent was 
ofTered him in Sotith Ameri<*a, which he 
rejected with tlie utmost eontrm}>t, Ik*- 
cause it v. ouKl eoidine Itiui for six fioiirs 
in the day to a counting-luHi»^e, in the ex- 
amination of bills ot' lading. — “ I was born, 
bred, and educated a gentleman/' said 
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Percy, indignantly ; and I will live, in 
the very teeth of misfortune, like one, 
without drudgery and dirty trade; and 
those who are so eager to transport me to 
South America, and nail me to a desk, in 
the office of a vulgar, plodding exporter 
of rice and tobacco, who have so little de- 
licacy in their natures, as to pay no re- 
spect to the feelings of a gentleman, shall 
find their plans disappointed.” 

This uifigracious rejection of Mr. Kin- 
sale’s kind and friendly proposal grieved 
Isabella to the heart, for it seemed as if he 
W'as abandoned to evil ;• and every day she 
feared she should hear he had fallen in 
some mulnight brawl, or had put an end 
to his existence with his own hand. 

Percy’s insolent refusal to accept a share 
in a lucrative mercantile concern, greatly 
disappointed Mrs. Rochfort and Miss Des- 
mond, who had hoped to send him abroad, 
where, in the house of a sober merchant, 
he might have been kept from the tempta- 
tion of vice, and by the influence of good 
example, might liave been >von over to 
the side of virtue ; and, forsaking his er- 
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rors, have become^ Christian and an ho- 
nest man. 

The kind and generous conduct df Miss 
Desmond to her afflicted sister, was not 
lost on the feeling heart and observing eye 
of lord Monheghan, %%4io having consulted 
with, and asked the gcxxl otfiecs of Mrs. 
lioehtbrt, made an of his hand to 

M iss Desmond, who, while she gave his 
lordshij) no reasuir to •believe sly.* disap* 
proved bis suit, ingenuously inf >rriied liifR 
t>f her intention to secure tt> her sister the 
one ludfuf sir Hector Des morn fs estates. 

'I'his generous ijisposal of so large a part 
of her fortune did not lessen her value in 
lord Monljegliuii's eyes ; he apprffvetl and 
applaudtd her inteiituai to tmike Mrs. 
Percy iiuk pendent; and while, enjoying 
the countenance of Mrs* Rochfort, and 
considered by their mutual friends the 
accti'ptcHl lover of Miss l>esmond, his lord- 
ship joined most cordially in ail her kind 
and afieclionatc pl.ins to console and raisr* 
the depressed spirits of Mrs. IVrcy, to 
whom, on all occasions, he.btdiaved as a 
brother, solicitous to remove tnelaiicboly 

VOL. IV. II 
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reflections on past troubles and disappoint- 
ments, and to eiiCourage cliecrful expec- 
tations and liopes of future happiness. 

The honourable Miss Laaibart was one 
of Emily Desmond’s most attached friends, 
and she congratulated her, with warmth 
and sincerity, on her future prospects; for 
Miss Lambart knejv tliat loni Monheglian 
and Emily Desmond had congenial hearts , 
she \\ L\^, certain they would make their 
liome Paradise, and enricli tlieir domestic 
circle with bright examples of virtue, ele- 
gance, and ])hilantliropy. 

Janet liad given her solemn promise ti' 
Miss Lambart, that she would resign 
the company, and give up all thoughts 
of tlie flattering promises of monsieur 
Eemain. Yes — she protested, with tears 
in lier eyes, rather than be sent away from 
lier dear young lady in disgrace, siie 
gave up all expectation of being mistress 
of the very first hotel in the grandest city 
in the whole world. 

Miss Lambart was satisfied with this 
promise; and.Jiaving heard, through lady 
Stella Egerton, that the marriage of colo- 
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nel Wingtlefcl aiuF lady Mary W oadville 
had taken place, and that tier accomplished 
friend. Miss Mortimer, had, at tht’ same 
time, Ik stowerf her fair liand on an ofHca r 
heleneanji totxdonel VVini>Hcid’s repnuait, 
and that^ accompanied bv Mr. Dorriiig- 
ton, the colonel and lift fa<ly* projKxsed 
visitin*^ Ireland the ensuing' year, her 
mind h('gan to regain the blessing of tran- 
quillity, and to (aicdurage a hope that she 
should gain a “friend in .Mr, I Jorringtom 
even if his heart should liuve maih’ its 
election, and hishn e was vowed to another. 

A succession of gay eiilertaiiuneuts, 
give'll hy the ricxd c'oiintesst s ot V'andeleur, 
IkhI kept Dublin .dive during fi si verc* 
winter: the dinner. part iev oj' thf'«dowager 
were num r<nisly attended; aU all her 
routs, her rooms were erowdeil, while 
it was evident tliat the pnsence of Mr. 
iVrey, a man held by the |)ubhc in alv 
horrence. kept away many of thosi* invited 
by the young counn ss ; aonie of those who 
had repuUitions to hinted tlie injurj'^ 
she was doifig her good narm*, by her in 
tiniacy with a man of dissolute character, 

H 2 
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whose bad conduct anli shocking morals 
had separated him from his wife. 

The' earl of Vandeleur had his admo- 
nishersalso; but neither himself nor his 
lady noticed the remarks made on their 
intimacy with Pei*cy; the countess had 
indeed highly resented what she termed 
the impertinent advice of her aunt, lady 
Ogle, whom she biiceringly upbraided with 
want of power to govern her own inclina- 
lions, plainly evinced by her two last 
marriages treading so closely on the heels 
of each other, and for which glaring indis- 
cretion she was justly punished by sir 
Harry Ogle, a notorious fop, degenerating 
into a sloven and a drunkard. 

I^ady Ogle was stung to tjie quick ; for 
the pleasure of being styled lady, she had 
sacrificed comfort, and tniich money ; when 
she A as the honourable Mrs Chatterton, 
she was respected, and received into the 
first society ; her second marriage had been 
a severe disappointment to her avaricious 
hopes; and her third she found was likely 
to deprive her of all her friends, and ex- 
clude her from every fashionable circle; 
but while conscious that she had acted 
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very imprudent>y, she felt indignant at 
the sneers and observations of her nieca^, 
whom she left.vowirig she would endow u 
hospital with her fortune, rather tluin any 
portion of it sliould holp to pamj>er h< r ifi 
pride aiul insolence. 

Sir Harry Ogle’s love of the bottle was 
increased by indulgence, till at last he was 
often intoxicates by breakfasUtinie ; and 
the cpuirrel.s lietween him and his lady hf- 
came so irrec'oiu ileable, that they sejnjrated 
by mutual agret^ment. 

Sir Harry Ogle was jK'rsnadcd by his 
mother to reside with her, to whom tfie 
yearly income scltied on him his wift- 
wastxtrena iy usefiiK Sir Hauy forgave 
his sister for* having marrie<l a^wiiuMner- 
chant, because he supplied him with claret 
from his wt l}>stoc:ked cellars, and nevi r was 
hit fin an and shabby as to send him in a bill. 

I)ctcste<l by her Inisband, and cut by 
tier awjurnntanee, lady Ogle lu’gan to dis- 
cover that the air *>t‘ Dublin did not agrec^ 
witli her health ; she therefore dispoM^tl of 
her house, and retired to her estate in 
Limerick, where she vainly railed against 
the sot her husband, and threw out innen- 
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does which )>laQed the -intimacy of the 
countess of 3fandeleur with Mr. Percy in 
a very suspicious light. 

Stepping into lier carriage, after a heavy 
fall of snow, that dazzled her eyes, lady 
Stella Egertoii got a fall, by which she 
was slightly hurt, and much frightened; 
this fall, considered only as a trifling acci- 
dent, brought on a s.evere illness, and depri\ - 
ed her a(^>ring husband of an, ex]>cctcd heir. 

Durintr the confinement of ladv Stella, 
tbebaronoss Ormsby was seized, after eating 
voraciously of stewed carp, with an apoplec- 
tic fit ; medical assistance being instantly 
called in, .she was bled, and recovered suffi- 
ciently to make her will, in favour of lady 
Stella Kgt rton, and to expresiS a particular 
desire to see her; but lady Stella being at 
the time unable to quit her bed, could not 
attend the summons of the baroness ; al- 
ivays unixasonable, she became f retful, and 
giving way to that violent temper wliich 
opposition increased, she grew black in the 
face, fell back on her pillow, and never 
spoke again. 

Though the death of the baroness Orms- 
by was cautiously disclosed to lady Stella, 
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the shock retardeii hcrrccqvery* andbron*rhl 
on a nervous fever, that fii|K!)g U> cure, 
her j>l)ysician ^econunonded her speedy re- 
moval to a u armor climate. 

I^ady Stella Kp^ortryi wns beloved by a 
numerous ciixle of frieryls* an%on;^ vvlioiu 
noru' was so dear to her heart as Miss 
Lanibart, who would *^ladly have ^^ivuii 
u]) adtiiircTS anci^sinpiii'^t jnents, to yo ahr >ad 
with, and att^nKi her sick friend;* hut Uj<* 
advanced aye. artd incrensiny iflliiuiities ei 
tlu baroness W an ii'sford, who stcieed to 
live but for her, forbad the irnhdyem^ oi 
this wisfi, 

I^ady Stella I0gerti>n had advi « d 

to try tlu‘ sahihr/ous braciiip^ air of M<»nt 
pellier ; and in r alarmed Inishand was af- 
fectionately preparing for their*departun\ 
believifiy that eva ry hour ^!lc renniined in 
Ireland inc:rcnse<i ti*- disorder ll?al 'A'as de- 
strovifig h<a hialtle 

T1 iC only cert o];jt ion ladv Stella and 
Miss Lanibart t h on their approaching 
separation, was derive<l from a promise 
made by the dowager counfess of \"ande- 
leur. that she would bt rselt visit Mont- 
}>e!licT the ensuing summer, the waters of 



1 52 GERAI.D. FITJZGERALD. 

that celebrated citj^ having been prescribed 
her for, a xonjplaint in her side, which had 
latterly become very troublesome ; the air 
too of Montpellier, celebrated for its purity 
and mildness, she Ijad no doubt would he 
greatly servicettble in removing the rheu- 
matic {)ains of the baroness Wandcsford. — 
“ And added to these inducements, the 
pleasure of nieetii^j sir •Philip and lady 
Stella Kgertoii,” said the dowager, with all 
that graceful politeness for which she was 
so justly admired, “ would strongly re- 
commend, and make us prefer Montpel- 
lier to any other part of France.” 

The morning was fine, tiie sea calm, and 
the wind fair, when the yacht which sir 
Philip Kgerton had engaged to convey his 
beloved wife to France, sailed away from 
the sl^ores of Krin. Miss Lambart had 
remained wit||^her friend to the last mo- 
ment, and her litewell \vas uttered with a 
pang oi‘ sorrow that affected lier whole 
frame ; she had wept till her eyes were in- 
flamed, and her head ached violently ; but 
little inclinecf as she was for gaiety, she 
was constrained to go with the dowager 
countess of \"andeleur to a ball, given in 
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honour of lord . Ncagic’s marriage witFi 
M iss Boliriont, at which all' the alitc ol 
Dublin were expected to be present. 

>I iss I.anibart\s extreme simplicity 
dress Inid iVitpiently ^en objected to by 
the dowaJ^iT, who constantW asgued, that 
it ^vas proper that every j)erson shoultl 
dress accord i no to theif rank in life; and 
that by hir ridiculous afft*ctation of plain- 
ness, she exposed herself to the ifiortifi^sj- 
tion of hein^ taken for one of ttie canuillt^ 

Miss Lamhart considered herself too 
yourj^i; to wear diamonds, but at the de- 
sire ot* tlu* dowajjfer, she consented Xn jnit 
on the >piriidid » hain, which always tilled 
h< T iniiHl w ith un lancholy refU‘cti0|is on 
her dtxrcased parents, and the stranger wlio, 
*rotn re^ani to iIumi), had prcfkMited Ik r 

^\ith su nta^^nnficeiU a memorial of his 

- • 

friendship. 

If arixiety lispecting lady Stella Kger- 
ton had not d< pressed her spirits. Miss 
lamhart would have> enjoyed inueh pleat- 
sure among her young friend.^, who ap- 
{>eared to have mc»t with a^determinatiofi 
to be liappy ; every face was dimpled w ith 
If 3 
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smiles; joy sparkled in every eye; wink 
the bride and bridegroom seemed to com- 
niunicfite their happiness to the bosoms of 
Ihcir guests. 

I'hc countess dowager of Vandeleur was 
always arneng^the first to depart from an 
entertainment, never choosing to have it 
thought tliat any amusement could sufTn 
ciently interest hereto render her forgetful 
olUhe lapse of time. A fine day had been 
succeeded by a dark stormy night, a heavy 
shower ol‘ rain was falling, when the car- 
riage of the dowager countess of Vaiulc- 
leur left Sackville-strecf, where the un- 
wearied dancers were still it attain 

to maiyurcs.*' 

'Idle rain soon extinguished the flani- 
bcauK, and all was dark, when suddenly 
the carriage stopped. — What is the mat- 
ter, llichard ?'’ asked the countess, letting 
down the side glass; vvliy do you stop? 
has any accident happened ?”• 

** Tiie douol a bit of an accident, or the 
likes of it," replied a strange voice; ‘‘only 
be after keeping your agreeable tongue 
quiet, my boucliil, and gist ask no ques- 
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tioi.s, and then ybu will hear nothing hut 
what is the trutfi sure.*' • 

Terror |)araly/.e<l the dowager, rtnd pre- 
vented In r rrf)in screaming : in t!ie nK^'Ui 
time, the door oil the other side the car- 
riage \\ a,s o|H‘ned, and before Miss I^am> 
hart was aware of* the intention, a gag was 
thrust into her tnoutli, and she was fbrei- 
bly lifted from her seat, by a rullian, wlio 
ran witlt ber into ?m adjoining lape, when’ 
aiK'llier earriitge stood open, jt‘a<ly t(>*Ve- 
eeive her. into \vhich the man who carried 
her sj>raiig, tix* door was instantly elos^^d, 
and tlie carriage drove olF at li Airious rate. 

'J'iie wind an<i rain, which had tree/ t n- 
trance through tii- ojK-n windmv of the 
carriage, revivid the dowager ^-ounte s to 
tfie certain perception that a luin occ upird 
Miss I /am hart's place by her sitle. — 
W here is she — why is she takerf lienee 
— wliat has bec<»me of the young lady 
were questions fearfully and rapidly asked. 

Sure and 1 tonld you not to be after 
asking questions , lu asy no%v. I bi<l you, 
unless you wish to have a^aste of the bit 
of cold iron I liold in my hand.” 

It was now the dowager discovered slie 
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was not in her own carriage, by the feel 
of the lining; and she remembered that 
she liad not seen the face of the footman, 
on whose arm she had leaiicd when she 
got into the carriage; a thousand dreadful 
appreliensions begait to assail h(^r, on ac- 
count of Miss Lumbart, whose absence, 
and unknown fate,, would, she feared, be 
the death of the baroness \Vandesford, 
who dot^d on her with itiore than the fond- 
ues of a parent for an only child. 

In darkness and silence the carriage pro- 
ceeded, till at last the terrified dowager 
was cheered by the light from lamps, which 
she found they wxTe approaching; in a few 
moments -the carriage stopped, and her 
companion. bade her alight. 

“ AlighU” repeated the countess ; ‘‘where 
are you going to take me?” 

“ Ncrt a step farther, jewel,” replied the 
man : “ do you not see,” pointing with his 
finger, “yonder lamps? they are twink- 
ling before Phoenix House; away wid 
you, machree ; but have a care now of them 
pools of vvater^ or you will be after dirty- 
ing your elegant white feet ; and sure then 
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it is myself has seldom seen a nater pair 
of them/’ 

The dowager heard little of this com- 
pliment; riiciSnix House was indeed be- 
fore lier, terror lent her sj>eed, and tush- 
in*^ uf) the steps under tl^e pjllared por- 
tico, she used the po’lulerous kiioc^kcr, 
in a way that alarmed •the drowsy porter, 
w ho started bac^;, terrified, believing it to 
Ik* he r fetch, wherl he beheld the flowa^jer, 
lier face pale, her feathers biroken, her 
hair hanging in difjorder, and her garments 
drenched with the rain. 

"fhe dow ag(T, rxliansted, sank into his 
ehair, groaiud, and tainted. The wliole 
household were ]> resent ly a sseinhb d in the 
hall; and by .the direction of lift* astonish- 
ed Mrs. Illandy, her lady was •carricfl to 
her chaiulKT, and the family physician 
summoned, who dedan*d her to 6e in a 
very dangerous state, for slie continued in 
fits for many hours, unable to explain w hat 
had liapfiened to herself, or wdiat had be- 
come of Miss I^nnbart. 

At daybreak the dowagor’s carriage re- 
turned borne from Sackvillc-street ; tlie 
coachman and footmen were wei to their 
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skins, from the heavy soaking rain iw 
which iliey had** waited so many hours, 
and should, they declared, have still wail- 
ed, had they not been assured, by lord 
Neagle’s valet, that he had seen the dow- 
ager counfess, and* Miss Lain hart ])as> 
through the hall“ three hours before, and 
get into a carriage, which, from the livery 
of tlie man who let down the steps, ho 
supposed was f>Me oT their own servants. 

I'lio ne»t evening, though extremely ill 
with a sore tliroat, and scarcely able to 
speak for hoarsencs.- , the dowager recounted 
the ft'arful and extraordinary adventure ot 
the past night ; and sent to all the magis 
trates information of the terrific manner 
in wdiich ’Miss Lambart had been forced 
away, w Ikosc valuable diamonds appeared 
to have been the inducement to this out- 
rage, and which w^ould, in all probability, 
endanger her life. 

The alarm was instantly spread through 
the city', and seemed to interest all ranks; 
immense rewards were offered; and all the 
numerous friends of Miss l.rambart rode 
about the country, but without obtaining 
the least intelligence. 
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C\>!ont*l 'ryroue, a youn<^ oflico!*, whose 
higlj family, lively manners, great 

])oelic abilities, rendered him an agreeable 
nequaintanee, and had obtained for him 
invitatiotKs to all the dowagtT countess ol’ 
X andelewr s most select parties, and who 
had o[)erjly avow'od himself a warm admi» 
rt?r of Miss 1 .ambart, though one of the 
most active in .making seareli after hc^r, 
was by man;^* suspeete^d <>1‘ ba\h)g 
tlu* contriver and conductor of^^ier myste* 
ri(ms disappearance; aial stam* suspcited 
that the Muing lady hersedt* had not been 
taken by surprist r hut that ttie affair liad 
bien euJitirlid beiueen her aiul.the eolo- 
neb wlK»m ^lie secret ly a[>pro\ ed ; anti 
aware of the objections that ‘would bc‘ 
raised agaujst hiui by her gual-dians, on 
account ot his want of forturie, she had rc- 
solved to elope with, marry him privately, 
and remain in t onci^almcnt till she was of 
age, when she ctndd publicly avow Irt 
motives, and lay t lom to her estates, with* 
out dread of oppoiiition or se[iaration. 

This report was talked o\^r at the break- 
fast*table of the young countess Vandeleur, 
where Mr. Percy was sipjang his ooflee. 
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who observed, that Tyrone was a lucky 
fellow, if lie had really carried the 
heiress.” 

** That really of yours,” said the coun- 
tess, persuades me you do not attach 
much belief to the report.” 

“ You are perfectly right,” replied Per- 
cy ; “ it gains little credit with me.” 

“ You believe her diamonds, and not 
the lad^ , have been the object ; perhaps 
you are right in your opinion,” resumed 
the countess; “ for that fairy gift, that 
costly chain, that came from nobody knows 
where, and was hung round her neck by 
nobody knows wliom, has been so much 
talked of, that the only wonder is, that she 
has not been murdered long ago, for the 
sake of the treasure, which, beautiful as it 
is, I should be afraid to wear.” 

“ No,” said Percy ; 1 have no notion 

that Miss Percy is either robbe^d or mur- 
dered ; but time will shew.” . 

The earl entering the room, the coun- 
tess asked, “ if any light had yet been 
thrown on tbe^mysterious disapjx^aranceof 
Miss Lambart?” 

None,” answered the earl; ** and I de- 
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sire that you wVlI put off your iutended 
concert ; for while the fate of so nc;^r a re- 
lation remains, in uncertainty, it will Ik' 
extreinily improper and disrespect till to 
^ive ent^rtairnnents or jo^n in aniuse- 
inents <>!' anv sort." 

“ yi iss J iambart is no relation of mine/' 
said the* countess, 

“ All the world, knpws that, madam/' 
refdied the ea^l ; ** but tliey also iTnow Jh* 
is m arly related to me,'’ 

** And that you lament the coniu'ction 
is not nearer than that of cousin/’ resumed 
tlK‘ c(»untcsN. There Tyrone, look- 
ing st> woe-lK‘gune ! well, if lie luts enrried 
off the heiress, he realty is an excellent 
actor, to make his features so admirably 
express grief’* 

** If I tli'»iiglit/ exclaimed tlijfr earl, 
“ that Tyrone wendd ever be tlie huHband 
of Miss Lambart, 1 wotild cut his throat : 
hut 1 am ceriaiii he never will/' 

** You are certain ' rexdly that is a pretty 
strong assertion,” said the countess, setting 
down her coffee-cup, “ for a |>erson 
make, who is ignorant of the thoughts and 
intentions of the young lady, and might 
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lead an interested person to suspect you 
of ” 

“ Of what ?” asked the earl, perceiving 
sl)e made a sudden pause. 

Oh noticing,” returned the countess , 
“ my thouglits, while unspokeii, arc iny 
own.” 

“ A woman’s thoughts arc seldom worth 
inquiring into,” said the earl, “ and I have 
nritlier tiine nor inclination to inquire into 
yours ; I ^inerely came to say, that I will 
not ])ut a public affront on my lUmily, 
while they are mourning for one so do- 
scriedly dear to them,”' 

And so tenderly beloved by you,” ob- 
served tlie countess, as the earl left tlu 
room. — ‘‘'Order lord Conway’s nurse to 
bring hiin to my dressing-room,” continueil 
she: V I liavo iu>t setui the brat these two 
days, and this disappearance of Miss Lani- 
bart makes him a person of no small conse- 
quence; for if she is, as some persons be- 
lieve. murdered, his little lordship is the 
heir to her estates.” 

The unfeeling manner in which the 
countess spoke so shocked the fix>tfiiaii, 
that lie was near letting fall the superb 
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breakfast-sot, which procured him a repri- 
mand from the coimiess, who dcjjdarod, 
sh(‘ would ratJuT half the world on' 
missino and <load, than one cup of* that 
matclilcss ciuna shoiiU]^ be bi%kon. 

Jt was Impossible to cojic<?al tiic absence 
oiM iss I^ambart from the baroness \V"an- 
dc sfbrd, who bore the appalling and afllict 
ing intt’!li< 4 ('nce with usual erjuanitnity 
and piety. Housing her weepiiij^* iyes«to 
heaven, ami c iaspiiig her agetf hands in 
tl?e fervency of submissive devotion, ^he 
said, I eonunit the dear child to the care 
of’ an ovt r-rulin^ and gracious Provid< nee, 
in whom she has alwaavs put h^'r trust; 
and I firmly iKlieve sht* will not he for- 
s:iken, but will find support and protection 
in tins feartul trial; yes, 1 wilTtrust and 
confide irj Him, wht> never abarjdon'^ them 
who faithfully pray to be protected. The 
pr(>jccls of ti?e kcil will yet recoil upon 
themst'l v<“> ; yes ? f fetd an assurance that 
the fingers of my precious Ada will yet 
dost' ni v aged eyes. ' 

On st ndi!>g for Janet, it was discovered 
that hlu' had absconded, and taken with 
her es ery article of wearing ap{>arel belong* 
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ing to herself; but it never was suspected 
that rhe had any knowledge of, or share 
in, the abduction of Miss Lambart ; for 
some of the servants made it evident that 
Janet had geVie off with monsieur Liemain, 
who had only a few days before mentioned 
the death of his father, and that the earl 
ofVandeleur liad granted him permission 
to go over to France, to “settle his family 
aFairs, and to take possession of a little 
property fhat had devolved to him. 

The baroness VVandesford was grieved 
to be obliged to communicate the distress- 
ing intelligence of her daughter’s impru- 
dence to the 'vorthy Norah, whose heart, 
she knew, would be severely afflicted by 
the folly of her daughter, whose known 
partiality* for lAMiiain, and her continual 
boast of the grand promises he had made 
her, satisfied all the household of the ba- 
roness that Janet had actually gone ofl 
with monsieur I,»emain. lint while hcv 
disappearance was thus satisfactorily ac- 
counted for, she having, it was certaiin 
gone voluntarily, no conjecture could bo 
made respecting the fate of Miss Lambart. 
of whom the general belief was, that she 
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had been inurdcrcil for the sake of her 

I i n ago i fi een t j e vv efs. 

W’iiiie the l)aroness W^andesford piously 
set bounds to* her grief and alarm, and 
steadfastly put her trust in that iSIcrci- 
I fill Pn>\ idence wlueli* watches over and 
I sup|)orts innocence and \wrtue, tn its most 
I afllictive trials, the dawagt'r countess of 
, W'uuUleur increased her illness by uncon- 
trolled and vjoUnit* sorrow, and by tmpa* 

\ tieiice and dissatisfaction at the memis 
f taki n for ascertaining the fate of Miss 
I" I^ainlyart ; soinctirnes she doubted her 
• having been fonjd away by roblxTS, be- 
can've she liersclf bad on that night many 
i rich and valuable tniiumeiits, i^Tt one of 
which bad Ihh'II removed from person, 

' thon;^h tlicre had been time an^ opportu- 
nity to plunder her. Hints ha<l lx*en 
thrown out in her presence respecting co- 
, ioiul Tyrone, and Miss Hambarts secret 
atracliment ; but the dowager encouraged 
no l>elief that he was beloved by, €>r in 
any way cuncernc<l in her absence; and 
indeed, the intimate acxpiayitance of colo- 
nel 'rvTone asserted, that bis alarm and 
sorrow could not be counterfeit, fur it had 
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brought on a fever, an.l was likely to be 
attended with senoiis consequences, unles? 
he coiWd be prevailed upon to give up xhv 
fatiguing rides iie took round the conn 
try, and renu\in quiet. 

A thousand repofts and conjectures agi* 
tated the friends 'of Miss Lambart, but no 
certainty, not even the slightest intclli' 
gence, could be obtained to encourage a 
hope tl\at she lived, br to confirm tli( 
dfdadful ayprehension of her death. 

The imprudent silly Janet had, agree- 
ably with a concerted scliernc, eloped with 
Lcmain, wlio had promised and sworn t( 
marry her as soon as they arrived in Franco . 
relying bn his word, the weak-headed girl, 
with many tears, and sincere regret at 
leaving her dear young lady, collected her 
wardrobe, to the minutest article ; though 
while '■packing them up she looked upon 
her dresses with no small contempt, be- 
lieving they would soon be cxclumged for 
silks and satins, as monsieur Lemain as- 
sured her, when she placed, her little pro- 
perty and her person under his care. 

Leraain conducted Janet on board a 
little dirty schooner, bound for Havre de 
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.frac(\ where the clv«eness of tlie very di- 
niiiulive cabiin ah<l a variety of offensive 
rnclls, soon made her so sick, that hcp love 
>eg.Ui to cool ; ;«h 1 shewovild gladly have 
(*'^igne ci the captivating Mr. laanain, and 
ill tlie Hnery he had pronii.^d to adorn 
ii i* with, to hr St t on slaye/and allowed 

0 hrcaitlc' the Iresh air; but to let her de- 
)Hrt did Ui't agree with the wily h'rench- 
uaifs plan ; his ?on^ aUetKlunctc' on ine«i 
>1‘ fa'Iiion liad initiated him into tlu ir vie^.s 
lid propt nsitic s; mid tho’ogh Jaiu t s per- 
on had liothing partieulaiiy striking about 
t, vet >[ie had a fresh eomplexion, a sinart 
ittle tigurr, aiul iTic trifling /r/m 7/ .y ot 
;ood nature, anti a lively dis|;osilioyt vv liicli, 
)iiKfl with f‘i ln'uiiit ihi dmhl(\ wcrestifli- 
iintly gratisying te» his taste to induce 
litn not to marry her, but to carry her 

1 ith hiiu to 1 Vance, and to make li 4 .r his 
hen nmii\ tor as long a pt rivKl as should 
e phasing and convenient to Iiiinseltl 

Mon>ii‘ur Lcniain wan soon in no con- 
ition to console or assist Janet ; his deli- 
ate nostrils, amist aned to attar gul and 
sprit de lavande, were *>111 ntled by the 
ank vulgar suiell of tobacco, salt fish, and 
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.'ipiritS; he began to experience an ener- 
vating nausea at his stomach, that, in spite 
of hiff gallantry, compelled him to wrap 
himself in his great-coat, and stretch him- 
self upon the deck ; while the captain 
poured a larj^e glass of real Cogniac down 
the throat’ of "tin? powerless Janet, by way 
of restorative, and with the assistance of 
his mate, stowed her into a hole in the side 
of the cabin, where she soon fell asleep, 
tt>ough the mattress on which she lay was 
not remarkable for softness dr cleanliness. 

When Miss I^arnbart was so suddenly 
hurried from the side of the dowager coun- 
tess of Vandeleur, terror and surprise de- 
prived "lier for some time of recollection: 
her swoon had been long and deathlike, 
and when returning sense unclosed her 
eyes, she believed herself in a frightful 
dreanj, for she found herself in a smoky 
dirty hut, with two ruffian-looking men, 
who were endeavouring to force some spi- 
rituous liquor into her mouth. 

** Faith then, Larry,” said one of the 
men, “ it was myself that was thinking 
the swate cratur had hopped the twdg, and 
dane gone dead between our liands, and 
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that we both of^ its should be after being 
raised up to a siliwatioii i^xt the sk^% wid 
a Ijempen era vat, tied in a genteel knot 
under the left (•ar." 

Sure and \ on may eoin^^to be hanged 
yourself, for you have^gist ^le look of the 
gallows in your hiee, Kf»ryf* replied the 
other; ** l)ut, wid your lave, you shall 
have all tlu' honour to yourself, for I have 
no wisii then to be* raikd so Ihijli irj the 
world.' 

“ Sure aitd I’Very one mu*^t have his 
late/' said lb»ry, “be it what it will. Ihit 
set‘ now, that dr<ij> ol whiskey, that did 
but gi^t toueh lu r t lii i ry lips, has j)rt)ught 
th<* darling to hie' Oeli sun^ ifow, aiul 
whi'kiV tor ever it is aitt>getlH.T iK^Uer 
ibr all sarts of con)[daiiits th;u>» doctors 
stutf, Ixid luck to th^ ii pills and draiiglus'’* 
Camvineed she was really awake,* Miss 
Lainbart gazed i>i\ tin* faces of the men 
with terror, and exclaimed — “ Cooil Hea* 
ven protect me' VV'heiv am I 

** Och then, saf« enougli, my jcwe!/' re* 
plicfd Kory , “ s<i then tx- ii^y — lx? alter 
making yourself comfortable, and take a 
von. XV. 1 
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drop of mountain dew, to warm the heart 
of you this cold night.” 

Miss I^ambart put aside the offered li- 
quor with disgust, and cal^ting a look of 
alarm round the hut, asked — “ Wherefore 
am I broujglit hither? if it is to plunder 
me, take at once, I beseech you, whatever 
you consider valuable, and suffer me to 
depart ; my friends, I am certain, are anxi- 
ously seeking me.” 

Sure, and it’s gist nothing but the 
truth that yourself is spaking, honey,” said 
Rory ; “ and I^arry and myself sure arc 
gist waiting to take yovi to your friends.’* 
“ liCt us be gone then instantly,” resum* 
ed M iss Lambart; only restore me to 
my frie nds, and I solemnly promise never 
to inquire after you, or endeavour to re* 
gain what you shall take from me,” 

“ Faith then,” said Rory, “ and you 
spake gist like the noble raal born lady 
that you are; but I^arry and I, honey, ar^ 
no robbers : to be sure, Larry has not tht 
elegant look in lus face that I Iiave ; but 
for all that, Jie is not a thief or a robber ; 
no, jewel, we shall not take the valewa- 
tion of a pin from you ; what your gine- 
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rosity may give^ii% for our genteel beha« 
viour, we shall be after doing you the plea* 
sure to accept, to buy a drop of whiskey, 
to keep our injSdcs from catcliiug the chin* 
cough this stormy weather ;<i^iid as in duty 
bound, we will drink long-life to your 
beautiful liberality; hut hs to telling why 
you were hrouglit here, och, sure then 
tliat is altogether a big secret, and we are 
too much gentlem'en, lind kriow*(iianiiers 
and good behaviour better tt^n to tell 
secrets.” 

“ Well,” said Miss I^ainbart, placing a 
guinea in his hand* ** take that ; 1 u til ask 
no questions ; only let me instant ly Ik* gone,” 

** Sure and that is much asic r said than 
done, darling,” replitnl Ilory ; tiir the tide 
is full in, and we must gist %va5tfWr a boat.” 

“ A boat!” repeated Miss l.*atnhart, a’! 
her terrors renewing — “ Oh, mercit'ifl Pn - 
vidence! look on me, and defend me!” 

Sure now you need nut Ik? turning su 
white in the face, and wringing your hands ; 
is it not myself tlmt says it? the duoui a 
bit of harm shall liapjHm to % hair of your 
head; and is it not I^rry that is looking 

« a 



173 GEKALD FITZGERALD. 

out for the boat ? and by tbe holy cross of 
saint Patrick, it is him and me that will 
take you to your friends ; so gist now do 
not be after making such moan, but take 
a mouthful oC this cordial to comfort you. 
Sure then ana, it is*myself that knows it 
well ; there is nothing in the wide world 
like whiskey to lift..up the spirits.” 

Miss Lambart declined the cordial so 
strongly «recom men'ded.' 

“ Faith ,then, and it is far too good to 
be wasted,” said Rory, draining the last 
drop into his mouth; “ sure and it is as 
mild as moder’s milk.” , 

“ Come, be after making haste,” ttid the 
rough voice of Larry, popping his fright- 
ful face ii> at the door of the hut ; “ stir 
your stumps ; the boat is corning ; I hear 
the splash of the oars.” 

“ You are going to take me to Dublin ?” 
asked Miss Lambart, anxiously and fear- 
fully. 

“ And where else then?”' said Rory, ta- 
king a boat-cloak from a peg. “ Let me 
wrap you up4n this; it is gist as warpi as 
a blanket, and will keep out rain and wind. 
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and them thin pjnrments of yours will sqpn 
bo soakc<l through.” 

Shall I bo long tlien before I reacli 
hornc?^ inquired Miss I^amlnirt. “ I hopt* 
not. for I am fatigue^, and\%'ant rest” 

“ Ocl)*tlien, and you wilMx' like i nough 
to racho your long hoiniV’ observed Hory, 
if you are after gettihg cold in all your 
lirnbs ” 

Finding Ijc evaded all her c|uestk)ns. 
Miss Lambart mentally rccoriinllended her- 
self to the protection of Heaven, and suf. 
iered Kory to wnip the IxMit-cloak a!K>ut 
h. r, thougli it sfnelt most offensively of 
onions and tobarc^o. 

The night was so dark, and the rain fell 
so tliick and hea\ y, she could snircely dis- 
eern the bitat into wIucIj she \Cm liftcrtl ; 
but l)y their different voice's, she peiccived 
she had now four companions. The men 
talk(‘d together in an under tone, ainl Miss 
I-^unbart, though she listened with almost 
breathless attention, could make nothing 
of their con versatidn^ tiii the rough voice 
of Larry aski d—** \Vheredo& the schooner 
lie^’ 
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Close under Haggeirty’s Cliff,” replied 
one of tlie ne\>ir comers. 

Come then, be after pushing along, 
boys,” said Rory ; Haggerty’s Cliff is 
gist two mile^*a-head.” 

I am b^‘trayed,”^shrieked Ada ; “ you 
told me you were taking me to Dublin, to 
my friends.” 

“ Sure then and it was gist the raal truth 
I told yoC! ; I am taking you to your friends.” 

“ False W most false !” exclaimed Ada, 
trying to stand up. 

** Sit still and be asy then, I bid you,” 
said Larry, or you will be after upset- 
ting the boat, and sending every moder’s 
son of us bead foremost to the duoul.” 

If you mean me fair, why are you ta- 
4cing me tD Haggerty’s Cliff?” asked Miss 
Lambart — “ perhaps to murder me? I 
have heard a tale of horror respecting that 
savage place. Oh, Heaven have mercy 
on me! and if I am to die-: ” 

“ Nobody knows their hour,” replied 
Rory. ** Death, bad manners to him, 
comes gist when he plases, and asks no lave ; 
but you may live a thousand and ten years 
sure, for us; we are none of us murderers,” 
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Though assuied that her life was not in 
danger. Miss hart's* iliiiid was^ fuirof 
terror, wliicii was not lessc^ried by one of 
tlie new comers saying—** Dick Haggerty 
was the inost noted smugger that weeveL 
had in these |)arts; afid he«ha(| all kurts of 
stores brought from fbnL'ign parts, in the 
caves under the cliffy and among other 
pretty articles, a }^<^»ng girl, that left her 
home and her parents, for love c*f him, 
though, l)y afl account, he wtm as ugU' as 
the duoul, and ’as grim hx>king ; but l>e 
tins as it nniy, sure, Ailei'ii the cratur loved 
him, and ^^'as fcnitliful urul triic^ to him, 
and behaved herself far In iter than many 
wives do. ‘ 

“ Sure a?.id that is triU' alttigellu r ; •for 
here is Dick Mulligan, he knows what it 
Ls to have a wife 

*‘ Faiti} then, the least that is said alK>ut 
that the lx?tter ; and it is myseli now that 
will be oblagcdi to you to say nothing cc»n- 
soming Mrs Mulligm, H^ay, but let her 
and her tcinjHr, which is none of the 
fiwatest, alone. ^ 

** Duke Ilyati iinish his story,*’ said 
Larry. 
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** Well then, Aileen ahd Haggerty lived 
liKe a loving %o«ple for some time,” re- 
sumed Duke Ryan ; “ and Aileen never 
repented leaving her parents, till he took 
a fancy to another girl, and then poor 
Aileen beiijg in his "way, he stabbed her 
to the heart, and threw her body into the 
sea, with the hope that nobody would take 
the trouble to ask after her. But sure then, 
he was not to get rid of her so asy ; for faith, 
her .body was picked up gist by the Pigeon 
House, and the knife he did the bloody 
job %vid sticking in her breast, wid the 
name of Richard Haggerty cut in tlie lian- 
dle; and ^aith, he was taken and hanged 
for that m!urder, though that was not his 
first, as folks say, by many.” 

“ Sure and they say the ghosts of Aileen 
and Haggerty are often seen on the cliff, 
and at the mouth of the cave,” said Dick 
Mulligan ; ** not that I believe in such 
things.” 

** Well then, and it is myself that does,” 
said Duke Ryan ; “ for I w^ell remember, 
at Hollantide last year, I was rowing down 
about one in the morning, wid nobody in 
the boat but old Dan Sullivan sure, and 



he was half drunk, when just as ye 
opposite to the cave, and w'hat should 1 
see ” 

“ Faith and I see,*’ interrupted Larry, 
“ that y(Hi will be after ruruniijj^ the l>oat 
into the very mouth of the duoul’s den, 
if you do not mind and take your stroke's 
steadier.*' 

“ Botiicration, sure anti you art? a grt'at 
captain, I supjxise,” said Duke Ryan. • 
Niver you bb alter minding wliat I 
am,” re{)licd I^rry ; keep a sharp look- 
out for the schocnier, and make for her, 
and to the duoul %vith your logg yarns 
about ghosts.” 

“ Plase therj to give me lave tt> ask, Uls- 
ter I>arry, \vIk> made you commander of 
the boat ?” asked Duke Ryan. Had 
manners to you, I knew how to row and 
»t€?c'r a boat, Ixfore you, or your lowdivetl 
>eggarly family——” 

** Family !” interrupted Larry, is it 
amity you mane ? sure then, if you spake 
iboiit my family, you murt know that 1 
x>me from a bold, irar-tiothing race, that 
tould be after cracking the llttek scull of 
I 3 
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any spalpeen, siihh as ycM^rself, as would 
be casting dirt upon their gentility ; but 
there, be asy gist now, honey ; it is myself 
that will not ^forget to remember what 
you have said* against my famHy, great 
luck to them, now they are dead and un- 
der ground; sure then, and was not it my 
grandfader’s great grandfader as had his 
fine big castle burnt to the ground, when 
he was fighting wid— ” 

“ There now, mind your eye,” said Dick 
Mulligan, ** or, by the piper of Linster, 
you will run against thd schooner : faith, 
Larry, tlien you ought to have more wit 
in your Big head, than to be after trying 
to pick up^ a quarrel in a boat, not much 
bigger than an oyster-shell, and frightening 
the faipale, that sits there as mute as a fish, 
out of her twenty-seven senses ; wait till 
you get on shore, I bid you, and then try 
which comes of the genteelist family.” 

I shall be after quarrelling where I 
plase sure,” replied Duke Ryan. 

A convulsive sob from Miss Lambart 
reached the ear of Rory, who exclaimed— 
** Sure then the young cratur is not going 
to die here in the boat wid us ? Odi*4ioiie, 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 


179 


if I thought any harin was to hai^Mn 
from this night’s work, I slioiihi wisli my 
share of the reward at the thionl ; sure 
now she will not lx? after ing. ' 

Dying, no fear of llia%” said Larry, 
rudely tlragging the cUmkVrohi her lu ad ; 
“ sure then she is smodert*d for want of a 
bit of air — she is only gist timbc rsoine ; it 
is hard work to kill women, lu^ they are 
like cats — tlji»y have nine live| : but*iiere 
we are, close alongside the ‘.seh^>oner. — 
Ahoy there, the inerry (irauipus!’ 

** Oui, oiii, byre 1 be come, uii Jile and 
merry/’ said a inidiHe-nged, dirty, ill-lot ik- 
ing Frenchman, who appeareikat the side 
of the vessi l, carrying a lantery* and lj,>ok- 
ing into the boat ; vat the t4iabl<\ have 
you no bring dc femme, de ladi ? ’ 

l*ut on your Ixinmeles, mounseer 
Frog/’ said Kory, “ and you will lx* after 
seeing, if your long nose is not in your 
\%'ay/ 

** Monsieur Frog! vat you mean by dat 
name ?” 

Och, bothemlioii,” re{>lte<l Ilory, ** iie- 
ver mind about a name ; sure tl)en, if you 
have lost your name, it was no i^reat 
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sb^ces, and you ipay soon get another as 
good.” 

Oui, oui,” said the Frenchman, not 
understanding Jlory’s wit; ‘^but liave you 
no bring de demoiselKi ?” 

“ The what?” asked Larry. 

“ De vat ! de ladi^; vat you tink I con- 
cern for but de ladi ?” 

She isjiere, safe “enough,” replied Ro- 
ry ; here, ^car a hand^ moufiseer — she is 
not half so lieavy as a brandy keg.” 

The Frenchnaan held out his arms to 
receive Miss Lanibart, who shrieked in a 
voice of agony — Throw me into the sea, 
let me sha»'e th# fate of the unfortunate 
Aileen, rather than be put on board that 
vessel.” 

“ On de honour of un gentiUiomme,” 
said the Frencliman, bowing, as he set her 
down on the deck, “ de Grampe have de 
accommodate vcr good, ver fine ; and I 
am certain, ver sure, ven you see de cabin, 
you vill make no vord, no objection.” 

Incapable of , resistance. Miss Lambart 
was borne to the cabin, where the French- 
man unlocked the door of a closet-looking 
place, and drawing aside a dingy faded 



GERALD FITZGERALD, 181 

green curtain, she was lajd on a bed.- 
mademoiselle vill tiike de troiiblt% cle pain 
to pull dis,’’ said the Frenchman, directing 
her hand to a rope, ** vill have de 

honour, de pleasure,«io tahe votre corn- 
maud.*’ 

Tl»e men then rctir^l, and the motion 
of the vessel, with the noise of hauling up 
the anchor, brought ?Miss I^aiubart sufH- 
cicntly to herself, to uiidcTsta that^Ho- 
rv, at the hut, Ikid deceived her ; slie was 
certain the vessel was under weigh, a?!<l 
that she was ab opt to be borne from Ire 
land, whither, or for wluit purpose, she 
could rnU conjecture. "Sometimes she 
thought of the insane lanthe but if^she 
still [>ijrsued her rewenge on Ii^t seducer, 
she must know that she was not his wife, 
and had no sliare in his abaiidoitmcnt of 
her; no, it could not l>e the Italian who 
had forced her from her friends and her 
country ; nor, as she %%'ept with bitter an- 
guish for her home, the loved and respect- 
ed baroness of Wandestbjd, and all the 
dear and valui‘<i friends from %vhoin she 
was so cruelly and my steriously sefwiratefl, 
could she at ail imagine who was her sixrret 
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enway, or what pffence she could have 
given to any one, to provoke such terrible 
revenge ; but in the midst of her appre- 
hensions and sorrow, Ada did not forget 
that she could not be hidden from the 

» I 

watchful eye of Providence, wherever she 
was hurried. Putting up a fervent prayer 
for protection, fortitude, and resignation, 
her wearied and tearful eyelids were 
wei^jied dpwn by sleep, which lasted, 
in spite of the hardness of the bed, the 
violent motion of the vessel, and the im- 
pure atmosphere, till the fpiint beams of the 
sun peered through the narrow window 
of the cabin. 
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CHAV- HI. 

— - — ^ — *• !».«•. bi,i#v b«'rr . 

T.' in rs me i :ui itiue*'*, to lie 
lit .in i <or;^*‘*Uei» 1 ' the <Ufk 
( 1 ravi‘.'’ 


I'i.t ti ran- trWi to it’ X the mi! l ire^K b-- 
lrr:oht'“l the ji »**'•) iht” lu^M' ^ 

Thru (If wV«‘f j'Hi.iO! s»,! , .}rr(n1tf;l li'l^ 

Ai>' i l.' tie *1 . 

Ainl !}<e H‘» umk.i; the "'>1^* il. r* n l,ri), 

Afoi ihe ii’K'k li wiiih • tin wfurlnijf wiiifr. 

fjke Wir vi?ui wnn ha ejn-mjirj 

Anil Hi ]H‘ H lu l.r.ii h.i-forr he 

Anu hr»l otje ,nf,. *v th- ;-r fuih^ 

th«!; i’ » h<u<I ><h «•««» iik» « 

Ul ecKoi.'t^ {aUi.'.Vr; un.i •«*» 

the Wild Mitf;, ami t r«! niwtaeirHH 
<)! hftIcmH , htji ',it tntervaJiH liicrr 
Ac( with a coi‘Vu.*.ive 

A ;U;;v Hhro/k, live Cf% 

Or IN UK iiaai*; iAjmiuer Mi ha a^otijy 

Thk dowager countess of Vnndcleur re- 
collected with |xiigiiaut regret having per- 
suadinJ Miss I..arobart, agtinst her own in- 
clination, to go to lady Ncagkf’s ball. 
— " Had she been suflfered to remain at 
home as she wished, all bad been well,” 
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thocrgi’l the dowager; and the idea that 
slie had aided the Villainous design to carry 
her off, increased her illness, which became 
every day mor^ serious and alarming; her 
nerves were dreadfully affected ; she ob- 
tained no sleep, though opiates were ad- 
ministered ; and at Jast, having resorted 
to every means his skill suggested, her 
physician pronounced his opinion, that if a 
favourable c'lange did not take place, so as 
to afford her a few hours tlf‘ salutary sleep, 
she could not live through the week. 

The aged baroness X^'^andesford, afflicted 
as she was on Miss Lambart’s account, had 
forgotten her own infirmities, and left the 
comforts of her own home to attend beside 
the sick-bed of the dowager. Having 
heard the physician’s opinion, the' baroness 
considered it her duty, as a Christian, as 
well as that of a relation and friend, to 
acquaint the dowager with the perilous 
uncertainty of her life, to entreat her to 
make her peace with Heaven, to divest 
her mind of all animosity, to be reconciled 
to her son, and to settle lier worldly affairs, 
if that yet remained to be done. 

With a strong effort, the dowager raised 
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licrsclf from her and in a voice that 

betrayed very little of tlie languor 
ness, said — “ The only thing that weighs 
heavy on iny mind, is having urged Ada. 
against her will, to accoinpdhy mo to lady 
Neagle’s bidl ; could ifer ratc*'bf aseortain- 
cd, 1 should I’eel at ease and tranquil. 
^^'ith res|K’i‘t to my son, I forgive his hav- 
ing brought disgrai^ u|K»n me and himself, 
because I am persuaded he livrti in j>er- 
petual puni.shmont ; but I canivot oonsont 
to see him. I trust his latter days will 
ne^er be emli||i;tered by the ingratitude of 
his ebildreii. '1 rfjxat, he has my pardon, 
but I will not see him. My .temporal 
aflairs were settled soon after Itheeame a 
wi<iov\ ; niy intentions still rrmain <he 
same ; there is nothi’ig 1 wish t»» add or 
expunge from my will. My physieiun 
consitlers me in a dangerous state ; prolw- 
bly my life may lx; near its close, for tio 
one eatj aseertain how long or how short 
may 1 h.‘ the U rin of their existence ; but a* 
far as I am able to judge from rny own 
feelings, 1 am b) no mcany worse, indeetl 
I think I am bi'tter than I was yesterday : 

I certainly breathe with less difficulty ; and 
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if I could only obtain intelligence of Miss 
TiStR^art, my illness would, I am con- 
vinced, leave me.” 

While the dowager spoke in this way, 
the baroness r%ad, in he»>dim eye and sunk 
cheek, the sa'd- conviction that her life was 
nearer its final close than she was inclined 
to believe; and she-again, and with greater 
earnestness, urged upoA her the divine pre- 
cept — “Forgive, if you expect and hope 
to ,be forf^ven.” — “Reflect,” said the ba- 
roness, “ how gratifying it will be, and 
how truly consoling, to be supported by 
your son in your last moments, to give 
him your blessing in person, and have him 
offer up ' his prayers with yours to the 
throne of mercy.” 

“ I have spoken on this very subject 
with my confessor,” replied the dowager, 
“ and he agrees witli me, that an interview 
is altogether unnecessary, and might, by 
discomposing my mind, do much more 
harm than good to my spiritual welfare. 
No, I bequeath him my forgiveness, but I 
will see him no more.” 

The baroness Wandesford was of the 
Protestant church, and when the priest 
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and the physician 4>iyd their visit, she left 
tile room, to reflect^ witl^ sincere corji^rift 
on tlie ol)(liirate nature of tlic dowager, 
and to pray that her heart niight soften 
dIKl relent towards her son. 

Karly tjie following* morning, the dow- 
ager’s woman, Mrs. JJlafidy, caine to tiie 
chamber of tlie bar<me%s, who remained at 
JPlioeiiix House, tdrififorin her that a coii- 
siderable change fl)r the worse bad taken 
place in tlie Tippcaranee of tii(|j dowitjjcr, 
and that she wa* certainly dying. The 
baroness, gr^tly alarmed and affected, 
hastenetl, as quickl> atin r trembling limbs 
would let her, to the siek chatnlnr. It 
was evitlent tlie dowager was xpiring ; 
she ciideav^n t d to stretch oii^ her h^nd, 
to [)lace it in I lull of her wcepiyg friend, 
i)iit dcatli had aln/ady seized upon iier ; 
she seenu d desirous to '‘peak, but Ittr voice 
was thick and inarticulate ; her eyes rested 
a moment on the face of her venerable re- 
lation — a gurgling sigli issued from her 
lips— Ikt eyes suddenly close^d — and the 
nobly-destHfided, high-born, haughty, 
fasliionable dowager countess of V'aiiticleiir, 
w as gone for ever. 
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The unexpected deaili of his mother 
CeKjjjnly did, for^ a few days, affect the earl 
her son, unfeeling and selfish as he was, for 
he remembered how proud she had bceif of 
his eminentlyfcfine person and superior at- 
tainments, which placed him so far above 
his youtiiful companions; he recollected 
with what doting, fondness she had in- 
dulged all his boyisW fancies, and hoi^, 
liberally,. as he grfcw into manhood, 
supplied, qut of her private- purse, his ex- 
travagances, which but for her would fre- 
quently have embroiled him with his fa- 
ther. But the earl of Yaiwfeleur’s philo- 
sophy tauglit him the folly of indulging 
grief, and; to scoff at repentance, though 
confcience, would now and accuse 

him, and .obtrude the disagreeable reflec- 
tion, that his conduct liad greatly assisted 
to snap the springs that supported the 
proud heart of his mother : but matters of 
consequence to him, on winch he believed 
the future happiness of his life depended, 
divided and softened his concern for her 
decease; and when he found that by her 
will the dowager had not bequeathed liim 
any part of her possessions, not even a 
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casket of costly vied^s and gems, which, 
from their antiquity, even, more than tjx?ii 
richness, were extremely valuable in his 
eyes, but that •the whole of her private 
property was left to Miss ILambart, and, 
in case of her death Airing her minority, 
to a very distant female relation of the 
family, he dismissed every appearance of 
grief, and greatly shocked the baroness 
Wandesford by declarirfg, that th$ blessing 
and forgiveness of his mother jivcre tflto- 
gether matters of perfect indiderence to 
him, wliom lier folly and obstinate pride 
had injured beyond all reparation, and in 
a way that he sljould feel as long as he had 
existence. 

The coDptess of Vandeleur neither felt, 
nor pretended to feel, the least concern for 
the undiscovered fate of Miss l^ambart, or 
the death of the dowager, her hivsband's 
mother, whose loss was greatly deplored 
in all the newspapers, which joined in re- 
presenting her as a woman of unblemished 
virtue and reputation, distinguished as 
much for humanity and generosity as she 
was for her wit, her beauty, elegance, and 
fascinating afifability, which rendered her 
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the idol of those wli^ bad the honour of 
''^ei^cquaintance, and would cause her to 
be long remembered and regretted by the 
elite of the kingdom. 

The countess read this eulogium with 
envy and indignation ; she had always 
hated her * mother-in-law, and was dis- 
pleased that praise should follow to the 
grave a person who had, wlicn living, rob- 
bed her gf the palm of fashion, and 
sunTfed to^look upon her alliance with lab 
much contempt as if she had actually 
sprung from the canaille. The putting 
on mourning for a person she detested, was 
a great annoyance ; and she was impatient 
for the time when she should throw aside 
her sable robes, and when thj ^ gprl would 
be pleased to take oflE^ the interact against 
her receiving company, and going to pub- 
lic amusements ; for she continuallj^^ pro- 
tested the dull life she led was so C7inuy- 
ante, that she was more than half dead. 
It was true, Mr. Percy was allowed the 
enti'de, and was still her ardent admirer; 
but to be admjred by only one, was insuf- 
ficient to gratify the inordinate vanity of 
lady Vandeleur; she panted for universal 
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homage ; she vvaS|heartil5^ tired of confine* 
ment^ and wished to ^lear her beauty ex- 
tolled by other lips as well as Cyril Percy’s ; 
and could she Jiave induced the earl to 
take a tour for a month or t^o, it would 
have given her indnitewgratidcation^ even 
though sh^ must have rejin^uisbed, for a 
time, the witty, elegant, and agreeable 
flatteries of Mr. Perc 3 % who was still very 
^^from possessing 4hc influence over her 
and capricious mind that he stip- 
posed. To subjugate the lor3s of tlie 
creation, to rule over tlicir hearts, to be 
loved to des])eration, afforded pleasure and 
triumph to the countess; but of reciprocal 
affection her selfish heart was not •capable. 
She liad, it was true, pavssions, but they 
were of the worst kind, uniningli'd with 
tenderness, humanity", or charity ;* she was 
chaste, but it was a solitary" virtue, and 
was not the result of purity of mind, or 
honourable principle, but of coldness of 
heart, pride, and ambition, that perpetually 
suggested how gratifying her debasement 
would be to her husband, and how much 
he would exult in the power to divorce 
her, to divest her of rank, and cast her 
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upon the world, scorne^i and degraded. 
T4js thought was so impressed op the 
memory of the countess, that she stood 
guarded, secure, and free from actual guilt, 
even in the ipidst of licentious profligates 
and artful seducers, despising the world’s 
opinion, while affording it ample scope for 
censui'h and scandal, by the excessive levity 
of her behaviour, ‘her style of dress, an4. 
utter disregard of propriety. 

The countess wished for. an excursion ; 
blit on her hinting to the carl that it would 
be extremely pleasant at that dismal period 
to visit his estates in the north of Ireland, 
or to cross over to England, and remain a 
month or two at Bengworth Hall, a place 
she had ' heard described as i^narticularly 
beautiful,' and was very desirous to see, 
she was answered with a refusal to 
quit I)ublin, and a peremptory command 
to close her gates against company, as he 
did not wish the world to believe him so 
destitute of feeling, as to court amusement 
at a time when his family were visited 
with such calamities. 

“ I have heard you wish your mother 
dead a hundred times,” said the countess. 
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“ Perhaps su, replied the earl ; “ yet 
that is no reason why I should not pay a 
proper respect to her memory. But there 
are other causes!” 

“ True,” resumed the courttess ; " I had 
forgot the^ mystery of * ■ - L suppose you 
consider Miss Lambart as * ■ ” 

“ No matter what I con'si^er,” inter- 
rupted the earl; “but observe, madam, 
for six weeks to come, ‘there shall be ^no 
entertainments 'given in my house.” 

“ Mercy upon me, six weeks !” exclaim- 
ed the countess, “ what will become of me ? 
Six weeks is an eternity : by that time, 
excess of tristesse will have made mg down- 
right stupid and ugly.” 

What !” replied the earl, “ has Percy 
no longer power ‘ to beguile time of its te- 
diousness V Has his delightful flattery 
ceased to charm ?” 

“ By no means : Percy is a very clever 
entertaining companion ; but always Percy, 
and no one el«e, is infinitely too much of a 
good thing.” 

The earl fixed his searching eyes on her 
foce ; but there was no appearance of de« 

VOL. IV. K 
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ceit ; her countenan^ w<ire the sel^imme 
senftment of indifference uttered by her 
lips ; and he began to fear, that not even 
Percy, though gifted .with extraordinary 
powers of persuasion, would gain ascen- 
dancy in Jier heart, or 'obtain . dominion 
over her, who considered herself “ an earth- 
treading star transcendant beau- 

ty all mankind should.pay homage. . 

Xhe ^rl’s own mind was at that thn^ 
full as w^ary as his lady’s, ihough he was 
careful not to confess it; for he was averse 
to rendering himself odious to the nume- 
rous friends of his mother, by shewing 
open disrespect to her memory ; his lord- 
ship considered it necessary to seem sor- 
rowful, though he had not ** that within 
that paSseth shew for he was now abso- 
lutely and for ever free from aH parental 
admonition, and the surveillance that his 
arrogant spirit despised ; and had not his 
mind*^been really anxious respecting his 
cousin. Miss Lambart, he would have re- 
joiced, ratfaer than lamented, that be had 
no longer psflrents to offer unasked and un- 
welcome advice, and condemn and di8iq>- 
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prove the line ot 'bonduct he was bent on 
pursuing. 

To Mr. Percy, a notorious gamester, a 
man known to be without religion, ho- 
nour, or principle, t^je earl of Vandeleur 
had never expressed thp Ibast displeasure 
on account of his particular intimacy with 
the countess; but, oft the ooutrary, had 
encouraged his visits^ and even afforded 
him opportunities of pursuing his licen- 
tious intentions, by leaving fhem toge- 
ther, though nol without spies, watchful 
and on the alert, to give him an account of 
their actions. But Percy, while he retained 
the opinion that the countess was to be 
won, began to grow tired of a pursuit that 
gave him so much more trouble than he 
expected ; and though not cut ^y all his 
acquaintance, it was obvious that .the ge- 
neral opinion was against hiim At the 
gaming-table he bad latterly been unsuc- 
cessful ; and his hiiances were at so low an 
ebb, and his creditors so troublesome, that 
he almost repented not having closed with 
bid Kinsale*s proposal, ancf gone abroad. 
His separation from his wife gave him no 
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concern ; he had married her because his 
circumstances wete desperate, and her for. 
tune was particularly necessary and de- 
sirable — now he seldom thought of her; 
and when he did, jt was wi|tb extreme 
rancour, beeatike he could not Ibend her to 
his puiposes, and bring her to approve and 
assist his n^rious design to plunder her 
sister. consijipimate hypocrisy, Per- 

cy wore on his face smiles of good- humour; 
he was the"^ soul and spirit of gaiety, and 
the most flattering and ardent of lovers to 
the countess of Vandeleur; but in the 
midst of this apparent sunshine, his mind 
was a hutiicane, where troubled and evil 
thoughts Swept raging onwards, prompt- 
ing to deeds fearful and desperate : among 
many other schemes agitated in his rest- 
less brain, the idea of a voyage to India 
was paramount; but he wanted the means 
to fit himself out, and he also wanted the 
grand recommendation of introductory 
letters; for the want of the latter, feasible 
excuses might be invented, but without 
money nothing could be effected. The 
earl of Vandeleur, he knew, had several 
thdusand pounds lying idle his banker’s. 
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and he was desirous that this money should 
pass into his hands, and enable him to 
seek his fortune among the nabobs of India. 
Since the night of his loss, Jord Vandeleur 
had declined going* to the club-house, 
which hh believed to be a Serf of sharpers; 
yet he now and then declared he was re- 
solved to win back *his money. Percy 

f :iew that advice 'on My occasion was of- 
nsive to the earl — that openly to caicou- 
rage him to ma^e the trial would be im- 
'politic, and more likely to hinder than 
advance his p/oject ; to appear to dissuade 
him from the risk, was, he cunningly per- 
ceived, the only way to urge him to the 
attempt ; and so certain was Percy of the 
result, that his fancy anticipated the ho- 
nours he should obtain, and the high sta- 
tioh to which he should be appointed, when 
he was enabled to take a voyage to the 
wealthy shores of Indostan, and become 
known to the native princes of the land. 
But Percy was condemned to prove the 
folly of indulging in th^ day-dreams, 
and to find that he had yet to wait, in 
knxious suspense, for the accomplishment 
of his wishes; the earl no longer spoke of 
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his gambling loss — he became gloomy and 
thoughtful ; and every day when the let- 
ters were brought from the post-house, 
and placed IRsfiye him, he betrayed an im- 
patience and disappointment, that excited 
the curiosity oY the countess, who won- 
dered who the correspondent could be, 
whose remiimness produced such obvious 
agitation and discomposure. 

Oire morning, the earl having taken up 
a newspaper, had scarcely cast his eyes 
upon it, whcn'he uttered a cry of horror; 
and letting the paper fall from his hand, 
exclaimed — ** All then is over — gone, gone 
for ever ! lost — perished !” 

Who ‘is gone?— who has perished?” 
asked the countess, gazing with astonish- 
ment on his pale countenance and trem- 
bling frame. 

The earl made no reply ; but his meteor 
eyes glared wildly on her, as she repeated 
— Who has perished ? He is gone 
mad,*' said the countess, fearfully ringing 
the bell. “ Ho pray speak to liim, Per- 
cy,’* continued she; "I really am afraid of 
him.” 

Afraid !*’ repeated the carl. Well 
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may you be'afr^d, who have occasioned 
all this horror.” 

“ Me ! Of what do you accuse me ?” 

“ Of makhig me the mo^t- miserable of 
men,” said the earl. “*I accuse you of 
——But ask nje no questions. I am not 
mad ; I wish 1 was, that I might lose the 
terrible remem branoe.” ^ 

A footman entering the room, he bade 
him bring his hat, and without entering 
into any ex'planation, left the house* 
Percy, at the request of the countess, 
examined every ccdumn of the newspaper, 
but without discovering any thing that 
could occasion the frenzied look^nd strange 
exclamations of the earl. 

“ The man is most assuredly insane— 
absolutely he has taken leave of his senses,” 
said the countess ; “ indeed, for the last week 
I have noticed an alteration in his counte< 
nance, a huskiness in his voice,^d rest- 
lessness in his manner, that I have greatly 
wondered at ; for knowing his nature so 
well, 1 did not give him credit for so much 
tender feeling, as to attribute his gloomi- 
ness and perturbation to grief for the loss 
of his mother ; nor did 1 imagine his love 
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for Miss Lambart so powerful, as to cause 
him such excessive uneasiness as to de- 
press his spirits, and make him act as if he 
was really frantic ; though her strange dis- 
appearance, and*the uncertainty whether 
she is living, or dead, may occupy his 
thoughts, and make him impatient for a 
confirmation* if her fate, because in case 
she dies in her minority, and in default of 
her haying bhildreu of her own, the chief 
of her estate devolve upon my boy, and 
he is of so much consequende in the eyes of 
his father, that I should not wonder if 

“ 1 am persuaded that it is not the dis- 
posal of Miss Lambart’s fortune that oc- 
casions the earl’s change of look and tem- 
per,” interrupted Percy, as he again glan- 
ced over thte newspaper. 

“ Wh§t then do you suppose is the 
cause?” asked the countess. “ I declare 
you are ^x>wing as mysterious as he is.” 

Percy smiled, and replied — “ I have no 
intention of being so, I assure you ; I only 
mean to obseihre, that the very large pro- 
perty to which ford Conway is heir in his 
own right,' must exclude all mercenary 
thoughts from the mind of the earl of Van- 
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deleur, who was always considered lavish 
in his expenditure, but never suspected or 
accused of Being avaricious.” 

“ I really canno|, gudSs what possesses 
the man,” said the countess,, “ if it is nei- 
ther love nor money that perplexes him, 
nor shall I trouble myself about the mat- 
ter ; if he chooses to go mad, I cannot pos- 
sibly help it : and indeed, coifsideyng the 
life we lead together, any 'circumstance 
that would oblige us to separate, would 
be desirable rather than otherwise.” 

“ Kind, amiable, affectionate creature,” 
thought Percy, as he listened to the un- 
concerned tone in which she Ipoke of the 
possibility of her husband being visited 
with the most horrible of maladies — mad- 
ness; but disguising his conterngt* he ask- 
ed when Lemain was expected to return 
from France. 

The couiitess protested she neither knew 
nor cared ; for Lemain was a person she 
positively detested; and she hoped he 
would remain in France, and cultivate his 
estate. 

“ I forget,” resumed Percy, the name 
K 3 
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of the vessel he sailed in, and to what port 
it was bound,” 

T really never troubled myself to ask,” 
said the countess^ 

“ It is of lij:tle consequence,” coiitinued 
Percy ; “ only I have given him a commis- 
sipjEi to execute for me at Paris, and I 
wished to know whether ^he was likely to 
return Jbefofe I take my flight.” 

** Your flight!” repeated the countess; 
so then, with 'all your pretended adora- 
tion, you are meditating to forsake me; 
but when a man professes most, a sensible 
woman will be certain he means very little.” 

** If I remain here, I shall go mad, as 
Daret did. ' Your dangerous beauty, like 
the banefirt simoom that scorches and 
withers the flowers of the east, blights the 
cheerrulness of youth, destroys the ener- 
gies of li^nhood ; no reviving dew, no in- 
vigorating rain, follows the fieiy simoom, 
to repair the ravages it makes.; neither,” 
continued Percy, affecting the pathetic — 
“ neither do ybu, cold and insensible as 
you are, bestow an indulgence beyond a 
smile, or the pressure of your hand, to 
allay the burning love your eyes have 
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kindled-^you hold out no hope, with 
which a lover might assuage his misery.” 

“ And would you persuade me,” asked 
the countess, “ ths^ you* undergo all the 
torment you descriTO ?” 

" I have no words* sufficiently expres- 
sive to tell the anguish of my heart,” said 
Percy. “ Your beauty will shortly have 
another victim*”* 

“ 1 had Ao idea you were ao desperately 
in love,” replied the cOuntgss, laugliing. 

“ Cruel creature! you could be no 
stranger to my passion : you must know — 

" Yes,” interrupted the couijtess, “ yes, 
Mr. Percy, I do know, that qnen are self- 
ish, unpitying, and ungenerous, evec seek- 
ing their own gratification ; they make no 
scruple to sacrifice the happiness and ho- 
nour of weak woman — they feM no re- 
morse, when their licentious passbip^s have 
brought ruin and disgrace on tbair credu- 
lous and confiding victims.” 

" Surely you cannot believe me such a 
villain ?” 

“ Every man who seeks to degrade a 
woman is a villain,” replied the countess. 

“ 1 really believed you beheld me in a 
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more favourable light,” resumed Percy; 
** I flattered myself that ” 

^ You should make a fool of me,” in- 
terrupted the (fount^ss. “ Dismiss the 
thought, and let • us understand each other 
properly. I admire your conversation, 
Mr- Percy, your attention has been grati- 
fying to me, for I am sensible of my 
beauty, and am pleased to hear it extolled ; 
but if you expect more in retdrn for your 
adulation than smiles and approval, you 
greatly mistake my intention, and deceive 
yourself ; for were a demi-god to kneel at 
my feet, and seek to degrade me, I would 
laugh at the folly of his attempt, and spurn 
him for his presumption.” 

Percy considered this as mere havar- 
dage ; and resolving not to let slip un heu- 
reux eniretems of proving whether this 
deflanfliiwas not in reality an invitation, 
he instantly and eagerly threw his arms 
round her, and, malgre her resistance, 
snatched a few kisses from her cheek, when 
her hand, which in the struggle she had 
released, seized the bell-rope, which she 
pulled furiously. Pat:y started back, and 
looked all amazement, when she said to 



205 


G£IIAL]& F2T2:0£RALD. 

the footman who obeyed her hasty sum* 
mons — “ Shew that man out, and give the 
porter my command never to admit him 
again.” 

Surely,” said ? ercyi^ " you cannot in- 
tend to resent a jest to seriously.” 

“ Jest with those who may approve 
practical jokes,” replied she, haughtily, 
moving towards thfe door ; “.the countess 
of Vandeleur having receivod on^ .insult, 
will never allow an oppqftunity for a se- 
cond to be offered.” 

The footman cast a look of derision on 
the crest-fallen Percy, who left the house, 
muttering curses against the imperious ar- 
rogant countess, himself, and^all the^ world, 
not that he was so much chagrined at the 
repulse he had so unexpectedly met, as at 
the idea that this bevue — this ntal (tavan^ 
ture, would be the breaking off^ his inti- 
macy with the earl of Vandeleur, who, 
for the sake of keeping up appearances in 
the eyes of the world, might choose to re- 
sent what in reality hp cared nothing 
about, and so deprive him of all chance of 
obtaining the money he had determined 
his lordship should lose. While gnash- 
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ing his teeth with rage and disappoint- 
ment, Percy recollected that he had gain- 
ed a^ew to the fi-antic exclamations uttci|^. 
hy the earl. The thought calmed his 
rage, and smiling with the malignancy of a 
fiend, he said, “ If I err not greatly, I have 
found a secret that rayay turn to glorious 
profit.” 

The watery beams 'of the sun, peering 
through masses of heavy cloudsi gave light 
to the little dirty hole of a cabin, when 
Miss Piambart, after a few hours of uneasy 
sleep, awoke, to be thoroughly sensible of 
the wretchedness of her situation. Draw- 
ing aside the faded green curtain that ob- 
scured her sight, she gazed with conster- 
nation round the miserable cabin, and its 
equally w'retched accommodations, which 
consisted 'of a stove, black with smoke, 
and in ||£f uinous condition ; a greasy deal 
table, fastened to the dingy wainscot, over 
which hung a broken mirror, \vhich had 
once boasted a broad gilded frame, but was 
now shattered, >bare, and worm-eaten; 
three camp-stools, which appeared to have 
been gnawed by the rats ; and two travel- 
ling trunks, in decent condition. The long 
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coffin-like form of on# of these struck 
Miss Lambart as being familiar to her; 
alarm and dliriosity urged her to tloow 
herself from the har^ uncomfortable mat- 
tress on whicli she Bad slept ; and spite of 
the rolling of the ve&el, she read, with 
amazement, the naq;)e of Janet O’Reilly, 
on a small brass plate, screwed on the lid 
of the trunk. Scarcely believing what she 
saw, her mihd became a chao»of confused 
thoughts and suspicidhs, which every in- 
stant grew darker and more terrible. — 
“ AVas it possible that Janet, her foster- 
sister, whose affection she had npver doubt- 
ed, and whom she had alwaysjtreated with 
kindness, could have projected, or joined in 
the scheme of forcing her away from her 
friends and her country, out of malice and 
revenge, because she bad objected to Le- 
main, and commanded her to facoak off 
witli him ?” Leaning on the trunk, the 
pale image of woe. Miss Lambart pondered 
on the probability of this idea. — “ Yet 
what end could her abduction answer? 
was Janet on board the vessel also ?” De- 
termined not to remain in doubt on this 
point, she made an effort to reach the bell. 
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which, from the violent motion of the ves- 
was a task not easy to accomplish, as 
shd'^lbund it extremely difficult to keep 
her feet ; but while endeavouring to cross 
■the cabin flqpr, to reach the bed-place, 
where the rope was suspended, to which 
she had been directed by the captain the 
night before, she heard a dismal groan 
proceed froha the wainscot over the trunks. 
Lifting up 'her eyes in terror,* Miss Lam- 
bart perceived a small balfSopen door, from 
which groan after groan i^ued, and words 
of complaint, which were utteted in a voice 
much like Janet’s. 

Believing the elucidation of the mystery 
that sunrounded her was now to be attain- 
ed, with a desperate effort Miss Lambart 
threw wide the concealing door, and beheld 
a dismal hole, similar to that which had 
been her own bed-chamber, where Janet, 
pale as a corpse, lay sick and feverish. Un- 
closing her eyes, with the expectation of 
seeing Lemain, and with the intentionr ill 
as she was, of ^upbraiding him with his 
neglect of her, after being the cause of her 
present suffering and doleful condition, 
she screamed aloud, on beholding her 
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young lady bendir\g over her, with a look 
of indignation mingled «rith pity. 

Janet clasped her hands together in sup- 
plication, exclaiming, “ Oh, my blessed 
young lady ! my deai^good mistress ! pray, 
pray, fc^rgive me! I will nev^r deceive you 
again — indeed, indeed, I will not! take 
me from this sulSbcating hole— 1 will swear 
upon the cross aijd on my bare knees, that 
1 will never see nor speak to Le*maiq again. 
Do, dear Miss Lambart, do “forgive me I 
and take me stway with you from this 
filthy place — even if you send me back to 
my mother;— if I stay here much longer, 
I shall certainly die. — I shall never forget 
your goodness, in coming to sebk after me 
yourself — I am sure I am not deserving 
that you should care at all for "me, after I 
was so wicked as to deceive you in the 
way I did ; but I was bewitched, I am 
certain 1 was, or 1 never should have 
agreed to run away with mounseer Le- 
main, and never to speak a word about it 
to nobody ; and see now, how he has 
served me, after kidnaping me aboard 
this nasty stinking dungeon ! I suppose 
he intended to take me to Turkey, and 
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sfell me for a slave ; but you, my blessed 
young lady ! you will save me^you will 
not let him take me among the blacky- 
and hottentots.” 

The heaving bf J^iet’s stomach stopped 
her utterance; but when a little recovered, 
she so earnestly hiegged to be forgiven, 
and to be taken back to Dublin, that the 
mind of Miss Lambart became convinced 
that the silly girl, however blameable in 
havirig elopbd with Lemain, liad really no 
shar^n the scheme that iiad made her ^ 
felloiv-passenger, and partaker of the filth 
and inconvenience of the Cabin of the 
Grampus. But while her thoughts ex- 
onerated J&net, a terrible suspicion arose, 
that Lemain was privy to the designs, and 
acted by the instruction of, the earl of 
Vandeleur, who had planned the scheme 
of .her abduction.— “ Is Lemain aboard 
this vessel, Janet ?” asked Miss Lambart ; 

I shudder at the thought of seeing the 
villain; but 1 will constrain myself to 
s])eak with him, to ask him——” 

“ Perhaps, ifta’ara,” interrupted Janet, 
** he will tell you I was as willing to go 
away with him as he was to take me; 
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and so to be sure Twas, for I will not deny 
the truth ; but I thought I was going to 
be a downright lady all at once, for he 
made me such grand promises, and told 
me about his fine esf/te in France, and 
his vineyard, where thej; m!tda wine — 

“ Tell me no more, Janet, of the fellow’s 
artful promises, but endeavour to get up. 

I must see Lemain though perhaps I 
shall be little .better for my application to 
him ; if he has power, |ike otlfers of* his 
stamp, he will exercise it tcFthe utmost.” 

“ But he has no power,” said Janet, 
supposing her young lady alluded to his^ , 
power as a husband to prevent ^ler quit- 
ting the schooner ; “lam not married to 
mounseer Lemain, ma’am ; and he has no 
demand on me, in no way ; arid if you 
will be so good as to take me op shore 
with you, he cannot detain me against my 
will, ma’am.” 

“ Alas! simple deluded girl!” replied 
Miss Lambart, “ we are far distant from 
the shores of Ireland, and have only the 
ocean round us and near us : but were we 
close to land, we should not be permitted 
to go on shore. Janet, Janet!” continued 
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she, bursting into teavs,' “ I have been for- 
ced from my Home by ruffians ! I have 
been put in terrcw of my life, and brought 
to this vessel ^against my will ! I knew 
not of your elopekient, or that I should 
meet you here. . I have not the power, 
my poor girl, to liberate you or myself. 
We are, it is certain, in bad hands, for, de- 
pend upon it, Lemain is the . conductor of 
this wicked plot against me.” 

** Brou^it here by force, against your 
will ! .^nd we ire tosdng Rbout in the mid- 
dle of the wide ocean !” 

“ Even so,” replied Miss Lambart, 
moumfuHy. 

“ I will* tear Lemain’s ugly eyes out !” 
resutned Jhnet. “ I hate him now, worse 
than I did last night, when he left me to 
be dragged by the beast of a captain, as he 
calls himself, to this dog-hole ! old Trusty, 
at Lisburn Abbey, has a cleaner and bet- 
ter place to lie in, and plenty of clean 
straw for a bed ; and as to this mattress, 1 
think it is stuffed with pebbles, it is so hard 
and lumpy : oti, dear, de«r ! what will be- 
come of me ! my bones are as sore as if I 
bad been beat, with lying on such a hard 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 213 

bed, and my poor sjomaeh is turned inside 
out.” 

Janet left her bed, but was too weak 
and exhausted to be of the least assistance 
to Miss Lambart, who tried tP confine and 
arrange her disordered ^air ^ while Janet, 
with rueful looks, gazed throngh the cabin 
window upon the sea, ^ which was rising 
in huge billows, and dashing its angry 
foam against the slerir of the schooner. 
Seeing no land*on either side, Ja^et feH^on 
her knees, weeping, praying, and groaning 
— « We shall be dost ! we shall go down 
to the bottom rf}f the sea, and the fishes 
will cat us ! Have mercy upon my soul ! 
I shall be punished for not taking my poor 
mother’s advice ! She told me never^ to 
listen to the men, or I should sprely re- 
pent it ; and 1 do repent it, in every bone 
in my skin, and in my poor stomaefair Oh, 
it is all over with us ! I shall never see 
home or mother agun. I shall soon be 
lying in a wet salt grave, with the great 
roaring waves tumbling over me T’ 

Miss Lambart, though h$r own mind 
was in a state of Extreme agitation, com- 
passionately and kindly endeavoured to 
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soothe and tnHaquillize Janet, by assuring 
her, that though the sea was rough, they 
were in no danger, or the sailors would not 
be so quiet on deck. Sh^ endeavoured to 
turn her thooights to other subjects ; but 
Janet could think of nothing but Lemain’s 
neglect of*her, ahd the danger of being so 
far from land. 

Miss Lambart finding her unwilling to 
talk of any thing ‘but her own -folly, in 
haying bslieved in Lemain’s professions of 
love, questioned her respecting the man- 
ner in which she had eluded the observa- 
tion of her fellow-servants, and the hour 
she had, gone off With Lemain. From the 
weeping girl she learned that it was in 
about two hours after she had left home, 
with the dowager countess of Vandeleur, 
for lady Neagle’s balL 

While Janet was giving an account of 
the trouble mounseer Lemain had to get 
her trunks away, and her terror of going 
on the water, and her distress when she 
was in the boat, where she recdlected her 
disobedience c to her mother, her ingrati- 
tude to her young lady, and that she was 
gcnng to a strange countiy, and might pem 
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haps never see Irejand kgiin, Miss Lam* 
hart reflected that her ball dress, now 
much soiled and tom, was utterly unfit for 
her present sitaation; and she obtained 
from Janet’s wardrobe ^abUiments more 
suited to the cabin of a ^chcjoner, and the 
voyage she was compelled to undertake. 

Thankful for a change of linen, she bad 
just completed her ha^y toilet, and con- 
cealed her magnifl^nf chain, when cap- 
tain Barbel made his appearance# follchiKed 
by a boy with coffee, iif a pot that had 
once been bright,* and a cracked chink cof- 
fee-cup, the gilt edge of which seemed to 
tell a sad tale of better days, long past. 
With a grin, designed for an ^engaging 
smile, that displayed a few long ^scol^ur- 
ed straggling teeth, and numberless bows, 
cringes, and grimaces, the captain placed 
the breakfast, consisting of coffee, biscuit 
and honey, before Miss Lambar^ whom 
he hoped bad enjoyed de bCn repose, de 
ver good sleep, and dat she vould make 
de dejeuner vid de bon appetU. 

Miss Lamlnrt accepted a*cup of coffee 
and a biscuit, for she stood in need of re- 
ffeshment^ and was about to demand from 
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captain Barbell whose authority she 
had been brought aboard the Grampus, 
and what was her future destination ? But 
there was in the man’s lock so much cun- 
ning and feropity blended, that her heart 
failed her, and tc, avoid conversing with 
him, she busied dterself in persuading Ja- 
net to take a cup of coffee and a little biscuit. 

“ Votre mari, raadame,” said captain 
Barbel, addressing *Janet, “ he beg to be 
excuse frpm vait upon you just at present, 
for de poor gentHhomme he have de mal 
a la tdte, and di a la estcmac mal ; he ver 
bad, sick all over, and he. beg me say to 
madame, he must stay on de lit, de bed vat 
you call,'ime heuror deux, s'il vous plait.” 

“ You are mistaken, sir,” said Miss Lam- 
bart, “ in'^supposing this young woman to 
be monsieur Lemain’s wife.” 

Ma foi, dat is no concernment to me,” 
replied the captain ; “ he say to me, she 
my femme; I no trouble my tete about 
such affair; dey manage dat between dem- 
selve ; she ver pretty jeune iille ; if she not 
de femme,dat l},er affaire, noting at all to me.” 

“ I should be glad to go upon deck, 
sir,” said Miss JLambart, disgusted with the 
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man, and abhorrit\g principles, which 
she perceived were wricked enough to as- 
sist in anyivillany. The fresh air will be 
of service to this young woman also, whom 
the closeness of the cabit} affects even more 
than it does me.” 

The captain looked at Janet, and said— - 
“ She look pale, vite ^in de face ; every 
peoples ven dey come on board dey have 
de swim about in de tefe, and dey sick in 
de estomac, birt dey soon get velk” 

“ She will get .well ttie sooner from 
going on deck,” observed Miss Lambart. 

The captain replied, the deck was crowd- 
ed with goods, but he would go^nd get 
a place cleared for them. 

Janet was very ill ; her sickness did not 
pass off, and she believed she was dying. 
After waiting for some time for the re- 
turn, or a summons from the captain,* Miss 
Lambart, more distressed on Janet’s ac- 
count than her own, proposed their trying 
to make their way to the deck ; but on at- 
tempting to leave the cabin, they found 
the door was fastened, and that they were 
prisoners. Janet burst into tears and la- 
VOL. IV. L 
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mentations, wfeiile Miss Lambart, though 
full of apprehension, 'suffered no word of 
fear or complaint to escape her, , but clasp- 
ing her white hands in supplication, she 
meekly sunkr on ^her knees, and put up 
prayers to Heaven for speedy deliverance. 
In the midst of her distress and 'terror, she 
thought of the baroness Wandesford, and 
the grief and anxiety she was at that mo- 
ment enduring ; and she fervently prayed 
fos her, and all her friends, ‘whom she be- 
lieved it probable she should see no more ; 
she supplicated for pRjticnce and submis- 
sion, and endeavoured to prepare and for- 
tify her, mind to meet the trials she fore- 
saw she had to go through ; she also tried 
to .rouse the depressed spirits of Janet, and 
inspire .her with faith and confidence in 
an all-seeing Providence, and to convince 
her that they were as much under the 
protection of their Heavenly Father on the 
sea as on the land. But the sickness of 
.Janet’s body extended to her mind, which, 
never possessed of much firmness or piety, 
had now beoome weaker than ever. Rol- 
ling on the cabin floor, she gave herself up 
to the dominion of terror, shrieking and 
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groaning with ev^ry hfeave and strain of 
the vessel, anti believing every moment 
would be her last. 

At the dinner-hour, the captain again 
appeared, attended by his boy, who placed, 
without a cloth to conc^l tbe greasy state 
of the table, before Miss Lambart, a tu- 
reen, containing a m^s, which he called 
soup and bouillie, for which humble fare 
the captain apolo^zed, by observing — 
“ He had not had time given Mm before 
he leave de portj to la^ in de viandcs 
friandes fit for dcappetit of de ladi, vich 
he hoped she vould excuse, for de short 
time he should have de pleasure, de ver 
great honneur, to see her remainJbn board 
de Grampus. But,” continued Iboking 
upwards from the cabin window) “ if de 
vind vould only blow from de right quar- 
ter, den ve make Havre de Grace (temain 
matin.” 

Miss Lambart did not refuse the viands 
set before her ; but Janet’s stomach recoil- 
ed even at the sight of food, and she could 
not be prevailed upon, by the persuasion 
and example of her young lady, to let it 
L 2 
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approach her lips;' and. she turned from 
the captain, vexed and disgusted, as he re- 
commended the soup, and assured her it 
vas bon pour le estomac. •> 

The dinner-<thing8 being carried away, 
the captain oii^redt to conduct les demoi- 
selles on deck, wh'eic he had cleared a small 
space, just large enough for them to sit 
down, among heaps of lumber and empty 
casks, with which the deck of the schooner 
war coveied, allowing scarcely necessary 
room for the working of the vessel. 

Miss Lambart’s heart swelled with grief 
and awe, as she cast her tearful and anx- 
ious eyes over the waves, that with hoarse 
and melancholy sound dashed against the 
sides of the vessel, which groaned and la- 
boured with uneasy motion, as it slowly 
made its way,— “ We are alone on the 
ocean, thought Miss Lambart, for on 
every side was a wide waste of water, 
without a living thing to enliven its dull 
monotony of look and sound no ship ap- 
peared to encourage a hope of deliverance ; 
tor she had resolved, if a vessel was within 
hail, or was likely to observe signals, she 
would make an effort for liberty. But, 
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alas ! she watcheS »and waited in vain ; 
no sail came in sight; ^nd added to the 
disappointmeix^ of the wind being unfa- 
vourable for reaching Havre de Grace, it 
seemed to increase, ana threaten a storm. 

Miss Lambart was tj^Uer'pleased to bear 
the spray, though it wet her garments, 
and the cold boisteroifs wind, that hoarsely 
whistled in the rattling shroud^ than re- 
turn to the dirt and stench of ^he cabin ; 
but the captain and the mate having agreed 
that a heavy squall was coming on, and 
that it would be necessary to lash all tight, 
she was, without any ceremony, ordered to 
go below. Miss Lambart relugfantly de- 
scended to the cabin ; but Janet persist- 
ed in remaining on deck, sSyingr she 
might as well be killed by the wind and 
rain, as poisoned with all sorts* of bad 
smells. But resistance availed nothing; 
the captain, whom her obstinacy provoked 
beyond his patience, forgot all his polite- 
ness, and roughly seizing her in his arms, 
bore her down to the cal)^n, calling her 
“ une petite grandeusc, une begueule,” and 
other names, expressive of his displeasure. 

Janet bitterly deplored the hardness of 
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her fate, and her own folly, that had brought 
her from peace,*and comfort, and cleanli- 
ness, and health, into such a situation of 
filthiness and torment, from which she 
could not get aw^ly, except she jumped 
into the salt sda. . 

It was in vain ll^liss Lambart spoke of 
the duty of patience and submission. Ja- 
net protested she \vould never submit to 
such till-usage ; she would t^ach mounseer 
Letnain, and all the mounseers belonging to 
the Grampus, to know they should not 
put upon her, and order her about at their 
pleasure, up here and down there; no, 
faith ! shb was not their servant, and they 
should ndt be her masters ; and a^ to that 
wicked deceitful Lemain, she never had 
cared much for him, but now she down- 
right hated the thoughts of him. — “ He 
may look out for some other ignoramus,” 
said Janet, “ to make promises to, about 
dressing finer than duchesses and keeping 
grand hotels. — Oh,” continued she, weep- 
ing, “ what will my poor mother say to all 
this? what will the dear good baroness 
say ? they will never forgive me ; no, nor 
you, my blessed young lady, though you 
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look SO mild, and just like an angel, 
in the middle of so much trouble, you will 
never forgive me.” 

“ My poor Janet,” said Miss Lambart, 
affectionately pressing '''er* hand, “I do 
most sineerely forgive :*cctmpose your 
spirits, let me entreat you ; we shall yet, I 
trust, see happy days, and your present 
sufferings will warn ypu not to believe or 
be persuaded^ 

" No,” interrupted J|net, “ flo ; I Vill 
never listen to a man again, if 1 should 
live to be as old as the poles ; I shall al- 
ways hate the wicked deceitful men, and 
above all that are in the world, that wicked 
deceitful yellow-faced Lemain. * But, dear 
Miss Lambart, you know things better 
than I do, ma’am, though I ‘am two 
months and three days older than you are, 
do you, my dear lady, think these wretches 
intend to make slaves of us?— of you, who 
never did any sort of work with tl^se 
beautiful white hands, since you were born 
into the world ? — I hope I shall get strong 
again, and then, if we are put to work, as 
I have heard all slaves are made to labour. 
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why then I will doyqurtaskjas well as my 
own.” 

This trait of ejection moved Miss Lam- 
bart to tears ; but endeavouring to check 
the effusion of fusibility, she assured 
Janet she bad npyidea that any thing of 
the sort was intended. — “ That Lemain 
has dishonourable -designs, I have no 
doubt, or he would _ have married you be- 
fore you quitted Dublin,” continued she ; 
“ bfit if yfiu do not forsake yourself, Janet, 
Heaven will never forsake you ; pray con- 
stantly for its protection,' and be assured, 
you will be enabled to defeat the wicked 
intentions of Lemain.” 

It was '-now getting dark, and Janet’s 
bed-plaoe being rather high from the cabin 
floor, MiSs Lambart advised her to get in 
while s|ie could see her way. 

Janet had all the superstitious legends 
of her country at her fingers’-ends; she had 
hrard of haunted vessels, and she did not 
know but the Grampus might have ghosts 
on board. The thought was terrible, and 
made her ratfier choose to encounter evil 
smells than evil spirits. Scrambling into 
her dismal berth, she lay weeping and 
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complaining, till slqpp imposed forgetful- 
ness of her illness andl silence on her 
tongue. 

Miss Lambart was not disposed to sleep, 
and wished for light ; bdt Janet had ruffled 
the captain’s temper, aac] ht might refuse 
her the indulgence or a lamp ; she there- 
fore remained in darkness, thinking over 
the years that were gone— the happy years 
of her childhood. She also tiiouglit of 
Mr. Dorrington ; her nyental e^e telteld 
his noble, though pale features, his dark 
clustering hair, and the beautiful expres- 
sion of his mouth, as, with a languid smile, 
he thanked her for the assistance she had 
rendered him. — “ The hope that I had 
cherished of seeing him again,* thought 
Ada, “ is at an end; whither I may be 
hurried, and what my fete may be, fjeaven 
alone can tell; butnnay bis be felicity- 
may he never know how fondly I have 
cherished his image in my heart !’’ 

It appeared certain to Miss Lambart, 
that Janet had no knowled^m whatever of 
the deep-laid plot that had torn her from her 
friends and home, nor any suspicion that 
L 3 
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Lemain was the clii^ agent in the busi* 
ness ; yet, while rshe pitied the vanity and 
weak credulity of the girl, that had Jed 
her into such an unpleasant predicament, 
and caused her so Vnuch bodily suffering, 
she was most SinQ^ely thankful that Pro- 
vidence bad graciously ordered that the 
presence of a female should afford some 
consolation and^ protection to her, in the 
midst of uncertainty, suspense, and alarm ; 
for the fades of tlje captain and his mate) 
the only men she had seen since she was 
brought on board the (Grampus, were of 
that sinister cast, that gave her a fearful 
idea they* would not be backward in assist- 
ing any scheme of atrocity for which they 
should be paid. That Lemain was the 
agent of the earl of Vandeleur, she had no 
doubt;, every circumstance that had oc- 
curred confirmed it ; she shuddered as she 
remembered how often lord Vandeleur had 
s^orn site should be bis, and that he would 
prevent her marrying another; she was 
now completely in his power, and her 
heart sunk at ibe conviction that she was 
being hurried to a land of strangers, far 
from all by whom she was beloved, by 
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whom she was cared for. ’ Lemain Miss 
Lambart had never lik^d; the dowager 
countess had frequently said he was the 
confidant and 'manager of all his master’s 
intrigues, the repository of ^ill his secrets, 
and coul^, if he pleaseci, give ,an explana- 
tion of the revengeful (induct of the mad 
Italian — “ To whosa jealousy,” thought 
Ada, “ my life was nearly sacrificed; and 
to this Lemain, this ^nt of Ticentious- 
ness and villany, I am commiVted, ta be 
disposed of, whdh we reach France, ac- 
cording to the idstructions he has received 
from his prc^igate employer, who will 
not fail to revenge on me the unqualified 
dislike of him I have manifestedJeven from 
childhood, which increased to the very last 
hour in which I beheld him." 

Night brought with it the threatened 
storm ; the roaring of the wind, tlie dash- 
ing of the waves, and the noise on deck, 
was horrible; every now and then a flash 
of vivid lightning illumined the ca^, 
and shewed the disconsolate Ada the for- 
lomness of her situation, and rendered the 
succeeding darkness more appalling. 

Crawling on her hands and knee$, and 
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at the expence of many severe bruises, 
Miss Lambart reached her uneasy bed, 
from whence it was with extreme difficulty 
she kept herself from falling; so violent and 
unceasing was the motion of the vessel. 

Janet slept andlsturbed by the raging 

of the elements ; 'alid Miss Lambart, in 

the midst of bodily pain and mental agony, 

was most thankful that her exclamations 

*1 

of sorrow 'and fear were not added to her 
own# appnehensions of meetihg a watery 
grave ; fervently ‘ and earnestly the fair 
afflicted one prayed for herself, her friends, 
and her persecutors, and gavesincere thanks 
for the prospect of deliverance from dis- 
honour, eten though effected by a prema- 
ture and dreadful death. 

The long dark hours of the tempestuous 
night wore away, while Miss Lambart 
humbly supplicated that gracious Being, 
at whose omnipotent bidding the howling 
winds retire to their secret caverns, and 
th'e raging billows cease to foam and swell, 
and subside in calmness. 

At dawn the storm became less furious, 
and as the light of day increased, it passed 
away the noise and confusion on deck 
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ceased ; and though the Schooner continued 
to roll and pitch, it was not so extremely 
violent as to oblige her to exert all her 
strength to ke&p herself from falling out 
of the berth. Most devotitly were the 
eyes of the distressed *and* wearied Ada 
■“ turned towards the ce^in window, where 
daylight began to glimmer; and praise 
and thanks^vings. for preservation, and 
being permitted to see a new day, were 
on her lips, when fatigue weiglied d»wn 
her eyelids, and Sleep brought a dream of 
happiness, such hs her waking thoughts 
never dared iildulge in, or could believe 
was possible to happen — she thought her 
father was joining her hand with that of 
Mr. Durrington, and pronounciiig a bless- 
ing on them. 

When she awoke, she was surprised to 
find Janet risen, and watching over her. 
To Miss Lambart’s inquiry after her health, 
she replied she was much better, and very 
hungry ; that she had tried to open Tttie 
cabin door, but it was fastened on, the 
outside. 

Finding she had slept through the whole 
of the night. Miss Lambart did not meni 
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tion the storm, because she knew how 
very ready Janpt was to fancy danger 
close at hand, even when it was far distant 
from her. 

Having arrtfngefl her dress, and devout- 
ly prayed fqr a continuance of pr^rvation 
and protection, Miss Lambart bade Janet 
ring the bell ; which was immediately an- 
swered by the boy, who said the captain 
had got ^ hurt, ami could not walk ; and 
the* mats^'had broke two of his fingers; 
but the gentleman pass^ger was making 
breakfast, and would bnhg it down him- 
self, as soon as it was ready.' 

Miss Lambart, who much wished, though 
she dreaded, to interrogate Lemain, repli- 
ed — It was very well but Janet, who 
thought herself very ill-used by Lemain, 
first, in being brought on board such a 
doghole of a vessel, after being promised 
a cabin fit for a princess, and next, in being 
left alone, to live or die as she could, with- 
out his taking the trouble so much as to 
make an inquiry after her, was not so calm 
as her mistress and she was calling him a 
vile, deceitful, yellow-faced, ugly wretch, 
when, he entered the cabin, looking m(»t 
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ghastly, with a canibric handkerchief bound 
about his head, which cer^inly was no ad- 
vantage to his long sallo^y features. 

His surprise* at seeing Miss Lambart, 
real or affected, made ^im* nearly upset 
the breakfast-things . — “ yat in de vorld 
do my eyes behole, je^eut il faire — Miss 
Lambar !” 

“ Most unwillingly,^ and to my regret, 
I am here, sir,” replied she, gravely : “ the 
reason why I have been ^forced ftom Iny 
home and my couhtry, I am yet to learn ; 
perhaps I may not be wrong, if I apply to 
you for information ?” 

“ Pardonnez moi, mademdiseHe, I not 
comprend vat you say.” 

“ Do not be telling a parcel* of false- 
hoods to my lady, you vile deceitfufwretch !" 
said Janet; “ you comprehend well ejiough, 
you know you do.” 

“ Upon my vord- — 

“ Your word ! it is not worth this pjg.” 
resumed Janet; “ and after your deluding 
me from my place, with your wheedling 
tongue, and your coaxing wlys, I am sure 
you are wicked enough to do any thing.” 

“ Vat de diable you mean, Janet ?7 
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“ I mean that' you.told me, the earl, 
your master, was in love with my mistress, 
and that you was sure they would marry 
one another some day. “Can you deny 
saying this ?” *• 

“ Ma ch^re*Janet, I no deny 4at ; milor 
have de great respect for. mademoiselle 
Lambar.” 

“ Hitherto I have ^ad little proof of 
his respect,” observed Miss Lambart ; “ and 
1 fear I shall find 

“ Yes, ma’am, ’interrupted Janet, “ you 
will find that lord Vanddleur has employ- 
ed this wretch to force you from your 
grand home ; I remember now, when he 
was puttihg me into the boat, he told one 
of the men that rowed it, that he would 
find what he knew of just before day at 
Lariy Power’s cabin, and if he brought it 
safe on board the Grampus, they should 
have more than had been agreed for. Now, 
ma’am, it was you that was to be brought 
aSbard.” 

•* Alas ! yes,” said Miss Lambart, “ it is 
too evident.” ' 

“ Vill you be pleased to take a cup of de 
chocotet, mademoiselle?” said Lemain: 
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“ it is ver good; I*bring it for Janet and 
me; for believe my vord qf honneur, I no 
expect to meet vid you irj de cabane of de 
Grampus/’ 

‘‘ That’s false!” repl^d tfanet; ** you 
did expect to meet my Jady in this very 
place, in this filthy hote of a cabin ; and 
\vl)at do you mean t# do with her, now 
you have lier here ?• But if you did give 
njc love powder, as Mrs. Blandy usgd to 
say you did, thank goodnqss I ha\%thrdlvn ' 
it all up; and now* I hate you — I tell you 
so to your ugly face.’* 

** I ver much* oblige for your politessc,” 
returned I remain, bowing. 

“ You may keep your bows — 1 care no- 
tliing for them^ nor you/’ resumed Jrfnet; 

“ and I care not so much as a straw for 
the gold ear-drops, and the hnesilk ai^ satin 
gowns you promised to dfess me in — no, 

1 do not value them, or you, a straw ; I 
never will have any thing to say to jitju 
from this time, as long as I live in this 
wwld — no, I will stay with my dear 
young lady ; and before you, or your 
wicked master, shall mislest or hurt a hair 
of her head, I will lose my life.” 
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** Be patient, Janet,'* said Miss Lam- 
bart; “ $it down, and take some breakfast, 
my good girl; you complained just now 
of being hungry.” 

“ Good girl !” repeated Janet, bursting 
into tears no. Miss Lambart, no, ma’am, 
I am not a good girl ; if I had, 1 should 
have listened to your advice, and have 
given up keeping pompany with this man, 
as you desired me ; but I was bewitched, 
and believed every word he said ; and he 
told me, if 1 would not have him, he 
would kill himself, and his ghost should 
haunt me day and night ; and so, partly 
for likirfg, and partly for fear, I ran away 
with hind ; but now, when it is too late, I 
repent what I have done from the very 
bottom of my heart. Oh,” continued she, 
sobbing — " oh that ever I should have 
been so foolish,''as to give up a good place, 
and leave a kind mistress, to follow such a 
jsf’cked, deceitful, hard-hearted wretch, 
who left me to lie and die, and never came 
near me, even to. offer me so much as a 
drop of water.” 

1 not have de bard heart, and you ver 
much do me de injustice to call me deceit,” 
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replied Lemain ; “ Iny head and my esto- 
mac ver sick ; I so bad, L not capable to 
stand on my leg; but for«ll dat, I beg de 
capitaine to pay all de possible respect and 
attention to my femme.” 

“ Janet, ‘are you this man’s' wife?” asked 
Miss I^ambart. 

“ Mademoiselle,” saM I..eraain, bowing, 
“ Janet promise shfe vill, ven ve.come to 
de shore; ven .ve arrive at Paris, sho vill 
den perceive I keep my vord vith iier, and 
do all 1 promise ; she will den sec 1 am un 
gentilhomme, and personne of honneur, 
too much for be de big rogue she call me.” 

“ You must have a great dea^ of assu- 
rance," replied .lanct, “ to suppdsc I will 
go to Paris with you ; put that out of your 
head, mounseer; and as to marrying, 1 
would sooner dite an old maid than be 
your wife, I promise you.’ 

“ Nous verrons,” said Lemain, restrain- 
ing a smile. 

“ I do not understand your French gib- 
berish,” resumed Janet; “buj I guess you 
mean, you do not care whether 1 marry 
you or not; but I can tell you one thing, 
mounseer, that perhaps you never thought 
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of — you may be made" to care for forcing 
my young lady, a rich heiress, away from 
her friends, and taking ^ler beyond seas ; 
it is not many y^ars since a Kerry gentle- 
man was hanged^for the same crime.” 

‘‘ C’est ‘une etrange affaire,’’ said Le- 
main ; ** but I assure you^ mademoiselle,” 
bowing most profoundly to Miss I^ambart, 
je ne suis pas dans le secret, I vish vid all 
mydieart I know ; but I viU go dis instant, 
and de capitain, de mate, de matelot, 
and de gar9on — I will all my possible 
to discover 

** You know better than to ask any 
questiorvs about the matter, for you can 
tell better than any body else can why my 
dear yoUng lady has been brought to this 
dungeon,” said Janet, with her mouth full 
of biscuit. 

I ver much sorry for de poor mean 
cabane, and de vant of de clean and de 
^.oemfortable ; ver bad ; no convenient for 
de ladi certainement ; but I vill make de 
garden vasli de table and de floor; and 
now I get someting de better of de ma- 
lade, de sea-sick, I vill have de pleasure 
and' de honneur, mademoiselle, to attend 
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you mysJllf — I vill take^ upon myself dc 
office of your cuislni^re and your servi- 
teur.” 

Miss Lambar^ replied—" She troubled 
herself little about her priyations, and could 
put up with such accommodations as the 
schooner afforded, wretched as they were, 
for the time she* was to ‘remain on board ; 
but she was anxious to know bj' whose 
authority she had b^n .compelled to take 
a voyage, so e.very way repugnant tow her 
own will.” 

Lemain shruggpd his shoulders, and re- 
plied — “ Cela me passe; but, mademoiselle, 
ven de Grampus make de port, ven ve go 
to de shore at Havre de Grace, ^fien you 
can make de application to de mjfgistrat.” 

.land was busy with the cliocdlate'and 
biscuits, which she found extremely palat- 
able after her lohg fast, and paid 410 at- 
tention to Lemain’s gestures and grimaces, 
who was making signs to her to follow him 
to the door. Having finished her break; 
fast, she scornfully turned up her nose at 
him ; for being seriously of^nded at hav- 
ing been brought aboard such a wretched 
vessel, after having been promised a com- 
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modious cabin, and“ every thing' fit for a 
lady, she lost all reliarice on the word of 
monsieur Lem^n ; and being sincerely at- 
tached to Miss. Lambart,, with whom she 
had lived, and whom she had waited upon 
from childhood, vshe resolved to give up 
her lover, -and stick faithfully by her mis- 
tress, who, in her present great trouble, 
she was certain wt)uld be glad to have 
even her near her, . Pushing the breakfast- 
things towards Lemain, she said — “ My 
lady haf breakfa,sted, and so have I, and 
the boy may come and away the 

things.” 

Finding that he could not bring Janet 

to give him a private bearing, with a look 

of chagrin Lemain took up the remains 

of the breakfast, and bowed himself out 

of the cabin, leaving Miss Lambart con- 

vincedu that when they did arrive at Havre 

de Grace, he would, if possible, prevent 

her having access to a magistrate ; she saw 

|lubwas under his surveillance, and that 

Heaven alone could deliver her from the 

hands of a hardened villain. 

« 

Nor did Miss Lambart feel and sorrow 
for herself alone ; she considered the situa- 
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tion of Jiinet as fuU*of peril as her own; 
and she earnestly ehtr^at^ her not to quit 
her side, or to give Letnaiq an opportunity 
of renewing hi; addresses. — “ His words 
are fair, Janet,” said jhe, mournfully ; 
“ but his thoughts and his intentions are 
evil.” 

Six weary ddys the Grampus had been 
tossed on the ocean, unable, from the per- 
petual shifting of the wijid, to make a port ; 
and on the si;cth morning, being sqated 
with Janet on deck^ Miss l^ambart learri^, 
from a conversation carried on in whispers 
lietwecn tlie captain and his mate, that 
tlie fresh water was nearly expended ; and 
that instead of proceeding to Fi^uice, as 
had been intended, the Grampus must 
crowd all sail for the first English "port 
they could make, to lay in a supply of 
bread and water.’ 

The inconvenience of Short allowance 
seemed as nothing in the idea of Miss 
Lambart, while she contemplated the pps^ 
sibility of deliverance from the power of 
I^^emain, and his equally-dreaded associates. 
With the character of the English she was 
well acquainted, and felt assured, tliat hav- 
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ing heard her story, they, the rfoble and 
valiant supporters of liberty, would not 
allow a female to remain in the hands of 
ruffians, but would promptly and gene- 
rously afford |ier assistance and protection. 

Dreading the tequacity of Janet, Miss 
Lambart was compelled to conceal the 
hope that promised to lighten the oppres- 
sive weight on her s'pirits ; and pretending 
to have no appetite, she left to Janet all 
the biscuit that was brought to table the fol- 
lowing morning/ whicl^ she presently dis- 
patched, little suspecting the privation 
her mistress was enduring, for her sake. 

In the evening, though it was dull and 
cold, attended by Janet, Miss Lambart 
repaired lo the deck, where she sat some 
time, absorbed in melancholy thoughts 
of the far-distant shores of Erin, and the 
grief ond uneasiness hbr absence must 
cause her tenderly-attached friends; she 
thought too of Mr. Dorrington, who 
wowld visit Ireland, and be shocked with 
an account of her mysterious disappear- 
ance; he, no, doubt, would give a pity- 
ing sigh to the fate of one so young and 
so unfortunate ; her friends, sir Philip and 
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lady StUla Egert^n, w^re in France; and' 
could she acquunt them with her situa- 
tion, they would soon obtain her release ; 
but, alas ! the>i were ignorant of what had 
befallen her ; and unle^ sh^ had the good 
fortune to make her injuries known when 
they touched at an English pdrt, she fear- 
ed herself and poor Janet had much of 
sorrow to encounter— trials that would 
demand patience ahd fortitude. 

An exclamation from the ipatc di^uri, 
bed Miss l^mbai^'s reflections : having a 
second time i(R)ked through the tele- 
scope he held yi his hand, the mate gave 
it to Lemain, and bade him look to west- 
ward. 

Lemain pointed the telescope as he was 
directed, and after a minute or *(wo, said 
— “ Upon my vord, I see noting but dc 
vite cloud.” 

The mate replied in French — It looks 
to me like a sail ; but, mon ami, if you 
see a white cloud, I see an ominous bfeck 
one ! and the flapping of the sails, and the 
dying away of the wind, convinces me a 
tempest is brewing ; take my word for it, 

VOL. IV. M 
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the Gram pus wil\ have her old-nmbers 

well strained bdTore tnoraing.” 

I hope yaa» are mistaken,” said Le- 

main, looking aghast with /ear, 

I hope 80^00,” replied the mate, “ for 

if we should have^a storm as fierce as the 
^ « 

last, I would not^^ve a sou for bur lives; 
it is all over witk' us, for the Grampus is 
in no condition to — • — ” 

Hold your tongue, you fool,” inter* 
,rupj;ed the .captain, who bad not yet re- 
covered the sprain of his foot ; “ do not 
bespeak ill-luck for us.” , 

*'-Noi” grumbled the mate, “ there is 
no occasion for that — illduck will come of 
itsdf too .soon.” 

As he spoke, a flash of lightning so ter- 
rified Janet, that she slmdced aloud, stop- 
ping her ears with her fingers, to deaden 
the sound of the appalling thunder. 

The captain desired Lemain to conduct 
the ladies bdbw, as some heavy drops of 
failT were beginning to fall. 

Miss Lambart, not wishing the assist- 
ance of a person so detestable to her feel- 
ings, passed hastily to the cabin, while 
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Letnain Vould h8ye*ha|ided Janet down 
the narrow companio««stair8 ; but terrified 
as she was, she bade him keep his distance, 
and offer his senrioes where they were 
wanted. 

I^emain muttered sonftthingatxrut mak- 
ing her repent her impertinenci ; but, un- 
heeding him, Janet followed her mistress 
to the cabin, determined against being fas- 
tened in, and left to perish in darkness. 
Miss LambarLtook the key fropi thedyor, , 
which she found ircas in so decayeiS a state, 
that a very slight, effort would shake it to 
pieces. This was a fearful confirmation of 
what tire mate had said, respecting the 
Grampus being old, and unable to weather 
out a storm. 

Throwing herself on her trunV, Janet 
sat wringing her bands, and rocking her- 
self backwards and forwk^s, witli* looks 
indicative of^ despair. 

“ Janet,” said Miss Lambart, solemnly, 

“ struggle, my good girl, against This* 
weakness ; tears, lamentations, and the in- 
dulgence of terror, will avail us nothing ; 
remembo-, if we were now on shmre, we 
M 3 
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could not tell but in another mohient our 
Heavenly Father might call us to bis pre- 
sence.” 

“ Very true, ma’am,” aobbed ^net ; “ as 
my 4ady the |)aroness used to say,, life is 
very uncertain; *but then, you know, 
ma’am, if We was on dry land, we should 
die like Christians, in our beds, and we 
should have a shroud, and a decent coffin, 
and the burial service read over us ; and 
. novvwe shall be thrown just like cats, and 
— — ohj" shrieking and trembling, " see 
there, it lightens again ; and hark !” 

An awful burst of thunder made the 
little vessel shiver, and called forth an- 
other piercing scream from Janet. 

At that moment the mate came into the 
cabin, to put up |lie dead-lights, which 
increased the'agoR^of Janet, though the 
mate bade her kdl|> <8 good heart, for there 
was no danger^ it was only a bit of a squall, 
and would soom pass- over. 

► ^e very circumstance of putting up 
the dead-lights convinced -Miss Lambart 
that danger ^ was apprehended; yet she. 
asked, no questions, uttered no word ot 
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complaint, but tn^}>y requested to be aU 
lowed a light. 

Little accustpnaed to feel pity, the rough 
and savi^ nature of the men was touched 
at the mild wad .aoiToWfuf |pne of her 
voice, and he pr^ifie^o Taring a lamp. 
Nearly half anmaur Irad* elapsed, when the 
mate reti(,rDedi Lambert bad sunk 

on her knees ; ber ^hite liioids ^ere clasp- 
ed in supplicali^n ; her, tipwful were 

raised upwardly jiiid ,,Ji|pa uttered a 
prayer for hersel^and all mijboard. Though 
the man understood, little of her language^ 
the attitude of Mias Lambart told biin she 
was prayingp and he begged her to put in a 
word or two for him, for he was a great sin- 
ner — “ But if I' live over this ^ghy said he, 
“ 1 am determined tp tfirn over a new leaf ; 
I will do my bd^t tst ways.** 

The lamp being |^ced ^in security, the 
mate left the eabiu ; i^dL Miss lambart 
again endeavoured to reconcile Janet to 
what appeared to be the^r inevitable doom, 
for the tempest had risen tq a tremendous 
height, the billows, raging and foaming, 
dashed over the sides of the schooner, and 
eveiy moment threatened to engulf tier in 
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a yawning and bottomless abyss. Again 
and again Miss, Lambart entreated Janet 
to recollect shd was on tfae, extreme verge 
of eternity, and thgit another minute might 
not be given tlhem to'' lisk mercy and par- 
don for themselves, 4hd the miserable 
creatures on depb ; Bit Janelt gazed on her 
with wild looks— she, lyas stupified with 
terror, and codi^l only* wrin;^* her hands, 
, and render the^|^d peal^pf.lh under, that 
burst over fb4/itevoJed,vl»sel, more ap- 
palling by her shrieks. 

It was near midnight, when the firing 
of a gun on deck assured Miss L^mbart 
that the Oratnpus was making a signal of 
distress to so;^ ship that was in sight, or 
that they 'weie near land,' and expected to 
receive assistance from shore ; but the hope 
that shad a nKHnent||0,gl^m on her heart 
was quenched des^ir, when the cabin 
window burst in with a tremendous crash, 
and the waves rushed in, roarihg and foam- 
ing, as if eager to overwhelm them. 

Janet was rqused, by this new calamity, 
from the stupor in which she sa^ and seiz- 
ing Miss Lambart’s arm, she dragged her 
from the cabin to the deck. Unconscious 
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of how she got ther^ Miss Lambart found 
herself clinging to tbv ribs Of the vessel, 
the timbers of which ha^ gfiven way, and 
the boijpg waves were rushing througli^ 
the yawning plan|^ 

“ De boat from yonder “Ship vill come 
to our assistaiflce,^ said^he jpaptain ; “ hold 
on, and you vill be pfVe.” 

But Janet could not herself of this 
counsel— she gipild hol^^^ nalongpr, for 
her fingers were iiumb|^ enfl powAless* 
her strength was* enBi^iy^one, and with 
a wild and harrowing fcream, she fell into 
the engulfing ocean. 

Miss Lambart felt the vessd sinking, 
yet she still kept her hold ; *the waves 
were high as her knees; she aaw» there was 
no escape: her last earthly thchight was 
of Dorrington; ves.sel jgave t^convuU 
sive plunge while recomfoending her soul 
to Heaven ; the sea rushed over her, she 
became insensible, and was released, from 
the horrors of her situation. 

The captain and the mate, who had 
watched with impatient eyes the progress 
of the boat, as it laboured over the moun- 
tainous Inllows, felt the schooner rapidly 
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»► 

sinking ; in their etig^ess to escape, they 
leaped into the sea : Jt was a fearful and 
fatal plunge— -^e^miserable wretches, with 
all their unrepented sins upon th§ir heads, 

sunk to rise no'rnore. 

»!■ 

Tlie crew, of tjie boat sent from the 
Guillaume mer^anta^ah to the assistance 
of the Gramput,^a{av h^r shattered remains 
whirl round, andJ^ the 4iext it}stant not a 
vestige of 'the A tvoted was to be 

s'een.'^ The floatif^ bodies m Lemain, the 
sailor, and the hQy^^were picked up by the 
boat; the two Irt ter were little injured; 
but Lemain, on whom some of the tim- 
bers of the schoQner had fallen, was so 
dreadfully ’bruised . and lacerated, that it 
w'as thought next to impossible he could 
recov^, though r doctor, who was passen- 
ger in thf Guillaume, wjth great humanity 
dressed his wounds, and prescKbed for his 
ailments. 

jThQ beams of a bright unclouded sun 
were shining on a clean little bed-place, 
when waking from a long deep sleep, Janet 
fixed her eyes on the form of a middle- 
aged, respectable-looking woman, who was 
preparing something over the fire, that 
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burned in a bright Jii»r^ stove — " I am 
dead,” thought Janet,’** yes, 1 am sure I 
am dead, for qjtilte tasy and com- 

fortable ; { remember about it — I fell , 
into the^aea, and 4idd % I felt the 

water rus'fe into ray moilth,* awd over my 
head, and it Foared i|r rS^ eats witii a 
dreadful noise, and ^ten I jliaard no more, 
and then I died, aifd npw^aupBOSc I am 
in heaven : clean 'a^ ogmfostable 

every thing is' and that (l|ill lady, ifo doubt,' 
is one of the sain|s — perhaps saint Bridget, 
or saint Ursul^ or saii]|fe Catbleen ; 1 won- 
der what she is stirring over the fire — 
something very nice, I dare say^" 

A cough Interrupted Jaiiet^ reverie, 
and brought Manon to the ^e of her 
berth, for Janet had been saved by the 
crew of the boat, and brought oq board 
the Guillaume ; but unfoftunately Manon 
could speak no English, and Janet had 
profited so little by monsieur Liemain|p 
instructions, that she could not make out 
a single word of Manon’s ii^uiries of how 
she had slept, and how was her health, 
after having so narrowly escaped drowning. 

M 3 
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But luckily iot curiosity, the doc- 

tor, who could )n(,alce himself understood 
in her own language, to feel her 

pulse, and administer a refto^tive naedi- 
cine ; fVom him |he leip|edP^||«her mis- 
tress and hcrs^,wiritiiuii|!Hro men aqd a boy, 
bad been sna^Hied £(bm a watery grave, 
by ^le humlttitiy Oi$,^he captain of the 
Guillau^f|S^Bq||)rongbt|on board his ship, 
where ev^ alf^tion ha^^e*^ them, 
and where the^ Itad happily been restored 
to life. 

Janet wept Ibf goy, to ^nd her young 
lady was saved, and it was no easy task to 
keep her from going to attend her. 

“ You inisi||M|ake care of yourself, and 
not quit )^our bed this day,” said the doc- 
tor. " 'fhe yoittig lady is doing very well; 
and the daughter of this good woman at- 
tends upon her. Come,” continued he, 
pouring the medicine he had brought with 
him 'into a glass—'-** let mp 'see you swal- 
low this cordial, and in hal&an-liour, la bon 
Manon shall give you a cup of her nice 
chocolate and a biscuit^’* 

Janet made a number of wiy faces be- 
fore She could prevail upon herself to take 
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the draught, thouglMtbe doctor urged her to 
be quick, for it unoilld her quite well. 

Janet, with « iMlehlll look,' swallowed the 
medicine. 'Taking theglass^from her liandr* 
the doctdr aiidl, & ttinSl go ifltnnkdiatdy 
to her fellotr.^asMliger, tlii^sieur Lemain, 
W'hose aftli'^Was sd'*i^ui'i(i8, that it was 
greatly to be fbtkedTmcMiiication Would 
take place before Ihcy get< inkcs|>ort, and 
surgical alB8isCaii)ite could be JIMocup^ tq 
amputate the eliattered limb. 

“ What, must Che raaq lose his arm ?” 
asked .Tanet. 

** Or he must lose hfs lifejt rejplied the 
doctor, hurrying away. 

** A pretty sort of a.<figi»e roounseer 
Lemain will cut, with oiMtarin,* thought 
Janet, who had not yet dsrgiven him for 
persuading her lo elope with him ;«nd her 
concern far his sufibrings was entirely lost 
in the recollection of her own, in griev- 
ing after her trunk, her clothes, and her 
money, all sunk in the bottom of the sea, 
never to be regained ; she rBuiembered too 
bow nearly she bad lost her life, which 
even then she could not connder safe from 
danger, though the weather was calih, and 
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the sea tolerably amooth* remembering 
there was only jkjfew thin pl^ks separat- 
ing her from ^ dejftfms^<JOOfma. 

At the pronysed«|ioie, pallet had a small 
basin of chocoIatft'Wril alhl»<$A>iBCtiit given 
her, which with' h very gdpd appe- 

tite* ^but not being'^al^ to eentNerse with 
Manoti, .she wt^Mlld iMip^'^ound time pass 
away verjitwheatN^, had* bot the medicine 
,she had hdtpn bem of a*^a*BOtfc quality, 
and caused her to^rget her losses, 

the ship, and ali. law ttOuhl^, in tranquil 
sleep. 

Miss Lamhart hid suffered much more 
severely 4han Jatiet; she had received se- 
veral conbifionaaiid bruises, and her wrists 
and fingera weSi|Htnuch a^’aHen, from hav- 
ing kept so detMmined a hold on the side 
of the iU-fated Grampus., 'Having become 
sensible Q£.lier preservation, her thanks and 
praises were devoutly offered up to the 
Almighty Ruler of the_ universe, who had 
snatched her from the world of waters, and 
placed her in /apparent safety. But grief 
and terror had so shaken Miss Lambart’s 
delicate frame, that on the morning after 
she was brought on board the Guillaume, 
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she felt so wepiitancviow, tnat she alarmed 
Nanette, the young woman by whom she 
was attendnc],«l;i}F'iitt|M«8aiiig a belief that 
her last hour iMh ayproaching.- and 

that though «0t4ni»t«liWd» jbe should die 
at sea. 

The young girl* who was a Catholic, 
proposed calling pWMat<*~a good and 
pious man, whor£>rt«iiialllyeeaB on board 
the ship.'^ IhuioCte did not atm^ tt^Miss 
Lam barfs daclhsation that she was nut of 
the Catholic p|WdH|n<iiiM hut instantly left 
the cabin to summon the doctor, and en- 
treat the good offices e^thc oaNleifor* for the 
sick, and, she believed, dying yptmg lady. 

The priest instantj^.dMIowed NfUicttc, 
who drew aside the curtaiilHdiat fhaded her 
berth; and Miss Larobaft rcctdloeted the 
stern countenance of J^lr. Bork^ svhom 
she had some years befine knOffn as con- 
fessor to the earl of Vandeleur, and tutor 
to lord Conwf^. Notwithstanding he still . 
wore the same austere hwk that awed her 
when she was a child, she was glad to re- 
cognise a person whom she knew, and by 
whom she was known; f<w though they 
differed in their religious, (hitb, sKe was 
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persuaded that, for -the ^k^of her Catho* 
lie connections, |ind as a Chffstian, he 
would protect'lifer 'fhlMt^.fptlire machi- 
Tiations of Lenvain,«rad a*(Pt her with, the 
means to returp if it 

pleased HeaVeniil& sh^d ; and if she 
died^ would see her laid ki the earth, and 
inform hds&ianily^kf l^disaslrous fate. 

Miss LeuslMU’t ttutbfer hand to him; 
but wHh 9 U#,touchlkg^€t,*ke lipwld coldly, 
and said— “ You tire, 1 prespihe, the Miss 
Lambart to whom of Vande* 

leur acted as gu4li*S4iib ?” 

Chilled bis un|^aflious manner, she 
merely ief^ied» 7 “ I>«m.” 

“ We meet no#» *jfoung lady, under cir- 
cumstances stvfll^e and unexpected,” re- 
sumed th^ priesi; “ sddie few years ago, 
I was the spiritual director of the earl of 
VandelelIl^~-peace be to his soul ! and tutor 
to his ungOFemable son. But before we 
speak 'farther of affeirs pertaining to this 
world, let (DC ask you the great and im- 
portatit questien — Have you renounced 
your heretical enors ? may I congratulate 
you on your conversion to the holy Catho- 
lic ?” 
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Not being»0orivinoed of error,” eeplied 
Miss Lambartf “ 1 remajyn stcd&st in the 
faith in wjbieh Jl «NM|.^rel end educated ; I 
am still a Prdl^tant.^ 

“ Poor nreaturc re- 

sumed Burkes 'piously crttmnff himself I 
pity you mQsC simcerdly. But wherefore 
am I summoned ? mhtii; oonaalatjk>n can 1 
afibrd you ? Abaf nMMs*- Yxtmjtattcndant 
tells me 3 mu are in a dangerO(}a state, that 
you believe yourjelf at the point of death ; 
truly your sitpa$i>*<| il.. terrible to my feel- 
ings. Poor deluded qo«! i nwy weep, but 
I dare nqt pray oviarfoui I Ifnre not ab- 
solve you of your npp,' unless ym recant 
your heresy, and becoilnskr— — * 

*' 1 will hope to be ||iwo|vdd by my 
Heavenly Father*” interrupted lliss Lam- 
bart 5 “ I will (fie as I have livedf a Pro- 
testant.” 

“ Then is your immortal soul doomed 
to perdition,” replied the unpitying priest, 
“ for 1 dare not pronounoe the pardon of 
your sins.” 

** The pardon of man. an erring bang 
like mysdf, will avail me nothing.” re- 
sumed Miss Lambart; ** I recommefld my 
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soul to the mercy of tpy good and gracious 
Qreator, who lool^s on the intentions of the 
heart, and wHl, ,1 Jisten to the 

|)rayers, and for^ye the tt^passes of all 
his creatures, 'hovVoif«r ^ffeyent may be 
their creed.” 

The entrance of' the dodtor, who pro- 
nounced his patient to ibe in a high fever, 
and said, ^le, must ‘immediately bled, 
prevented ali;f further religious discussion. 

Burke bowed bis head, and hoped she 
would recover health i^„>body, for her 
mind’s sake, urh^^^ae !n a deplorable 
state of «1i|k»ei^.-**‘‘\^rewell,’’ said he, 
“ deluded, that your 

obstinacy hiay b^ fitooved.” 

The doctor sipiled a% he rolled the fillet 
to bind amt of Sliw Lambart. — ** I 
fear,” said he, “ you are not a bon Catholic, 
but, nevertheless, I shall do my best to 
preserve your body, though the priest may 
];pfu8e to administer to the mlments of 
your soul, because you happeq not to agree 
in the belief tijat none can be saved out of 
the pale of the d\urcb to which he belongs. 
Nanette, hold the basin ; losing a little 
blood* wfil, I hope, abate the fever.” 
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" Oh the KiinteV j$cihanied Nanette, 
“ she is dead.” 

“ Not quite," replied the.doctor. " Here, 
you simpleton, fiold this jiartsborn to the 
young lady’s nose; situ, lb fainting, 
which hap^ns very frequ«nifly*to strong 
people when th^ are bled.” 

“ Blessed Mary !” gaaukted Nanette, " 1 
hope she will not die.”, 

“ 1 hope notf” said thh doctor, b indin g 
up her 'arm ; “ see, she recovers; tblr^ay 
her gently down ; she sleeps, if will be 
so much the better Ljnalna no noise to dis- 
turb her, while 1 to ptepofe a ponio 
posing draught.” 

'i'he next morning Miss L#amT>art was 
better; the fever had left her ; and, to* her 
great comfort, Janet being much fecover- 
was permitted to come and sit Jieside 
her berth. Janet wept f(W joy to think 
they were both alive, after their narrow 
escape from such imminent peril ; buLsbe , 
sadly lamented the bruised condition of 
her young lady's beautiful 'white hands, 
and wished they were at JDoneraile Castle, 
tliat they might run to her mother for 
some of the balsam she made from hadis. 
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that was so godd ,for «uts and bruises. 

The mention of Doneraile Castle brought 
many pleasing ^pd painful recollections to 
, the mind of Miss^Laitibart, who, weak and 
dejected, th^h^ht;i|. improbable she should 
ever return t& Ireland. But w^ile she felt 
persuaded she should die^at sea, Nanette 
brought the pleasing intelligence that the 
wind wa^ quite &i^and if it continued to 
blow, from Ihe samb quarter for the next 
twentyifour hoqrs, they should make the 
port of Nice. — “ And how glad I shall be to 
see that city«.and to walk on the beau- 
tiful ^t^nNi^^ia^r^^i^pers on a Sunday 
evening’!, 1 am so tii^ of a ship, and being 
at sea.” 

Miss Lambart sighed ; «he was as w'eary 
of the ship and df the sea as Nanette; but 
she felt not the hope that buoyed up her 
spirits, for she was posamssed with an idea 
that the hand of death even then pressed 
^ppoB her heart, and that her eyes would 
be sealed for ever, before they reached the 
wished-for la^d. 

Mr. Burke had not visited Miss Lam- 
bart since the morning; he had been 
brought to her presence by Nanette ; but 
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when he heard she'*h4d left her bed, and 
was declared by the do(^<w out of all dan- 
ger, be sent to ijsk permis^on to wait upon 
her. When he entered ^he cabin, he said, 
he had requested to see her* the pur- 
pose of re^oring to her a«08tjj» ornament, 
that had bcen^ fbund oit her person when 
she came on ^rd, and which the captain 
of the Guillaume, fl vn/Xthy boqest man, 
had placed in hia care. — " I lh>ew the or- ^ 
nament," said Kurjce, “ fqr I had it 
many times when, I was at Doncraile Cas- 
tle, and 1 wondered by what strange acci- 
dent its owner should hare been a pas- 
senger iti such a vessel as tlic Grgftiptis.” 

The priest then delivered to Miss Ijam- 
bart the jewelled efay^b^' which *she* had 
continued to wear undhr the thoming- 
dress with which she had been sigjplied 
by Janet when qn - board the schooner. 
Miss Lambart expressed much pleasure at 
the recovery of the highly-valued chain,, 
the history of which was well known to 
Mr. Burke, who now spoke pf the dread- 
ful condition of Lemain, who declared he 
would not part with his arm ; ** in conse- 
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quence of which obstpacy,’’said Mr. Burke, 
" he will lose hU life.” 

“ Poor wretc'l) ?’ returned Miss Lam- 
. hart, “ he has my, sincere pity and forgive- 
ness, though, ^1 dm persuaded, I owe all 
my suffericgd and perils to hintl^ 

“ And so do I, ^>f that'l am quite cer- 
tain and convinced,” said Janet, burs&ng 
into tears ; ** here,,! ®hve to be sure — 
no thanks to him though~as thin as a 
latHTattfl looking for all the world like a 
spectre ; but that 1 do not so much mind, 
because I may pick up my crumbs again, 
if 1 should hui^ve the luck to get upon land 
once mcfre.” 

The priest frowned at Janet’s loquacity, 
who ‘continued worse than 

the loss 'of my fi^, 1 have lost my trunk, 
all my, clothes, and fifteen golden guineas, 
that I had saved u^'un^pown to my mo- 
ther, and hoarded in a sweet pretty amber 
Jbox,.tbat was given me for a keepsake by 
a youpg man, who——” 

“ Silence, ^rl !” exclaimed Burke, in a 
voice of authority ; “ the 'trash you have 
lost is of no consequence.” 

“■ Trash!" repeated Janet, reddening 
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with anger, “ of no wunsequentie ! my good 
clothes trash! my*fiftem golden guineas 
trash, and of no consequence! Well, 1 
never heard at^y thing like that since I 
was bom into the world/ 

“The Ipss of your soul,”’ resumed the 
priest, sternly, “ will be Of far thorc conse- 
quence than ^lothes or hrioney ; unless you 
deeply repent, and btAvail your sins with 
fastif* and penance, you*——” 

“ I have fasted pretty often sincc ^s;a mc 
to sea,” interrupted Janet, “ and have had 
sufticient penancQ, in frights, and hardships, 
and sickness; i have been very foolish, I 
do not pretend to deny that; but as to sin, 
I defy that deceitful, ugly, yflic>w-faccd 
wretcli, Lemaiii, to say a single word 
against my virtue. Np, tliougfi^ I have 
been a fool, I have always kept myself 
honest, and (red from sin; and my dear 
young lady has been so good as to forgive 
tny running away, and has protnised to 
keep me in her service ; so I do ne^ sco 
what I have to bewail, unless it is my 
sicknc.ss, and my bruises, aii^ my losses, of 
w'hich you, being a rich person, think so 
light.” 
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Mr. Burke listened 19 Janet nvith anger 
and impatience; ’agaid he frowned, and 
bade her be silent; but finding her still 
disposed to dwell upon h^r losses, he re* 
•quested Miss Lambart to allow him a pri- 
vate audience, as*’ he had matters of im- 
portance to'oomaiunUate, 

When Janet had retired', ^^hich she^id 
indignantly, repeating — “ Trash! hand- 
some muslin dresses, b&utiful elegant lace 
,caps^< and golden guineas, trash!” he clo- 
sed the door of .the cabin, and informed 
Miss Lambart, who expected another re- 
ligious controversy, that be was commis- 
sioned by Lemain to beseech her pardon 
for the outrages that she had sustained, 
and to bear to her his confession, that, act- 
ing by thb direction of his master, the earl 
ofVandeleur, he bad contrived that the 
dowager countess of Vancfeleur and herself 
should be decoyed into a carriage, hired 
for that express purpose, and driven to an 
unfrequented spot, where persons,' instruct- 
ed how to act, were stationed to intimi- 
date the dowager, while ^e was forced 
away, and carried on board the Grampus. 

Thou£^ this statement was only a con- 
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firmation of^Miss Ijaidbart’s sui^cion, yet 
the conhrmation o^tbe depravity of the 
earl of Vandeleur, her oiyn ifelation, so 
shocked her, th^t she was near fainting, 
and had scarce jwwer to wk — “ Why was 
this ? what could lord ^’'andSeur’s inten- 
tion be in sending nie^to France*?” 

“ The earl of Tandelebr, even in child- 
hood, had bad principles : his evil passions 
were suffered to sho6t up, unchecked and 
unrestrained; they have gained, the n^as- 
tery over him ; he if the slave of vice : the 
carl of Vandeleur, (hough a husband and a 
father, pretends, to be in love with you, 
Miss Lambart.” 

“ Defend rae, gracious Providence, from 
sudi licentious love r said Miss fianibart. 
“ But surely, sir, he has taken niosf strange 
and cruel means to demonstrate his love.” 

“ Say his jealousy,” replied Burke. 
“ You were acquainted with colonel Ty- 
rone ?” 

“ I was ; but what of him ?" 

'* He was your lover, favoured and ac- 
cepted ?” 

“ No, on my honour,” replied Miss Lam- 
bert; ” colond Tyrone was an agrecablen 
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talented ^ung man, and bemg of high 
family, was a favourite acquaintance, and 
always made one at the parties of the dowa. 
ger countess of Vandeleur; but he never 
aspired to my favour ; and had he address- 
ed me as a lover, he would have been re- 
jected.” 

“ Lord Vandeleur thought otherwise,’ 
resumed the priest*; “ and to prevent your 
marrying colonel Tjrrone, you were to 
have, beep placed in confinemen't in a cha- 
teau, already hired, apd prepared for youi 
residence, near Paris, v’here you were to 
have suffered no restraint, except not being 
permitted to pass a certain boundary. Le- 
main and Janet were . to have been your 
attendants ; though, in justice to the girl, 
the truth must be fairly told, she had no 
knowledge whatever of the affair, but was 
induced to elope with Lemain, in the be- 
lief that he would marry her as soon as 
they arrived at Paris, and place her at the 
head of a fashionable hotel.” ' 

“ And what end would this have an- 
swered ?” a^ed Miss Lambart ; " though 
lord Vandeleur had succeeded in confining 
me, in breaking the heart of my aged pa- 
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rent, the baronos^^of Wandeeford, and in 
distressing my frien*ds, wiiat, sir, could 
lord Vandeleiir promise to himself from 
this outrageous conduct ? lie could not^ 
dared not, encourage the^ioj^ that I would 
ever be Imught to disgrace giysclf, and 
dishonour my femily.** 

** The earl ofVan^eleur watches, and 
w^aits, and hopes tp divorce his wife,” re- 
plied Bmrke, ** and having obtained^ that 
long and ardently-desired |>oiAt, 
sumes to hope yoif will be won to forgive, 
and bestow your hand and your wealth on 
him.’ 

“ Vandeleur’s temper and prin- 

ciples •rendered him in childhood my ter- 
ror and aversion ; 1 have seen no amend- 
ment to lessen or remove my dislike ; and 
I would have died an exile and a prisoner, 
rather than have consented*to marry a per- 
son i\hom 1 could not look upon but with 
terror and abliorrcnce ” 

You are now happily released from 
his power,” returned Burke ^ ** the end of 
his wretched agent, Lemaiif, is fast ap- 
proaching; mortification has taken place, 
▼oi.. ir, N 
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and a few Ismurs nans^* terminate his ill> 
spent life.” 

“ May Heaven have mercy on his soul !” 
said Miss Lamtert, fervently and devout- 
ly ; “I sinceiiely /torgive him all the suf- 
ferings he ^s occasioned me.” > 

“ He has ma^e a blean , breast,” replied 
the priest; “ the unhappy roan has made a 
full confession of his sins, and received ab- 
solution.** 

TlS::i-vas said arrogantly, Bnd, according 
to Miss Xiambatt’s ides of man’s limited 
power, presumptuously ; but she well knew 
the bigotry of the man with \yhom she 
conversed, and did not wish to tHHke him 
her enemy, by disputing the power he be- 
lieved be derived from the pope, to pardon 
sin, as his fallible judgment saw fit ; but 
changing the subject, she asked Mr. Burke 
if he intended to make any stay at Nice ? 

“ I reside there,” replied he ; “ and I be- 
lieve 1 understand the meaning your 
inquiry ; you wish my protection, till you 
can hear from.'your gmu'dians ?” 

“ You have guessed most truly, sir,” 
replied Miss Landiart; “ I am poor and 
des^tute, in a strange country— 1 would 



GEKALo rmzasBJkM^k 297 

be indebted to yoifr kindness and human!, 
ty for the recommendation to proper 
lodgings for mysdf and * serrant, and a 
necessary supply ofcash^*tiil I can receive 
remittances from Ircland^wllbn I frill most 

gratefully and thankfully lenduBerate * 

“ Not a word more, young lady,” inters 
rupted the priest, “ unl^ you would ofiend 
me ; I neither wish^ nor w'Oiild accept tth 
muneration for any act of Christum, cha. 
rity I may be called upon to iwrfoflli.* 
This he said ardigantly ; and the mind 
of Miss I^ambart ‘proudly resolved to owe 
him no .^ligation, but to repay to the 
utmost l®^y favour her nccessity^*not her 
will, constrained her to receive at his hands. 

“ My reaidence in Nice,” resumed Bdrke. 
** is in a pleasant, but private situation, 
more private thivi may be agreeable to 
you, MBss Lambert, who ‘have bem so 
much accustomed to splendour and gaiety.” 

" Ueoollect, sir, I am yet in delicate 
health, and shall be glad of quiet and pri- 
vacy.” 

“ My mansion,” continued* Buriw, ** is 
huge, is healthfully situated, and boasts an 
M 2 
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extensive garden* and<'orangery ; if you 
think you can, for the short time you will 
remain at Nice, 'put up with such humble 
.accommodations as a poor" priest can offer 
you, I sj^all hard much gratification in af« 
fording yon ttiy .protection, advice, and as> 
sistance, till you can be restored to your 
friends.” 

, Miss Lambart thanked Mr. Burke, and 
accepted his offer, not that she approved of 
resiffidg under his roof, b^use she was 
certain he woutd avail himself of every 
opportunity to attempt making her a pro- 
selyte to his faith ; this sh'e foresaw would 
occasion her many unpleasant : but 

she had ho alternative; alone, and a stran- 
ger,* she Was obliged to submit Ito the evil 
she was aware of, rather than encounter 
otheri^ which she was certain must spring 
up in the path*of an unprotected female. 

Lemain lingered in agony, till the Guil- 
laupie made the harbour of Nice, where 
the wretched ittan was taken on shore, and 
expired almost immediately. 

Miss Laifibart was very glad to find 
herself once more on terra firtna, and in 
possession of a suit of large rambling apart- 
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mcnts in Burl^^s mansioD^ wfiich was* 
as he had described, fti a very retirecl situ- 
ation« tl)c house standing nearly alone, at 
a short distance from the'river PagHon. 

The furniture of the was antique, 

but it was clean* and in tolerable repair, 
and after the pQvattons^and inconveniences 
she had suffered at sea, appeared like Pa- 
radise to Miss Lan^hart, who, had her ac* 
commodations been ifiuch wor^, would 
have thought bvery deficiency amply *com- 
peiisated, by her •tiaviiipf access to a large 
balcony, which ran under the window\s the 
ivhole Ijgjigth of her apartments, and led, 
by a f^IPpt of broad marble steps, to the 
gardoci and oranjJery,^from wl^^ch a door 
opened ill the, river side, and gayc aii en- 
chanting view of Drappo, an adjacent vil- 
lage, and of* gardens hedged in wifli flow- 
ering tDyrlles, and rich oUve grouifdH, rice 
fields, and mulberry 'plantations. 

But delightful as all this was to her mis- 
tress, it was far less so to Janet, *who, 
though she liad no objection to pluck and 
eat the delicious rij>e fruit fimm the loaded 
trees, or to walk on the soft smooth turf 
by the river Paglion, yet proteste<i she 
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preferred the darkest, dijRiiest alley in Dub* 
Un, to all the fine streets and elegant walks 
she had seen in and about Nice ; andl^ An* a 
very good reason— the French folks, with 
fheir grinningt. and shrugging their shoul- 
ders, and their “ we, we,” and their “ non 
comprend,”‘ made her ju|t mad.— “ In 
Dublin,” said Janet, “ every body under- 
stood me, but here 1 have not a soul I can 
speak to, except Mr. Burke, and he fright- 
ens rn'e^with his black looks.” 

It is a'duU life for you, Janet, I con- 
fess, and I am sorry you should be made 
so uncomfortable,” replied Miss Lambart ; 
** but haye patience, and keep 'up your 
spirits; I trust we sljall very shortly return 
to Ireland.” 

But to' Miss Lambart’s grief and sur- 
prise, vt eek after week passed, and no an- 
swer ariived to the letters Mr. Burke sent 
off in her name and his own, the day after 
their arrival at Nice, by a ship bound for 
'2ng]dnd< This delay occasioned Miss 
Lambart much distress and uneasiness, 
which the priest was at great pains to 
soothe, by reminding her how long intel- 
ligence to and from Ireland might be re- 
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tarded Dy contrary. Windff. Hits msoning 
was not to bo dfspafed, and might have 
had die effect of enabling Miss I^imbart 
to bear with patience tbi* trying suspense, 
had not Mr. Burke maiKe it. a rule, in his 
daily visits to her apartment to introduce 
the topic *slie particularly dislikc‘d; nor 
was he deterred, by her strenuous support 
of the doctrines apd* creed in which she 
had been bred, from ^bringing several vo- 
luminous wol-ks with him, and^recom-* 
mending them tcf her perusal, as certain 
refutation of her* heretical and pernicious 
opinions. Finding her continue tiriu in 
the I^nStjlfetant faith, he at Icngth.proceed- 
cd so>far as to oblige b^^r to keep the fasts 
observed^by Catholics, allowing no. flesh 
to be brought to her table on Wednesdays 
and Fridays, or on those other da^ of ab- 
stineACte appointed in the ritual ‘of the 
Catholic church. 

Manon and Nanette were the only do- 
mestics belonging to Mr. Burke’s establish- 
ment, that ever came to Miss Lambart’s 
apartment. The old womasi seemed of a 
reserved temper, and always appeared in 
haste ; Nanette, her daughter, was lively 
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and tallca'tive. Ope da^ as slie was pla- 
cing a boiled fish and Some rice on the din- 
ner-table, Miss Lambart asked — “ What 
do you fast for to>-day, Nanette ?” 

* “ The marty,rdoto of saint Veronica,” re- 
plied Nanette., 

“ I am not acquainted with her history,” 
resumed Miss Lambart ; “ but I shall ho- 
nour her memory by dining on rice, which, 
in truth, will be neither penance nor mor- 
tificatiop, to -me, as I am fond of it.” 

“ I do not see why yon should be oblig- 
ed to keep fasts as we do^” said Najiette, 
" for my mother says you* are a heretic, 
and that, I am very wicked, bedll^ I do 
not understand why,^t is*a sin to eat meat 
to-day, any more than it was ji^terday, 
nor why , a heretic should not go to hea- 
ven as well as a Catholic ; but I know no- 
thing about these matters.^* 

“ Depend upon it,' Nanette, all good 
people will go to heaven,” said Miss Lam- 
»bart, whether Catholics or of any other 
religious persuasion.” 

“ But Mr. Burke is determined you 
shall go to heaven his way,” returned Na- 
nette, " for I heard him tell my mother 
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you shoiilQ receive nok letters fHtoi your 
own country^ till you had become a Ca- 
tholS.” 

Miss Lambhrt sunk back in her chair 
and fainted. Janet, tHbugh she had not 
understood a word of whart Nanette had 
said, supposed^he har^ occasioned her mis- 
tress to faint; and while she rubbed her 
• 

temples and hands; with vinegar, raved at 
the terrified girl, who* weeping hiid kneel- 
ing at Miss Xambart’s feet, ’c^HkI u{)oit 
the Virgin and alf the saints to restore her. 

Miss Lambart, with a heavy sigh, un- 
closed Jier eyes, and being relieved by a 
salutai^ gush of tears, gave a promise t<> 
the entreating Nanette, that /lie would 
not repeiiit to Mr. Burke wha} she had 
told her. Miss Lambart thought it ne- 
cessary to remove Janet’s anger* against 
Nane^, by informing her of Mr.Uurke’s 
determination to oSlige her to embrace 
his faith. 
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CHAP. IV 


And tliuB 1 clotir^ my&aked yillany 
With odd eudsf^stol’n forth of Holy Writ, 

And seem & saint, ivl en I most play the devil. 

Richard lU 


The miserable have no other medicine 

But only hope. Meamrefor Measure. 

f 

CiSii ^ou endure the livery of a nun, < 

For aye ti be in shady cloister mew’d. 

To live a veiled sister ail your ifte, 

Chanting faint hymns to tlie cold .pale-faced moon ' 

• • • * a 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve, 

Midnimmer NigfiVs Dream. 


Virtue is 'bold, and goooness never fearful. 

Measure far Measure. 


As 1^ lived he died, an nubeliever. 

• • • t • 

i 

And his aiurderer, Conrad, what became 
Of him > 

Self-exiled, he left his country ; perhaps 
He was not happy, for Heaven alone can 
l&ad the heart of man ; but when he left his home. 

His look extiressed no sorrow for the deed. 

The Fall of Warndorf, 


The non-arrival of letters Itoid Ireland 
painfiilly convinced . the sorrowing Miss 
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Lambart that M>. Burke had cruelly de- 
ceived her, in pretending that he had 
written to lier friends; while the peremp- 
tory style he assumed in his daily conver- 
sations, and his dictaforiaF manner, were 
strong proofs that Nanettd had truly re- 
j>ortcd his determinatmn to compel her to 
abjure the Frotestaut lK*lief. No longer 
to be deceived by 4he plausible excuses he 
so readily invented, for the long-tlgluyed 
answer of her friends to the packet* he saitf 
he had written on the very day they ar- 
rived at Nice, Xliss Lambart saw the ne- 
cessity of immediately writing to Irtdand 
herself, and calling in the prompt inter- 
ference of her guardians, to deliver lier 
from the persecutions of a man, tv how 
bigot zeal had already made her ^^tremely 
uncomfortable, and rendered her, stay in 
his house, where, igstead of the kindness 
and protection she had been promised, she 
had met severity and reproval, altogether 
disagreeable and impossible. Hut when 
she applied to Nanette for pens and paper, 
the girl, with unfeigned ooneem, replied, 
“ She was very sorry to refuse the lady 
such a small request, but she had not the 
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power to procure writing materials with- 
out asking Mr. Burke; for there was not 
a pen or a drop ofink in the house, except 
in his study, whiclh he never left without 
locking the dOor ^nd carrying away the 
key in his ^idckat. — “ But, dear lady, if 
you will wait till Sunday,” •continued Na- 
nette, “ I shall go to. see my sister I^ucile, 
who is lately married, and her husband’s 
broth^ will do any thing I ask him, and he 
shall get you ink, pens, and paper.” 

Miss Lambart sighed^ to think she had 
three days to wait before she could address 
the baroness Wandesford; but as was 
certain Mr. Burke had reasons of his own 
for keeping her family in ignorance of her 
fate, she foresaw the inutility of applying 
to him, and was compelled to trust to Na- 
nette, who continued to say — “ Philippe, 
lady, is a heretic; but I do not regard 
that, for he is good-looking and good- 
temppred, and so kind and ten.der-hearted 
to every body in trouble, tliat I am certain 
he will not only get writing materials for 
you, but I am sure he will inquire if any 
vessels from your country are in the har- 
bour, and when they will sail.” 
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“Oh that I ®ould«8ail with thcmT 
thought Miss Ijamtmrt» tears starting to 
her eyes, as she recollected that she was 
entirely unprovided willi cash, which M[r. 
Burke had very scantily supplied on, her 
arrival ajt Nice; and wj;icl! \?eing all t*x. 
ponded, in piK>curin^ absolute necessaries 
for Iierself tftid Janet^ her pride liad revolt- 
ed against re^i|€^ting another lo;ui, and 
the want of money rendered Her present 
departure from Nice inipractUi^hlv 

On Mr. Burkes next* visit, he wns mneli 
more explicit, with regard to his iiiUn- 
tions, than he* had ever been iK^iore. Hav- 
ing made «in eiilogium on thepimty of the 
Catholic religion, af4l declari/ig n to U' 
tliat revealed to, and practised hv, tlu' 
apostles and primitive Christians, iu^ said, 
that when he ijesided at Doneniile Castle, 
himself and the lateearhof Vandeleur had 
frequently lamented that the will of her in* 
fatuated mother had separated lier from 
the true faith and holy communion, that 
could alone ensure her eternal happiness 

Miss Lambart’s heart beat with appre- 
hension, as she replied — “The earl of 
Vandeleur, sir, never expressed a concern 
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of that sort to me;«he never, a^any time, 
attempted to change "my religious belief; 
but if he had, his 'opinion on that subject 
wpuld never have influenced or altered 
mine : instructed ^y the precepts and ex- 
ample of the,trtily,good and pious baroness 
of Wandesford, I shall nevw be brought 
to think that doctrine.or that belief wrong, 
which has for its foundlMion, humanity 
and universal charity*: but t must entreat, 
sir, that you will suffer this subject to rest ; 
I have no doubt but your^zeal is prompted 
by a sincere desire to promote my eternal 
welfare, but I am not to be persuaded to 
renounce the faith of my parents.” 

Y'our 'mother,” /^aid Burke, sternly 
knitting hjs heavy brows, was bred a 
Catholic; dady Amanda Lambart had the 

misfortune to marry a mart who ” 

Miss Lambart‘had , heard that her un- 
fortunate father had been killed in an 
affair of honour ; and alarmed at the idea 
of hearing the unfeeling priest recapitulate 
the distressing and fatol circumstances ofhis 
death, she turnefl pale as marble, and seemed 
so near fainting, that he called Janet from 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 279 

the anti-ch^mber,-.and Jtelling Miss Lam- 
bart he would postphne what he intended 
further to say till their next meeting, 
when he hoped to find hbr more dis|x>s^ 
to receive ghostly counsA, he left the room, 
with a look so lofty, and a stej> so stately, 
that Janet, as Rhe closed the door of the 
anti-chamb^, exclaimed — “ Humble, in- 
deed ! Satan bt|^lf is not a bit prouder, 
nor has not a itibre etfil look.” 

For the next two days the gopS-tein.' 
])ercd Nanette rdTely erftered !ljiss Lam- 
bart's apartments ; for having hurt her 
hand, Manon was obliged to officiate fur 
her. 

On Sunday Miss Lsynbart wip alone the 
greatest part of the day ; for having no 
religious scruples, Janet attended Mr. 
Burke’s chapel,^ where, though she made 
but little spiritual improvement, She gra- 
tified her eyes with* staring at the congre- 
gation, whose dresses of difieient nations 
engaged her attention much more th&n the 
homily of Mr. Burke, who. as she left the 
diapel, honoured Janet with a gracious 
look of approval, the very first she ever 
received from him. 
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Most tediously, the ,day p/assed with 
Miss Lambart; and 'as Nanette did not 
bring in the evening refreshment, she sup- 
posed she had forgotten her* promise, and 
kept away to aaroid being reproached with 
having brokemher word.' 

Having no one to convesse with, Janet 
soon began to nod : and wearied with her 
own sad and disturbe^^houghts. Miss 
Lambart Was preparing to go to rest, when 
she waa.alartned by a step iii the balcony, 
and a gentle tap £lt the bed-chamber win- 
dow. In much trepidation Miss Lambart 
unclosed the Venetian shutter, and beheld 
Nanette, .who made signs to her to open 

the window- 

This being complied with, Nanette step- 
ped into the room, and produced pens, ink, 
and papfcr, which Miss Lambart most joy- 
fully received, thanking the smiling girl 
for her kind recollection of a request so 
important ft) her future happiness. — “ Mr. 
Burke,” added she, " has cruelly deceived 
me ; but my relations never will. They 
will not delay tt moment, after they receive 
my letters, to hasten to my deliverance.” 

“ pleased to get your let- 
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tens ready, l^dy/’s^id Nanette: ‘^Philippe 
will be here lo-morfow nif^ht to rov'eive 
them, and any other commands yo\i may. 
think proper to give him. laickily I 
found a key, that opcnsMtc^raiigerv door, 
and can admit hirft when — 

“ But are yqp certain," intern) pted Miss 
Lambart, “ .that i may confide in this 
young njan ? CHO you answer for him, 
Nanette, that he wiM not Iwlrtiy me to 
Mr. Burke?”* 

“ Ye.?, lady, • I anf qtiile eerUin ; 
Philippe hates Mr. Byrkc as bad as 1 do," 
said Nanette ; •“ and, to tell you a little 
secret,” continued she, blushing, “.Philippe 
has won my cotfsenUfu marry.liim — and 
I am sure I can answer for his faitlit'wlness 
as truly as I can for my own. But I must 
be gone, lady, for I suppose old father Gre- 
gorio, from the convent. of our fjafly of 
Tears, is about takmg his leave ; and i 
must pass the door of Mr. Burke’s study 
to go to my chamber.” 

Janet fastene<J tlie shutter after Na- 
nette’s departure, observing — “ Noliody 
knows who they may receive favours from 
in this world. If any body had told, me, 
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&ix months ago, that yQu woi^d not have 
had as much money at yout command as 
YP^ould buy a few sheets of paper, and 
would have been’ obligated to a French 
niiarmasel to do you a favour, I should 
have said they were telling what never 
could happen, while grass grew and water 
ran in Ireland.” 

Miss Lambart’s tear? Jtnckled through 
her fingers, which, When Janet perceived, 
she wept for company, at the same time 
entreating her mistress ‘to keep up her 
spirits. — “ I dare say,” resumed she, “ we 
shall cheat this deceitful," hard-hearted, 
close-fisted old wretch, at last ; we shall 
get out of-iiis clutcljics, 'never fear, ma’am. 
He a pious man ! shame upon him ! who 
ever could helieve a priest would have told 
so many abominahle lies, asking you what 
you wished him to tell the baroness, and 
pretending to write for you to dear Ire- 
land, when you were too sick to hold a pen 
in your fingers. Well, for my part, I 
think all the men in the world are hollow 
and deceitful, dnd full of their own wicked 
plans and schemes. Mr. Burke believes 
he sh^ll make a Catholic of me, but be will 
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be greatly mistake^ ; no. thank Ifim, I will 
never fall upon my marrow-bones upon 
flints and iron bars, to worship images of 
wood and stone." 

“ IVovidence has beeA m^st gracious^ in 
acquainting me \^ith Mr. Burkes dupli- 
city," replied ^liss L^mbart, “ which 1 
trust I shall now be able to defeat. I 
will to-morrow morj^ing set about acquaint- 
ing my beloved and levered pait^nt of our 
escape from death, and our ctetenlmn by 
this unworthy man. hojies again re* 

vive : cheer up •youi| spirits, Janet, and 
pray witli me for Heaven's guard and di- 
rection." 

The next morning,* ^Miss Lajnbart was 
up, and writing* when Nanette^ aime to 
put the apartments in order. M’^ithout 
waiting to be spoken to, she askfid Miss 
Lambart if she should like to live in a con- 
vent, take the veil and be a nun ? 

No, Ht^aven forbid, Najpette; neither 
my religion nor my inclination woul3 lead 
me to embrace a life of sucli mortification 
and seclusion.’* 

Was you ever within the walls of a 
convent, lady ?” 
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“ NeveK” replied Misis Lamt)art. 

“ I went two yeai^ ^go,” resumed Na- 
nette, " to the oonvent of Santa Orina. 
It was a sad gloowy dismah looking place, 
and a melancholy hfe they seemed to lead 
there. I went upon bifsiness to the ab- 
bess, and glad enough I wa,s to get away 
again, for I saw a nun there that was quite 
crazy : poor soul ! she bad been forced by 
her own father to fake the veil, becsuise 
he wanted her fortune to make a rich man 

t 

of her brother. They said the poor thing 
went out of her seijses the very day she 
was professed. I shall never forget her 
eyes — they looked so Wild, I was quite 
frightened* at her. But if^you never* have 
seen the inside of a conveip, you will very 
shortly, for Mr. Burke intends to take you 
to visit 'his cousin, the abbess of our Lady 
of Tear^.” 

•• I shall assuredly decline the favour he 
intends me,” i^lied Miss Lambart. 

iSut I fea^ou will not be allowed to 
act as you please in this case, lady,,” re- 
turned Nanettfe, 5* for it is afready settled.” 

‘‘ What is settled?” asked Miss Lam- 
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bart, alarm<Kl by |he gravity of® Nanette’s 
look — “ what do yoei mean ?” 

Nanette having requested Miss Lam- 
bart to send Janet to Jkeep watch in the 
anti-room, to give notice i^ Manon niacle 
her appearance, •procc'edctU to say — ** In 
passing Mr. I^urke’s study fast night, I 
heard youc name mentioned. Father 
Gregorie is very d^eaf, and^Mr. Burke was 
obliged to speak loud; well, I clapped my 
ear to tnc keyhole, and then*I heatd hiia 
tell father Gregorie that you*are an ob- 
stinate, coutuiniK.*ioin| he retie, and that he 
had resolved 4o maKC you embrace the 
true fiith, for you were immensely rich, 
and such a proselyte /is you sitauld not be 
permitted to slip tlirough his <ingeril» ; that 
he would compel you to take tfif veil, and 
bestow your fortune in equal divisions on 
the church andTiim.'’ 

“ Can tliis be pdssible ?----can Burke be 
so designing, so determinately wicked ?"* 

“ It is but tcx> possible»‘wAy.” coiftiniied 
Nanette. “ Your w^eallji,” Mr. Burke 
said, ** would obtain him# the promotion 
and situation he had so long looked up to 
and desired, and which he was certain to 
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secure, tbrough,tbe interest and influence 
of cardinal Solerno, whenever he brought 
a convert of your rank and consequence 
to the bosom of holy mother church ; and 
this he assured father Gregorie he would 
effect, by placing you under the care and 
management of the abbess of our Lady of 
Tears, who well knew how to bend and 
subdue stubborn spirits, remove the perni* 
cious errors of wilful heretics, and compel 
them to exchange their temporal posses- 
sions for a beaventy inhe/itance.” 

“ Mr. Burke,” replied" Miss Lambart, 
** promises himself what he will never pos- 
sess, if he looks to my change of religion 
for its attainm^t, nor Will he ever> per- 
suade me to visit his relatl^.” 

Nanette shook her head mournfully — 
“ Dear lady, you will not be permitted to 
refuse.” “ 

Miss Lambart grew pale with alarm — 
“ Mr. Burke will not, ^re not, use force 
~->he dbre notsH^pel me ; be knows I have 
rdations who wjill call him to severe ac- 
count.” < 

“ Before your relations can hear you are 
alive,” returned Nanette, ** you wiU be 
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immured in^he sabterri^neous cctb of’ our 
Lady of Tears, where you will suflVr pu- 
nisliinents I tremble to tjiink of, til! you^ 
consent to tak^the and conform to 

all the abbess shall reqiftre and more is 
the pity there is appealia^ against the 

severities bf the church/ 

♦ ^ 

“ I will instantly appeal to the civil an- 
tborities.” 

“ Dear lady, it wili«be all in vain ; the 
magistrates w^HI not rneildle wdHi thet^fTairs* 
of the church ; buW 1 hopa you w^dl &e able 
to escape being made a nun of for all that. 
—To-morrow,** continued Nanette,'* Mr. 
Burke intends taking a journey t*; the Col 
di Bronais, at tiic foot of w hich staiuls the 
convent of our I^dy of Tears, to prei>arc 
the abbess to receive you/’ 

Surely, Nanette, you must lie mis- 
Uken.” 

** No, the Virgin Tie my witness,” said 
Nahette, " I heard tl>e plan |i|id dowm, for 
I put my ear dose to thell^liole, iiid I 
did not lose a single word.^ Father Gre* 
gorie said it w^as a pmise-worthy act to 
convert a person of your rank in life, if it 
was only for example sake; and his mla* 



288 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

tion, the- abbess of o^r Lady of Tears, 
would soon induce you to take the veil, 
and prevail on you, by never-failing argu- 
ments, to settle ^our worldly possessions 
hs she thouglit fitl^ dictate ; and as it was 
not likely yoq would go«to the convent wil- 
lingly, fath'er Gfegorie advised Mr. Burke 
to set off for the Col di Bropais directly, 
arrange matters with the abbess, and bring 
back father Jerome and &ther Cyprian, to 
uassist^in conducting the recusant, meaning 
you, fady, to the convent. As to your 
maid, Mr. Burke sud, she was more than 
half a“ Catholic alreauy ; but as she was too 
apt to let her tongue run, she should ac- 
company ^er mistress,, b^use he wished 
it to, be Itelieved ‘that ]|||a took the veil 
willingly,' and by your own choice, which 
if she was permitted to return to Ireland, 
she might contradict, and occasion him 
trouble ; but once safe within the walls of 
our Lady of Tears, means could be found 
to keep her 'JHnt, and convert refractory 
heretics.” ^ 

** I am lost!” exclaimed Miss Lambart, 
wringing her hands; “ for what resistance 
can 1, weak and- defenceless, oppose to 
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such deep-laid -yiliaivy ? Oh* merciful 
Heaven, dirwt mc^teach me to avoid 
this impending evil !** • 

” Do not distress ^urself, lady,” said 
Nanette ; “ Heaven wll direct and assist 
you to escape. T?ut suffei* nje to tell you 
all. Eifher to morrow, or the next day, 
Mr. Burko commences his journey ; I 
could not learn the exact time, for 1 heard 
a movement of chaifs in the Uuc^, as if 
father Gregorie was about to* ^ep^rt, so T 
was obliged to dCcamp •from the door, for 
if I had been caught listening, I ^do nut 
know whether Mr. fttirke %vould not have 
cut rny tongue out, to prevent my telling 
any body what J 4iad ovcriicard ; and as to 
penanees, the Ipnts defend 1 •should 
i)ave had a plentiful Variety of Uiern ; but, 
lucky tor me, I escaped uiuletecteA. When 
I reached my own chamber* 1 *f)egan to 
think over what 1 bad heard, and I felt 
sorry for you, laily, and 1 j ^|i i*d Mr. Burke, 
for I saw he was a grea1P%y|KKrite, and 
that under tjie name bf reiigiou, he is con- 
triving to commit a moiiftrous sin. Bc‘- 
fore 1 went to sleep, I resolved to put you 
VOL. IV. o 
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upon your' guard ; and w)ien I see Philippe 
at nigh't, which I know I shall, I will tell 
lum all about Mr. Burke’s design, and I 
am certain he will contrive some means or 
ottier to keep you mSba being made a nun, 
for he says it is a sin and a shahie to shut 
up young girls in convents^ and 'prevent 
them from marrying.” 

Nanette was called away; and Miss 
Lambart, weeping and praying, placed her 
cause in the* hands of her Heavenly Fa- 
ther. Having become more composed, she 
finished the letter she Was writing to the 
baroness Wandesfor^, though quite un- 
certain that it Would answer any purpose, 
except that of informing ^r that she had, 
at the hazard of her life, fftbped from the 
foundered Grampus*; that by the death of 
Lemain %he was freed from the profligate 
machinsftions of the earl of Vandeleur, only 
to fall into a snare equally as iniquitous. 

Miss Lam^t had but just concluded 
her letter, 'wjBp she heard the voice of 
Mr. Burke, spfakiflg to Janet; and she 
had barely timu to conceal it, when he en- 
tered her sitting-room. After a cold in- 
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quiry after her .iiealth, he inferuK'd her, 
that important Luaincss obliged him to 
take a journey that W 9 ulc] occupy some 
days ; in the*mean tiny, he recommeiuied 
her to give the booki^ie had brought lor 
her pcru^l an earnest ai^ seriou'* eoiiu- 
deratiorr, attd to read tRem i^ithout preju- 
dice, as the. veritable testimony of {‘luiiient 
saints: he hofied to find her in good health 
when he returnerf, and her soul, wiueh he 
would not cease to pray tor, • released, and 
at liberty from Use dominion ot'lheV vil one. 

“ Oh that I were at liberty to return to 
my own country T implied Mias lJtiiub.irt, 
her excited feetogs giving so iqueh rtnu- 
tionio her tone and look, that Biu-kc tinn- 
ed his eyes, iifito her with a *KcruUni/.ing 
glance of suspicious inquiry : liis look ri‘- 
called Miss I,umbart to recolleosion, and 
suggested the ’necessity, of deeming the 
deceiver; she did* not shrink from Ins 
gaze, but asked him to advfince her a sum 
of money necessary for tlvlphcpence* of her 
voyage, and she would qmbark with the 
6rst ship that could put har on her way to 
Irebuid, as she was becoming every «l«v 
o 8 
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more and ‘more anxious- to return to her 
friends and her home. 

, “ Anxiety on Rny account is wrong,” 
replied Burke, reprovingly,* “ and ought 
no*t to be indulged^ patience and submis* 
sion becomes dependant' creatill'es, atoms 
of dust, worms in the sight of Infinite 
Wisdom. Weak erring mortals fret and 
complain, because they do not see that out 
of mortification and disappointment springs 
tiieir eternal felicity. I am now pressed 
for time,” continued ,the dissimulating 
priest ; “ when I rettjrn, which will be in 
a few days, I will consider •your requp^, 
and whet|ier I cannot so* arrange my af- 
fairs, as 'to. give you my personal jirotec- 
tion, till you are placed iir))crfect safety.” 
Telling hpr that Manon had received his 
orders to* pay her every necessary attention 
during his absence, he took his leave. 

To Miss Lambart, "one of the most in- 
genuous of hiwaan beipgs, the task of dis- 
simulation wsS^articul^rly irksome; the 
suppression of her feelings had been pain- 
fully oppressivt, and in the perturbation 
of her spirit.^, she passed into the gallery, 
a place she seldom visited, that divided her 
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apartments from -the part of the house oc- 
cupied by ^lr. Burke and his household ; 
as she stood near one of^ the windows, she 
saw the priest mount Us horse, and ai^cr 
speaking a few wordsHo Manon, who had 
held the Widle,* depttit. "Fpr some mo- 
ments Miss Laimbartj^emalhed gazing into 
the street, and envyjng the merry counte- 
nances and apparent gaiety of the passers 
by, who seemed to smile as if 'their liearts 
bad no toiicb of care. Whil^coQtrastitrg 
her own forlorn* situatfon with those who 
lived in the midst o^ beloved relatives and 
warmly-attached friends, Janet burst into 
the gallery, wi^ her eyes wildly staring, 
and 'her face rjilT as jhe watt^bs^of u tur- 
key-cock. Miss I..au]bart sa^\, frbin ber 
inflamed countenance, that something un- 
pleasant bad (Recurred, and she fearfully 
asked — “ \Vh.it b^s happened, Janet, to 
displease you ?” 

“ Displease !” repeatad|^anet, , in an 
angry tone, “ I?*tnay wot^ be displeased, 
ma’am ; it is enough to try the patience 
of a saint. Displeased ih^ked ! I may 
well be in a passion; that old Jesabel, 
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Manon ! — oh, I wish I had my Will of her, 
I would teach her——*’ 

■“ For pity sake tell me,” said Miss Lam- 
bart, distressed an* frighten'ed, " tell me 
at once what has happened ? What has 
Manon done ^o* you, Jan^, to make you 
forget the respect dpe to me, by giving 
way to the indulgencf of such'ill-humour 
in my presence ?” 

“ No^ nay dear misVess, m^ dear lady, 
I shall never forget the respect I owe to 
you ; but indeed it* was oh your account I 
got into this pBssion-^I whs just stepping 
out to bu3^ the pencil and °the drawing- 
paper, as you ordered when, lo and 
behold, as T‘am a sinner,’ l^found the door 
locked f the street-door, ma’am ! You may 
well look ' astonished ; but it is the truth, 
I assure you; and when I, called to Ma- 
non, and made signs ^o her to open the 
door, the cross old cat turned away, mut- 
tering ^a parcej^f gibberish, that I could 
not understand me word%f, only non, non, 
which I suppose' means no; and when I 
stamped my fcK>t, and tried to force the 
door open, she crammed a piece of paper 
into my hand ; I tried to read it, but it is 
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all Hebrew uree^ to ipe — I caft make no- 
thing at all df it.” 

** What have you donp with the paper?" 
asked Alias lAimbart 
“ Hear it is, ma’anv ijear me, hoi(' I 
have twisted and*cruinpled>it !” sm(X)tl)ing 
it between hjpr fingers; “ *but |>eriiap8, 
ma’am, you will be able to make it out.” 

Miss Lambart^tobk the paper, and, to 
her consternation, read 


” MANON, 

“ It48 my domman4, tliaf during 
the time of my absence, you not per- 
rait .Miss Lambart, or Janet iicw servant, 
to pass out to the street, on any pretenoc 
whatever; and I command ;p9U not to 
give them the key of the orangery, or to 
suffer them to* walk by. the river side, at 
it is my strict order that they shall confine 
their walks to the garden and orangery, 
and not to pass b|yond, till fiiy retufn. Re- 
member, Manon, that 1 pm your confes- 
sor and master, and that it is your duty 
to obey my commands. 

** Erasmus Bi^pKE." 
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Miss Lambart havinj^ tl'aiislated the 
above to Janet, with, a look of angelic 
mildness and patience, said — Heaven’s 
will be done!” , 

This is the d^jvil’s will,” replied Ja- 
net ; “ and thojigh I never did see his clo- 
ven foot, I atn 811 fe that father Burke, as 
they call him, isSatafi himseff. ^Andsoyou 
are made a prisoner,’ ma’am. I guessed 
as much; and it was. that,” continued Ja- 
net, “ put me in such a passion ; a lady 
like yoiS to' be under the control of that 
wicked priest! Bul\ Heaven will never 
let hitif proceed in hi# devil’s doings: first 
he says it is a sin to go to our church, as 
if it could bd a sin to say one’s prayers any 
where; then it is a sin to eat flesh on this 
day and thte other day ; and now it is a sin 
to walk, in the .street, or by the river 
side. Oh, my ^(^ar, dear* mistress, what 
will this wicked priest ’do next ?” 

" Forde me into a o 6 nvent; that I am 
w^l aware is bis intenti^.” . 

Janet shrieked.' — “ To make a nun of 
you !" exclaimed she — “ to cut off all your 
beautiful hair, and shut you up from the 
sight of men ! the barbarous cruel wretch !” 
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IMiss Lfatiat^rt'^sichcd heavily, 

“ And 1 suppose, resumed Janet, “ he 
means to make a nun df me ; but I will 
shew him a trick worth^iwo of that. Wlvat, 
ma’am, shut us up (nhn aH the world, ex- 
cept tlicjr own fusty oid nuns, and ujjly 
monks and friars? JL will and pound, 
and shake tlie street, dcxir down, before I 
suffer that CToss-»rained Manon to make 
prisoners of us. I will shriek ,imir<lcr 
through the window ; do pray* ma’am, let 
me ; and sure some <d’ tliese French moun- 
scers will take pity ^pon us, and-r— *” 

“ Do not attempt so desperate a course, 
Janet,” said Mip Lamhart: “not hein^r 
of the .same relf|>ioiw as tht'ih^lves, we 
should meet neither com|)as&iou nor assis- 
tance from them. Xo — heinfj tvhat they 
call heretics, Uie pooplfe would ^ approve 
rather than eondeom the proceeding's of 
their priest : and even if we were set at 
liberty, what would become of us, stran- 
gers, and wit hotft money ?■’ 

“ I will die,” returned* Janet, “ before 
they shall force me into a convent” 

“ As yet,” replied Miss lAinbart, inoum- 
o 3 
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fully, “ I see no alternative. . But do not 
yield yourself up to despair; the same 
Omnipotent arm that preserved us from 
perishing in the ^aves, will, 1 humbly 
trust, watch ovter ahd piptect us in this 
new calamity. ' Come with me, J.anet, to 
my chamber, and let us pray together for 
deliverance from the. power so unjustly 
exercised over us.” 

r 

^ Janet follo.wed her almost heart-broken 
mistressf wotiderinj; how she could bear 
hardships and ill'^isa^e with such sweet- 
ness of temper -and su\:h'^tience. Wiping 
the big tears -from her cheeks, she mental- 
ly vowe^ ' Mr. Burke shpuld find it no 
easy task to 'force her young lady and her- 
self into a convent, ahd make them turn 
nuns. 

At digper-time. Miss Lambart asked 
Nanette if she hail been made acquainted 
with Mr. Burke’s command to her mother, 
to make prisonexs of them during the time 
he was absent? ^ 

“Yes, lady ,”J said Nanette; “and I 
have quarrelled with my mother for ac- 
cepting the office of jailor; but you know, 
lady, ‘1 have a key that opiAs the door of 
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the ortmge/tyyand you* can walC when she 
is gone to bed ; md then, after a sultry 
day, the air from the river will be deliglit- 
ful and refresliing,” 

Alas !” replied ^FlS8 ibramhart, weep- 
ing, ” I care little for ipy b^n privations ; 
but that my poor Jayet should be made a 
prisoner as •well as inyself, is a tyrannous 
exertion of poww I did not suppose Mr 
Burke, in his zeal for makirtg converts, 
would have exercised ; on apoount^I 
am indeed inucir grieved, because her tem<* 
per is naturally* vrarp and , impati^t, and 
she will feel* the control and restrictions 
of a stranger very severely.” • 

Do not wedp, lady,” saW^Ihlanette ; 
" pray try to be cheerful ; I’hili|[^ will 
surely be here to-night, and lie will con- 
trive some meiins to get you away from 
this prison ; 1 nev^r liked living in this 
great old-fashioned mansion^ 9 ,nd now I 
hate it more than ever : do take oMnfort, 
lady, for I am elrtain Philippe will assist 
you to escape from ih^ power of this 
wicked master of mine.” 

" Are there any Irish or English fa- 
milies of dirtftictian residing at HiceT* 
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asked Miss Lambart. By applying for 
their interference, I might be delivered 
fnom the persecution I endure, and obtain 
the means to return to my oWn country.” 

‘‘ 1 am sure I cannot tell,” replied Na- 
nette; ** I h^vfe h/ircjly any acquaintance 
in Nice : my mother, never lets me go out, 
but just for a walk on the terrace after 
vespers on a Sunday, or just to spend an 
hour or tw6 with my sister Lucile: to be 
sure, I s^e £i, number of fine folks walking 
on the terrace, ladfes^and’gentlemen ; but 
they m^y be Hollanders of Spaniards, for 
any thing I know : but perKaps Philippe 
can tell, though he does not live at Nice, 
and is oiily here now,^ and then.” 

Living a^t a distance. Miss Lambart 
thought there was no depending on his 
keeping liis appointment, from which he 
might be 'detained hy thp weather, or some 
mischance ; and with a foreboding of dis- 
appointment, sfce inquired — ‘‘ Where does 
Philippe live ?” 

“ At Drappo, ♦a village some few miles 
from Nice,” replied Nanette. “ Philippe’s 
mother, lady, is alive, and he stays with 
her, to take care of the oliie-ground and 
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the rice fieM, .or» she •could not manage 
the business herself. Her eldest son, Thom- 
maso, is married to nny«istcr l.ueile, and 
he is providedf for; so after the cleat h of 
the old wonhiD, the eottag* and the land 
will come to PhiAppe. ,AiTd,«ho knows," 
eoiitimied Nanette, sidling, “ hut I may 
live at Drappo myself some day." 

“ You are a kind-hearted girl," saivl Miss 
Lamhart, “ and ( hope will he^hapjiy, live 
where you may.” 

“ If I have liie luck fo marry IMiilippc, 
it will be all mj' o^|ii fault if 1 ^tn not 
happy," resumed Nanette, “ for he i'. al- 
way.s merry and good teirij^wed, and 
though he i.s a heletie* i dare»«4i^he will 
not make a worw’ husband on thpt actouiit." 

This opinion M iss I aimbai t Ntretigthcned, 
by observing, kindness Of dispo.s*itiun and 
honest principles wpre nflt ooiitine’d to any 
particular sect. 

After Natiette had reinovlHl the dinner- 
things. Miss lilimbart repaired to the 
orangery, -where, seated under a tree load- 
ed with fruit and blossoms, she revolved 
in her ow-n mind the conduct it would be 
pro^ to puriie at Mr. Burke’s return, of 
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whose des'igns it would •tio ^^Ager be pos- 
sible to affect ignorance. Persuasion and 
entreaty with hisi, she was certain would 
avail her nothing^ and resistance, alas! 
helpless as she was^ what resistance could 
she oppose .tct determined villany? her 
hope of avoiding the, menaced evil of being 
forced into a convent, rested* entirely on 
the assistance Philippe^ Nanette’s lover, 
could af^M her; anyhow far he might be 
dble, or wiping to serve her, she had yet 
to learn. Her heart sunk, as she recol- 
lected. Jber poverty, s|nd that she had no 
bribe to offer him, or remuneration where- 
with to reward his services. At that mo- 
ment h^' memory cecutrod to her chain, 
and she reived to pick some of the dia- 
monds from that, rather than want the 
means to*’fly front a place where she had 
been so ‘cruelly deceived, and where she 
was surround^ with peril worse to her 
apprehension Iban death. 

The evening was sultf^, and Janet, who 
was dreadfully afraid of thunder, begged 
her lady to return to the house, for she 
was sure a storm was coming on, by the 
look of the sky. 4^ ^ 
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Miss Landtbift't knew that tree^ attracted 
lightning ; warned Janet, she rose from 
her seat, and had scareeijs left the shade of 
the bcrgamot-lree, tinder which she had 
sat, when she aaw it strwck with lightning, 
the trunk split* from .top ,to bottom, 
and the luxuriant branches and beautiful 
fruit scorched and scattered in every direc- 
tion. Janet ran screaming to the house, 
followed by Miss Lambart, who 8M, during 
the long dismal hoursof evening, watching 
the blue lightning, antf listening to the 
loud peals of tHund|r, which seenjied to 
shake the walll of the mansiem, and threat- 
en to bury its inhabitants bctK>ath the 
ruins.* She now jfave pp the see- 

ing Philippe that night, for she supposed 
the heavy tliundcr showers, tliat every 
nowand then pqured frond the overcharged 
clouds in torrents, wpuld prevent his keep- 
ing his appointment with Nanette. It 
was a vain attempt to icason Janet out of 
her terrors, and many tedious hours. Miss 
Lambart had not only to bear the misery 
of her own melancholy reflations, bat the 
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e8caped being drowned aft aea, only to 
perish in a storm on land. 

^ At the time sunset, the fierceness of 
the storm began to subside; the thunder 
was heard less,frequently, arid ftt a greater 
distance. Janet, ^w ho had been lying on 
the floor with her head Jmried in the 
cushion of a chair, ventured <to look up, 
and when the moon .threw her bright 
beams iil'*'*&t the Go'thic window, the sky 
Vas clear, tlie air calm and cool, and the 
rain-:drops glitter^ on the trees like pen- 
dant . diaroonds.— toeari^me,” said Janet, 
fretfully, “ what an ’odd thing that these 
French roarmasels never drink tea! how 
rcvivin^e,good cup^of strong hyson yrould 
be after one’s fright !” 

Miss Liambart thought of Ireland, and 
her ever^beloved 'and regretted parent, the 
barones^* Wandesford,^ who always took 
tea of an evening, and was pleased to see 
her make it but she repressed her own 
sorrowful feelings, out df regard to Janet, 
who was already sufficiently querulous, 
and often dofrnright clamorous, in la- 
menting her privations, and needed, no 
stimylation to her comphiints. Nanvfcte, 
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at the usual .h^r,.brought in the custom- 
ary meal of bread, fruit, and thin wine. 
To Miss Lambart’s doi^ whether Phi- 
lippe would net be deterred from coming 
that evening, after such^ feajful storm an*d 
sucli lieavy rain, slie replied^ with a smile, 
“ Philipjft? is used to sudl storms, lady ; he 
thinks not liittg of thuncler and rain; he will 
be sure to come.” BUt Miss Lambart was 

a 

not assured by Nanette’s contidanre in her 
lover’s promisf, for she knew Hial Nanette* 
w’ished to see hitrp, and,ahc knew 8l^> that 
u hat the heart \uishc.\to be true, love bids 
it believe. 

“ >\t mulnight Philippe will ^certainly 
be hese, latly," sard Nanette, as the 

room. ‘ (iriel' and fear had so wMried 
Janet, that she soon began td nod, and 
it was not long before «he sunk luck in 
her chair, in happy forgetfulness «f all her 
troubles. Si*ated near the window. Miss 
Lanibiirt watched the moon, the bright- 
ness of which was now and then shallowed 
by a passing cloud, and s^e remembered 
and repeated the iinprtsswe thought of 
the Doet — 
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** Methinkst ^ you wo^d knoio 
How visitationt cf calamity 
Affect the pious soul, *H8 thewn you there f 
Look yonder at I^M cloud, through the shy. 

Sailing alone, doth cross in her career 
The rolling moon I I watched it as it came. 

And deemed the dn^p>ake would blot kef beams : 

But melting like a wreath of stmo, it hangs 
Injolds ofjwavy sily^er round, and clothes 
Her orb with richer beautirs than hpr own ; 

Then passing, leaves Aer tn her light serene.** 

** It is consoling to niy mind, to think that 
such may«be the termination of my calami- 
<ties,” &aid Miss Lambart ; " yes, I will put 
my trfist in Heaven — I*will hope that my 
present troubles wiU pass away like sum- 
. mer clouds, and thal[ I shall yet enjoy the 
brightness of felicity.” 

Foo^eps in the balcony, and at 
the window, caused Miss Lambart to 
rouse Jan'et, who, between sleeping and 
waking,* with hegr eyes half shut, admitted 
Nanette* and hec lover, whom she after- 
wards said was a tall, well-made, good- 
looking young roan. 

Philippe had indeed so prepossessing a 
countenance, \hat when Nanette intro- 
duced him. Miss’ Lambart felt assured that 
she might trust him ; and she was 
to wnd Janet to the bedchamber, ^Bltbe 
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letters she had ^ep^red for Ireland, when 
Nanette said—'" I have told Philippe, lady, 
more than I mentioned j|D you ; but he 
thinks you should be informed, that I* 
heard Mr. Burke tell n\^ myther that hb 
was tired of your* obstinacy and should 
waste no more ^imc in arguing with you, 
and endeavouring to convince you of your 
errors, but would biting back persons with 
him from our Lady df Tears, wfio would 
treat you with less lenity— who^houlfl take • 
you away with them without furthir de- 
lay ; and he had no dcuibt the severities of 
the convent would soqn compel you *to re- 
nounce your heresy, and you ij'ould be 
glad to be permitted to take tb<*.xj^.” ^ 
“Heaven be my guard •** said ‘Miss 
Lambart, her cheek and lips blaifobed with 
fear — “ and deliver me out of the hands of 
this most wicked priest !” • 

“ And from the power of all priests, la- 
dy," rejoined Philippe, “ for a great many 
of them are no better than wolves in sheeps' 


dothing.” 

“ Yes," said Nanette, “ Pliilippe speaks 
the lady ; for Mr. Burke, though he 



to have no other motive than the 



SOS GERALD FITZGERALD. 

good of your squl, wou^ give himself 
little trouble about what became of it, if 
you was a poor^^dy. Only last Sunday, 
he preached against people? caring for the 
ilches of the world, which he called dross 
and dirt ; and with m J own ears I heard 
him tell father Gregorie that you were 
immensely rich, but he would have the 
disposal of your wealth, for he would soon 
compel you to bestcfW it upon him, to en- 
dow ^ monastery, of which* he would be 
the sifperior.” 

“ In that he will assuredly be mistaken,” 
replied Miss Lamb^t; for if I die un- 
married, the greater part of my estates be- 
come Hhe property of a relation, who, I 
am well convinced, would never relinquish 
them to Mr. Burke ; and till I am of age, 
they arc vested m the power of my guar- 
dians; *50 that e/en if he secures my per- 
son, he will still be far from realizing his 
ambitious scheme through my means; for 
I havfe not the power to alter the will of 
my deceased ipother.” ^ 

“ Having proceeded so far, even the 
knowledge that your estates are MM SLt 
your disposal, wduld not release yc^pfrom 
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the power of observed Philippe; 

having compelled you to take the veil, 
your fortune would becope his property 
as long as you tlive, and the crafty priest 
would not relinquish j^esept |>ossession, 
which will enable him to piovide for the 
future.” ’ 

“Alas! aUs!” said Miss Lainbart, “ I 
am encompassed wjltlf evil: must I be a 
sacrifice to this rnan^ avarice imd ambi- 
tion? — is tlier^ no means of esCSiiju'?* * 
“ Yes, lady,*^ replied IMiilippe, “ Fcaoie 
here to pro jx)se *1110 jrneans: if jou will 
condesceiul to accept plie preelection of' our 
humble cottage, my mother wiJI gladl) 
shelter you; we are onl^ peasaf;t 5 ,^!?lmj)le, 
but honest people; we have but little in 
our pow’i'i* to'offer, but that littfc w^e will 
cheerfully exert for your^accomuttMlation, 
and in providii^g* for you the bei>t*^)ur re- 
tired village will proiluce.” 

“ 1 most gratefully, most thankfully ac- 
cept your ofrer/’ said Miss Lambart and 
will, if Heaven permit mp to hear from 
my I'amily, amply reward yf>\i for the pro- 
tectiAB 1 so much require. But when-^ 
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how, wdfthy youjng n^an-t^how shall I es- 
cape from hence ?” 

Nanette has a-)(ey of the orangery, lady,” 
replied Philippe; ** and t(»-morrow night, 
at this hour, J wf|l have a boat stationed 
nearly opposite, and nly brother and my- 
self will be at hand, to receive and row you 
up the Paglion to my mother’s cottage.” 

“ Thanks — ten tHoq^and thanks !” said 
Miss Lambart, her\x>unt9nance brighten- 
ing with the glad hope of escape; “ I will 
be in* readiness? and may Heaven smile 
upon and prosper ypur humane intention 
to serve an orphan, ^ho has been wickedly 
forced fcom her home and country — who 
haying, es(<;aped the snare of one villain, has 
unhappily fallen into that of another, who, 
under the cloak of religion, would perpe- 
trate a Crime of imagnitude, equal to mur- 
der!” 

Philippe promised* to be at the orangery 
door exactly as the citadel clock sounded 
the hour of midnight, when he would 
knock gently^ to let her know all was 
ready for her departure. 

When Nanette and Philippe weiMone, 
Miss Lambart informed Janet dUpheir 
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happy prospect^ ot. deliverance from the 
power of their ene'my Burke. At first 
she was nearly wild with joy, but in a 
little time she .became suspicious of Na-* 
nette’s integrity ofintentibn. — “ Philippe,*' 
she said, “ might be an 'agenj: of Burkcb, 
for all his honest looks and smeftth tongue, 
who, to avoid^ tlic disgr&ce of forcing them 
away from his house, *had employed Na- 
nette and her sweet iK'nrt to depoy them 
to some lone place, and there deliver^henj • 
to the very pcrson&vvho were to fake*them 
to the convent.” .Full of this notion, she 
cried, wrung her haiit^, and worked* her- 
self into such an agony, as terrified Miss 
Lambart, and ulingst prevailed U|)«n her 
to believe that Nanette &nd I’hifipjW.wVre 
actually aiding the scheme of die priest, 
and had no intention to promote or assist 
their escape. Bift a few l^urs 8lea|), and 
a bright morning, bfought calmness and 
hope to the mind of Janet, who, finding 
her mistress hesitate to confide in th<? pro- 
mises of PhilipiJC, said—" They might as 
well trust themselves to him, for 0'^®“ 
he tetrayed and deceived them, they 
shoMUro no worse off than in remainu^ 
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where they were, and it was- possible they 
might meet assistance on the road ; for to 
be sure, among the French mounseers, 
there must be some good people.” 

* The truth of ‘Janet’s observation, that 
they should be no worSte off in going than 
remaining, if Philippe did prove treache- 
rous, decided Miss Lambart and she spent 
the greatest part of’tl^e day on her knees, 
supplicating the direction and support of 
' HeaVten, and she felt her mind calm and 
full of confidence ; while Janet’s impatience 
for the hour of their departure was ex- 
pressed in spitefuband contemptuous re- 
marks on the scanty and mean furniture 
of the apartments, and the coarse unsa- 
vory* meals served up every day, festivals 
as well as fasts. — “ The vile wicked hypo- 
crite, the deceitful sinner,” said Janet, “ had 
two elegant apt.rtments at Doneraile Cas- 
tle for bis own use; and he always sfit at 
table with the earl and CQuntess of Van- 
deleflr, let them have ever so many visi- 
tors ; and he eat and drank of the nicest 
and best ; and he had a bed fit for a king 
to lie upon ; and his study was fuBpished 
with crimson silk damask. ThoujJiM was 
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but a child^at^thp time, I remember no- 
thing wa$ thought too good for Mr. Burke, 
and every servant, and every thing in the 
castle, was aU his command. 1 recollect 
though, that all the slrvants hated hhn, 
for be was as proud as the ^d one himself; 
and never spoke a kimf wortl, or gave so 
much as a smile, to 4ny botly ; and here 
are you, ma'am, Uie* niece of the countess 
of Vandelcur, the richest heioess, and of 
the grandest'family in all Ireipnd, •obligwl 
to live in back»rooinsi to put irj) vvitli 
wormcaten chaics, u itii curtains dropping 
to pieces with old jjge, to lie on *a liard 
mattress, and to eat what t he ^ very dogs 
at home would turn up their rjgsei at." 

“ I have no quarrel « ith the apartments, 
or the time>-worn furniture, Janet,” said 
Miss I^ambart ; “ neithes do 1 (xjsnplain of 
the serving of ray tables had tWe master 
the mansion onlj’ acted up to what he 
professed, all had been well ; but let us 
hope we shall never again put his flospiUi- 
lity to trial.” , 

“ I pray to Heaven w'e»may never clap 
oui;.eyes upon his frosty face, either in 
TO. IV. P 
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this house '"or any where els/?,” ^aid Janet. 

“ Amen to that prayer, with all my spi- 
rit !” responded Miss Lambart. 

‘ “ I mortally hate the sighfcof all foreign 
mcunseers and, malmasels,” resumed Ja- 
net ; “ they always bring that ugly yellow- 
faced wretch^ Lemain, to piy thoughts: 
and here comes Nanette, looking as de- 
ceitful as the——” ' , 

“ There you are mistaken,” said Miss 
!Lambaft; “ .I never saw a more artless 
countenance than ‘Nanette’s; and if she 
proves deceitful, I will never trust in the 
expression of a face ajtain.” » 

“ In three hours more, lady, you will 
be gone)^ apd I shall never, no, never see 
you again at this thought a tear glitter- 
ed in Nanette’s blue eye; “ but I will pray 
for your happiness, lady,” continued she; 
“ and wlffin you di'e far away, I will hope 
that you will sometimes bestow a thou^^t 
on the humble girl, whose heart felt sore 
to see a great lady like you so hardly 
treated.” . 

“ Yes, Nanette, be assured I will re- 
member you,” replied Miss Lambart; “^d 
I grieve that 1 have now no testimony of 
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my gratitude! to-.ofTciv j'oii ; bfit you well 
know liow 'poor Mr. Burke has kept me, 
and that 1 have never, had a louis-d’or,at 
my coinmanti, since 1 have been under 
his roof. At present** Nanette, I have no 
remembrance to'give you f but when l ean 
communicate, with iny family, be assured 
I will not forget how greatly I stand in- 
debted to your kindness.” 

“ Indeed, indeed* dear lady," said Na- 
nette, “ I neither ask, nor \ish, nor ex- 
pect reward. I*know*I should hate to be 
shut up in a ccftivent, and to livc^ among 
nuns; and I^houldfnot like to lx- forced 
to change my religion: and so,. after all, 1 
have only done \that J shoidcWtave wished 
somebody to do by me, if I j»ad*been in 
your case : but, dear lady, pardon my 
boldness — you. can give* me, if you please, 
what I should valqe more than ^Id.” 

” You are jesting, Nanette; alas! child, 

1 have nothing to give.” , 

“ Yes, lady, one of those lieautiful dark 
i iglets that play upon yeur cheek, if you 
would honour me so inucri.” 

Miss Lambart imined'tately complied 

y 2 
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with her request, and presenfjn^the glossy 
ringlet to her, said — ** Keep it, Nanette, 
till I can send you ^oqaethin" Vtter worth 
prewrving.” 

Nanette kissed tlie white hand of Miss 
I^anbart, and^thaqjcing Her for her con- 
desoension, placed tlje ringlet in her bo- 
som, promising to preserve it. as long as 
she lived ; she then retired, saying — “ She 
would returh as soon as her mother was 
asleep, of lyKich she always 'gave notice 
by snoring aloud.” " 

Janet, had no preparation to make for 
her mistress or herself ;t'a small bundle held 
the change of linen absolutely necessary 
to take with-thera ; gnd trhen Nanette re- 
turned, 'Miss Lambart bade adieu to Mr. 
Burke’s mansion, hoping and praying she 
might never be obliged to return to it again. 

It was** a beau*tiful „night; the moon 
shone with yrilow lustre; and as tln^^ 
passed through the orangery, -the soft cool 
breeze was loaded with the rich perfume of 
the orange and bergamot blossoms. — “ This 
is a most lovely <»untry,” said Miss Lam- 
bart; “and, under happier circumstances, 

I should be sorry to leave it.” 
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“ The orangevand ‘the olive trees, and 
the rice, d6 not th&y grow in your coun- 
try, lady?” asked Nanette. ^ 

“ No,” rejplied Miss Ijambart ; “ these 
luxuries we purchases fron other climates; 
bul: we have warm, genbrous, and noble 
hearts, in my country, Nanette; and 
though the air is cold, and the soil pro- 
duces neither oranges, rice, nor olives, I 
prefer my na^ve Ireland to*any country 
in the world.” 

“ To be sure* that is quite natural," said 
Nanette ; " aifd though 1 am neither rich, 
nor yet ver^ happy, yet I would not like 
to .leave the country where I was born and 
bred.” 

They had now reached thf door oi the 
orangery, where they had not waitetl ma- 
ny minutes, .before the citadel bell prtt- 
claimed the hour, of midnight Inimedi- 
iftely as the bell ceased, a low knock an- 
nounced the punctuality of Jl*hilipf»e. 
Nanette unlocked the door, and stepping 
out. Miss Ijambart beheld the bout, and 
Tbommaso, the husband of Nanette’s sister, 
who was to assist in steering it up the river. 

Janet dreaded tjie water, for her suffer- 
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ings on board the G!campos,^and her nar- 
row escape from death/ were sftill fresh in 
he;* memory ; and, she entered the boat 
with fear and trembling, declaring, if she 
couid have hea wifi, she would sooner 
walk five hundred, miles,' than trust her- 
self upon the water. , 

Miss Lambart kissed the cbeek of the 
, weeping Nanette, and renewed the pro- 
mise she had before given, that she should 
hear from hef.' 

“ The' Virgin arid the' saints preserve 
you, dea;* lady !” said the sobbing Nanette, 
as Miss Lambart placed her hand in that 
of Philippe# saying — “ Now I commit my- 
self to.your.protectiQn.” 

“ You shall find me worthy of your 
confidence, lady,” replied he, assisting her 
into the boat, and^ spreading a cloak for 
her to sit*'upon beside, Janet, who with 
every movement of the helm gave her$«^' 
up for lojst, though the air was mild and 
calm, the water smooth, and the moon so 
bright, that could she have banished the 
idea of treachery from her mind. Miss 
Lambart would have greatly enjoyed her 
midnight sail up the riyer Paglion. 
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The two b^othfrs, ThotnmaSO and Phi- 
lippe, were.^f merry tempers, and divcrtetl 
themselves with picturing the rage and 
disappointment of the priest, when he re- 
turned and found tfte lairds flowfi,‘for 

which be had bfien providing a cage “ 1 

warrant*,” said Thommaso,* “ his anger 
against Manon for not having kept a better 
watch over tbeno, Will know no bounds; 
he will inflict sore ^lenances npon the old 
woman ; perhaps he will ordej* hel to wear 
horse hair next 'her skin, and to* eat but 
one meal a-day, and that only bread and 
water ; I remembe^ how be used to punish 
my poor Lucile for speaking to me, whom 
he called a replt>bat^ a son ^jf |’>erditiou, 
and a vile heretic ; but all he coirid do or 
say had no effect, for Lucile* married me 
in spite of hi^ excomiftunicatiflg her, and 
I never yet heard he^ say sll6 rc{>cnted 
I taking a heretic husband.” 

“ The old hypocrite will shortly excom- 
municate Nanette,” replied PhiiipjM;, laugh- 
ing ; “ but she will not, grieve much, for 
she is not above half a Chtholic.” 

This conversation, trifling in itself, gave 
Miss Lambart the.cheering assurattpe that 
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she had no reason to dQnbt.the fidelity of 
the persons who had offered heV protection, 
for had they been in the interest of the 
priest, or employed by him]! they would 
not have spoken of*,him in the way they 
did, and jested Rt l^is expence, calling him 
a sanctified-looking hypocrite. Her mind 
being more composed, she listened with 
pleasure to the mellow voices of the bro- 
thers, who sfang with taste arid feeling — 

** Werf' X the bird with painted wing 
That sits beneath yon myrtle “pray. 

How blithe on balmy air Xhl spring! 

• , How gaily pour niy jocund lay, 

And echo wake on hiil^n grove, '' 

To warble back ray notes of love ! 

My ^^<?rdant couch I’d eafiy leave 
I'o lail the blush W rosy day ; 

Then o’er the meads, till dewy eve. 

In sportive circles wing my way. 

And echo wake ir wood and grove. 

To ^warble back my notes ot lo<‘e. 

But, ah! while captive^ I remain. 

And meet from IVleda only scorii, 

01 her and fate I niu»t complain. 

At dewy eve and rosy morn ; 

While echo si ill in wood and grove, 

Will raurinor h ick ray sighs of love/* 

The cheerful TOnversation and delight- 
ful singing of the young men, made the 
time pass much more rapidly than Miss 
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Lambart exp^bd, vfho had experienced 
neither fatigue nor Illness since she enter- 
ed the boat. ‘Before tike sun had risen, 
morning breeze wafted to the river^the 
perfume borne from. the blossoms of the 
befgampt and orange groves that studded 
its banks ; and Miss X^ainbart beheld, with 
the eye of taste, the beautiful chain of 
mountains that ro^ in the distance, the 
rich and luxuriant plantations* of ^live and 
mulberry, hedged in with tBorny opuntia 
and flowering myrtles, • and the bright 
green rice fields, irrigated by the ctverflow- 
ing of tlio PagUon.^hen swollen by a rusli 
of waters from its native niountai;is. 

Janet, who ha*d little taste*fop tho beau- 
ties of nature, and would have preferred a 
potatoc-ground in Ireland, witl^ a view of 
the Liffcy, to the fin\‘st prospect in all 
Piedmont, was heartily glad when Thom- 
paso, pointing with his finger to a tufV of 
acacias, informed Sliss Lambart .that his 
mother’s cottage was only a short distance 
beyond them, and they wftuld see it in a few 
minutes. This being explained to Janet, 
her eyes were bent in eager gaae towards 
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the spot pointed out by: T/iommaso, till 
she beheld the blue c&rling s^oke above 
thg tops of the acacias. When the cottage 
met her sight, she exclaimed^ in joyful ac- 
cents — How glad J sViall be to set my 
foot upon dry *‘lanfi again ! I dare say I 
look as old as my mother with the fright 
I have undergone.” ' 

** Not last night surely,^” said Miss Lam- 
bart ; there has happened nothing to 
alarm you night.” 

Inc^eed, ma’am*,” repfied Janet, the 
very sight of water alarn^s me ; and to 
think of being all night in such a cockle- 
shell of a thing as this 6oat ! Well, Mercy 
be praised! ought J:o be glad and thank- 
ful to find myself alive, after being in such 
danger.” 

The young meiji steered jthe boat into a 
little cove, where ThQmmaso leaped on 
shore, and ran forward to apprize and 
pare his mother for the guests she u as to 
receive, while Philippe assisted Miss Lam- 
bart and Janet t^ land. 

On their way to the cottage, they were 
met by Monica, to M^bofSi the brothers, 
particularly Philippe, .,bore so strong a re- 
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semblanc^^ ,tVatlJVIiss*Lambarf, at a single 
glance, recognised* her for their mother. 
She was still a fine •woman; time 
passed lightly over her, and spared a coun- 
tenance that still boasted •the fircshness of 
hdith, and no contemptible ^hare of beauty. 

The cleanliness and order of Monica’s 
cottage cdm{3ensated for the plainness of 
•its furniture ; e^en Janet admired the dc-, 
licate whit.eness of the coarse floth she 
spread upon the table, to whfah she invited 
Miss Lambart to refre.^ herself with curds, 
cream, rice-caKes, and frcjsh-gathert'd fruit. 
The long abstinen^ of Miss I^ambart and 
Janet made this repast most* aqcefdable ; 
with smiles of genuine hospilRlity, Monica 
recommended them to eat .heartily, for 
they were truly welcome, while she went 
to prepare for. them cl^n thoi^h bumble 
pallets, on which, to repose their wearied 
, Htnbs, after the fatigue of a sleepless night 

While enjoying the sleep of W'bich they 
stood so mucli in need, Pliilippe narratcii 
to his mother as much m be knew of tlie 
history of her particularly oi thr 

cruel persecUfItHiv Miss I.#ambtrt had suf- 
fered, on account of her leli^on, from father 
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Burke, who had deceitfully ^nd^cunningly 
offered her an asylum in his hcTuse, for the 
wjcked purpose of making la nun of her, 
and getting her great estates 'into his pos- 
session. The oempassionate Monica shed 
tears at the djlstresj^ful tale of the young 
lady’s troubles; and praising Philippe for 
the assistance himself and Thofnmaso had 
rendered her, she promised, with much 
sincerity and kindness, to afford the sweet 
young creatute the protection of her roof, 
and every comfort 'she could procure for 
her, till^he could hear from* her own grand 
home. ^ 

Thommaso having slept an hour or two, 
and appeased his appetite with a large 
slice of fat Turin bacon, departed for Nice, 
promising to bring the earliest intelligence 
he could olbtain^ frpm Nanette, of all that 
took place after the escape of the young 
lad}^ and her servant. 

The .tranquillity of Monica’s cottage, 
delightfully situated at a short distance 
from the village* of Drappo, would have 
been delightful to ^|M|p|Lambart, could 
she have found means IHlrward her let- 
ters to the post-house ^t Turin ; but fear- 
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ful of etnplqy 4 n^ stranger, she anxiously 
waited till the olives were sent for by the 
merchant at Turin, wlien Philippe was to 
go thither to* deliver the fruit, and receive 
payment. Philippe, ihe merry, good-tem* 
pered Philippe, remained home to pre- 
pare the oliws, of ^hich they had that 
year an abundant crop for ex|)ortation ; 
^nd when the labour of the day was over, , 
in the cool of the evening, *be ^attended 
Miss LamWt, now habitcti as a Pied- 
montese in a w^ite jacket, and fier long 
glossy hair conlhned in a silk net, .to shew 
her the romantic <^lls and natural grottoes 
on the shore of the Paglion, and to gather 
for her t^ie ricli and beairtiful flowers, 
which she amused herself wi^th drying, in 
the hope of taking them with her to her 
own country. • 

Though Janet could not understand the 
language of Monica, she soon comprehend- 
ed her signs, and made herself yscful in 
arranging the cottage, and assisting in the 
culinary business, declaring, at the same 
time, she very sorry she could not 
chat with tlie^l4isbi^y> because she had 
taken a monstrous liking to her, .which 
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was a marvellous thing, ibr 'had always 
hated French foreigners, and she could not 
think, now it was all over; how she had 
ever consented to go off with“Lemain ; but 
to a certainty «>she cmust have been be- 
witched. 

A fortnight had pearly elapsed, when 
Thommaso unexpectedly arrived at the 
cottage, and informed Miss Larnbart that 
her enemy Che priest had returned to Nice ; 
that in his ^violent rage at hearing of her 
escape, he had foamed at the mouth, gnash- 
ed his .t^eth, rolled his eye^, and said such 
horrible things, that l^e had terrified Ma- 
non into fils, and made her so dangerously 
ill, that her4‘ife was odespaired of. Thom- 
maso farther stated, that Burke had caused 
all the ships in the harbour to undergo 
strict search, on pretence that a nun had 
eloped from her convent; and that Nanette, 
who had come in for her share of the dis- 
appointed priest’s anger, had heard him de- 
pute the emissaries from our Lady of Tears, 
who bad accompanied him to Nice, to 
make search ancj inq^uijryin all the villages 
round the country. 

Alas ! then there ^is no longer safety 
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for me here,” gaidMiss Lambah, terrified 
at Thommaso’s intelligence ; and whither 
to direct my sfteps I kr\pw not.” 

“ I have tRought of a place of safety for 
you,” replied Monica do^ot weep, sweet 
lady: I wonder how. it •could slip my 
memory, thaUmonsi^ur St Albe is of your 
own county and of your own faith; he 
resides at a magnifi^nt casa, qn the other 
side of the Col di Tfende, and*thither shall 
Philippe conduct you ; once’si^fe under the 
signeur’s protection, ydli jvill haveViothing 
to fear from this malignant priest, fqr mon- 
sieur St. Albe is rich and powerful, and 
has influence with §11 the greatones in the 
land, both in cliRrch gind staW, 

“ But are there no females in his family 
whose protection I can solicit? is the sig- 
neur married?” asked BJliss Laifibart 
« Yes, dear la4y» he has a Wife, one oi 
llie most amiable and charitable of women,” 
replied Monica ; ** and I blame my own 
stupidity that I should have kept you 
here at my poor cottage,#when I ought to 
have remembered you wbuld lia%"e been a 
most welcome gu||t at the casa St* Albe.” 
Janet was almost wild with fear, when 
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she learned that Bufke vas^etomed; she 
could not profit by the patient resignation, 
aiyi pious confidence in Providence, that 
cheered and supported her mistress. Be- 
wailing her hard fata, she compared herself 
to the wandering Jew, who she said was 
driven from place to, place, <and found no 
rest any where ; and to the dove sent forth 
from Noah’s ark in search of dry land, th^J; 
fluttered and flew about, but could find no 
green branch" to perch upon. — “ And this 
is the case with jme,” cried Janet ; “ I am 
driven. 9bout the world frota pillar to post, 
worse than the wandenng Jew, or Noah’s 
dove.” 

“ Poor, gfirl ! I pity you, with all my 
heart,” said .Monica, observing her weep, 
and rock herself in her seat, a habit Janet 
had when she waf vexed, or in grief ; “ I 
pity you sincerely ; biU you must have 
patience, and wait the will of -Providence: 
we bavQ all of us, rich and poor, our trou- 
bles and sorrows in this life ; I have had 
my share, and can speak from sad experi- 
ence. But you should let the example of 
your sweet lady teac^you resignation: 
you never hear her ngiurmur or complain. 
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though she jqpks> so Areakly and delicate, 
and was bom and brought up in grandeur, 
and till very lately never knew hardslyp 
but by name.*’ ^ 

Janet understood but very few words of 
what Monica said.but she guessed hermean- 
ing,arid somewhat angrily muttered— “ It is 
easy enough for people to give advice ; I 
lyn sure I care bat fittle about myself— it 
is for my mjsttess I am most copcornejl, 
for I am strong ,and able, aii'd it does not 
signify about me; but* I expect these 
frfghts, and thfs hurrying from place to 
place, will be* the ^ath of her ; and then 
wh%t is to become Df me, I wbndcr, who 
do not know so much of y^ur French 
lingo as to be able to ask for a. cup of cold 
water, or a morsel of rice cake, to keep 

me from starviag ?” _ 

“ It will be bast,” observed Philippe, 
“ that sve begin our journey to-night, that 
we may rest during the heat of tlie day ; 
for neither carriage nor mule can k® 
cured here, and we must proceed on fwt, 
“ On foot !” exclaimed Janet. “ " cn 
to be sure, we sh«ll have fine blistered 
feet ; but after all, that will.be bettei-than 
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risking one’s life in "a boalt :^I do not mind 
walking.” 

^ ^ “ But the dear young lady, Philippe,” 
rejpined Monica, “how will* she be able to 
bear the fatigue ? the passes of the Col di 
Tende are fu,ll*of peril, on many accounts; 
the tourmente wind — the avalanche — the 
wolves — and even more dangerous than 
these, the brigands, ^ all which roust 
avoided^ by going round to> Sospello, where 
there is a pdsado.” 

“ True,” replieil Philippe; “and there 
it will, be better to remain, till the lady 
feels able to proceed, and possibly we may 
procure mules for the remainder of the 
journey.” 

“ Be not, concerned for me, my friends,” 
said Miss Lambart; “my health, thanks 
to your care, is pierfectly restored ; believe 
me, I fear not to encounter any fatigue 
that will place me beyond the power, and 
secure, me from the persecutions, of the 
dreaded Burke.” 

“ I will ha^en to finish packing the 
olives I have gathered,’*^ejoined Philippe ; 
“ those that are ready^hommaso can take 
away with him, and, deliver to the mer- 
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chant who has agj^?ed for their f)urchase," 

Thommaso tiavin^ freighted his boat, 
pursued his way back to^Nice. 

Philippe usbd all his speed to comple/e 
his task in the olive ground bjr sunset ; 
but fn returning from h^s labour, he twist- 
ed his foot, and with piuch pain and diffi- 
culty limped into the cottage; in a lew 
minutea, his foot taifd ankle became in- 
flamed, and swojin to*a frightfu^size. — It 
will be well to-morrow,’* sau^ Philippe; 
but the morrow *brou^it. him no*relief, 
though his mother applied fomentations and 
poultices of emollient and sanative herbs. 

Philippe’s accident was a newt affliction 
to MIss Lambart •‘slie felt pitydb/ \m suf- 
ferings, which she saw he eiideavo*ilred to 
conceal, and she trembled lest it should 
occasion a delay that wc^ild discover her 
retreat to Burke. JVVhile heart-fick with 
renewed apprehension, a neighbour, who 
had been to Nice, brought a billef from 
Thommaso; it contained only a few words, 
but those few were of daep importance, 
for they gave information tfiat Burke, hav- 
ing by some meansg^^ained intelligence of 
the fugitives, intended making a search 
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thrdugli the village of JDrappe in person, 
having obtained, or forged, an order from 
the cardinal Sol^rno, to seek after, and 
‘fti'ing back to the convent 6f our Lady of 
Tears, tWo rup-aw^y nuns. 

“ I must depart this very night,’"’ said 
Miss Lambart, “ pr fall •again into the 
hands of this savage-hearted priest.” 

“ Alas ! alas, lady !” replied ^.Monica, 
“ Philyppd is not able to go with you — he 
cannot puftiis foot to the ground.” 

“ I' will depart" alone,*” said Miss Lam- 
bart ; Heaven be my guide ! I can meet 
no peril more dreadful to my imagination 
than being again subjected to the power of 
that, bad /nan ; this night will I depart 
alone.” 

" No, not alone,” sobbed Janet, “ not 
alone; T will ft^low you, my dear, dear 
lady, to* the farthest epd of the world.” 

Miss Lambart threw her arms round 
Janet’^ neck, and wept for some time with 
uncontrolled emotion ; her tears were o 
mingled gratitude and sorrow : the faith 
ful attachmeni evincef! by Janet was con 
iolatlon to her hear^while she grieved a 
th» dismal pjfospect of danger and fatigu 
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she had to cncouriter f«r he/saRe, wKIch, 
had it been possibl^^ she would gladly 
have spared hei» 

Becoming a*little composed. Miss Lanl." 
hart bade Janet rous^* up ^her spirits. — 
“ W*e must be gone thjs night,” Ve- 
sumcd she, and with^ Providence for our 
guide, and S4.ich instruction respecting the 
road aa^l^onica can ^ive us, or remain to 
be drag’g^d hence to a convent.5^ 

** I would rather perish orir^tlie moun* 
tains,” said JaneC ** thah be shut ifp in a 
convent, and be made a nun.” 

Mr. Percy ^as shortly convincetf that 
the earl of Vandelei/r had no iiktention o(' 
resenting the freedom be had -iajeen .with 
the countess; on the contrarj^, file earl 
sought his company, and when Percy de- 
clined the invitaiJ:ions he^gave him to dine 
at his house, his lordship laughedrand l»id 
— ** I perceive you and the countess have 
fallen out; she told me something about 
it — I forget wliat ; but that is nothing at 
all ; if she does not choose to sit at table 
with you, she can'^dine afone — that is a 
matter of perfect indifferenc;^ to me, though 
it appears to give you uneasiness. Pshaw 
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thrciugh (he village of .Prappe in person, 
having obtained, or forge<f, an order from 
the cardinal Sol^rno, to seek after, and 
tiding back to the convent 6f our Lady of 
Tears, two ru|i-aw%y nuns. 

“ I must depart this very night,’' said 
Miss Lambart, “ pr fall •again' into the 
hands of this savage-hearted priest.” 

“ Alas! alas, lady!” replied ^»Monica, 
“ Philippi is not able to go with *you — he 
cannot puvfeis foot to the ground.” 

“ I' will depart’’ alone,*” said Miss Lam- 
bart i “ Heaven be my guide ! I can meet 
no peril more dreadful to my imagination 
than being again subjected to the power of 
that, bad «ian ; this ni^ht will I depart 
alone.”' 

“ No, not alone,” sobbed Janet, “ not 
alone; I* will fellow you, my dear, dear 
lady, to'the farthest epd of the world.” 

Miss Lambart threw her arms round 
Janet’j? neck, and wept for some time with 
uncontrolled emotion ; her tears were of 
mingled gratitude and sorrow ; the faith- 
ful attachment evinced by Janet was con- 
solation to her hearl|»while she grieved at 
tho dismal prospect of danger and fatigue 
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she had to encounter f®r her saRc, which, 
had it been possible, slie would gladly 
have spared hei» 

Becoming a’little composed. Miss La^- 
bart bade Janet rousQ* up «her ^irits. — 
“ Wie must be gone thjs night,” re- 
sumed she, “ and with^ Providence for our 
guide, and such instruction respecting the 
road a8i|fclonica can ^ive us, or remain to 
be dragged hence to a convent.* 

« I would ’rather perish onr.the moun- 
tains,” said Janet,* “ thah he shut dp in a 
convent, and be made a nun." 

Mr. Percy A^as shortly convinced that 
the earl of Vandelei/r had no intention of 
resenting the freeUoinJie had ^ta|cen .with 
the countess: on the contrar)r, tHe earl 
sought his company, and when Percy de- 
clined the invitidions he*gave him to dine 
at his house, his lordship laughedf and laid 

I perceive you and the countess have 

fallen out; she told me something about 
it— I forget what ; but that is nothing at 
all ; if she does not choose to sit at table 
with you, she can^' diiie atone — tliat is a 
matter of perfect indifferenp| to me, though 
it annears to cive vou uneasipess. Pshaw, 
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raan! this petit bfuU soon pass off; 
she will pardon you for thinking her less 
than a goddess, and your will be more 
fi?\endly than ever.” 

Thus urgedl, Percy again almost lived 
at the earl pf Vandeleur’s mansion ;* but 
the countess was ffir from being as plac- 
able as the earl supposed. ' Percy had 
presumed to think lightly of hffl| virtue, 
and she ctierished resentment ^d con- 
tempt, for fthe believed him to be the mean 
tool of her husband, employed by him to 
effect her disgrace, and emancipate him 
from the marriage, which she well knew 
had been* altogether eompulsatory -on the 
part of tho»earl, who, previous to the dis- 
covery made by his mother at Doneraile 
Castle, had offered her a handsome yearly 
income to relinquish all claim to his hand. 

Indignant at her own mortifying suspi- 
cions and recollections, the countess haugh- 
tily refused to accept the apology offered 
by Percy, through the medium of her 
lord, who affe^ed to laugh, and treated 
the affair as a mere je^, and not of conse- 
quence sufficient to be resented seriously. 
The countess* chose to think otherwise. 
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and peremptorily .decliped sf!! fnture ac- 
quaintance wftit a*rnan who had dared to 
take a liberty wjth her person. 

The earl of yandeleurhad obtained ii> 
telligence that three malts and two females 
had been preserved from tho wreck of the 
Grampus ‘Schooner, which hkd unfortu- 
nately foundered on Mr way to Havre de 
Grace, RQd that these persons had been 
hulnanely taken on board a mejpehantinan 
bound to Nide. * This account, was*so cir-* 
cumstantially given, as tto mentioir that 
the females -who.had so providentially es- 
caped a watery, grave, were a youn^fiady 
and her servant, and^iis lordship^was con- 
vinced that these females were ^liss Lam- 
bart and Janet; and he now every' day* ex- 
pected to hear from Lemain, who having 
lost every thing he posse9|ed by the sink- 
ing of the schooner, must, he wa.s»ccrtain, 
be greatly in want of money to enable him 
to proceed with his charge to I*aris : but 
no letter or intelligence whatever arfiving 
from the agent of his villany, he became 
restless and disturbed. If ^^liss Lambart' 
bad contrived to liberate herself from Le- 
main’fi surveillance and cont\)l. she woyld 
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hai^^fbund tfkeans. to inform t^he baroness 
of her exact situation ; but the evident 
sorrow and unceasing inqjuiries of the ba- 
Toness, gave proof positivo that she was 
still in utterance ignorance respecting what 
had befallen tlie child of her affection. 

Protracted suspense so irritated the 
nerves, and distract^ the mind of the earl 
of Vandeleur, that be had recouppt to the 
bottle, to ^rown and deaden the unedsy 
feelings, th(fc anxieties and reproaches, of 
his heart. W hen heated with wine, he fre- 
quently challenged Percy to play piquet, 
a guTne to which he was .partial, and at 
which the crafty gamester generally let 
him win, tp encourage jn him a passion for 
play, avid a confidence in his own superior 
skill. This conduct succeeded as he de- 
sired, tin one r^ight, Percy having twice 
allowed' himself to be ca'potted, the earl, 
triumphant in success, proposed their go- 
ing to the club-house, that he might, while 
fortune inclined to favour him, win back 
the money he had lost, and which he had 
so often sworli he would not entirely re- 
linquish, till h^e had made an effort to win 
it back again. 
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This wa§ exactly tliQ excited «tati «lPer- 
cy had so Iong^vis^ed, and waited to work 
the carl up to. . Well knowing that op|>o- 
sition only increased th*e determined 
stinacy of his temper, 4)e pretended tow 
occupied with the carets, tilf tlie earl again 
asked him if he would ; thb wily temp- 
ter then afiected to 'dissuade him from 
runnipil^ the hazard of losing another 
latge Strai, in addition to tliat already gone; 
but persuasion dnd arguiuent'^ilcd', as he 
was certain would be tlie case, to alter the 
earl’s resolve to visit tlie club-liouse imme- 
diately ; and vwth great seeming uiuHMing- 
ness, and a shew of purely compljy ing with 
his rpquest, Pcrcy»accoinpanie(l^him to the 
rendezvous of vice. 

Lord \’^andclcur eagerly seized a dice- 
box, and was allowed #i|r some*tinie, b) 
signs which passed between Percy and bU 
infamous confederates, to \\ in the bets he 
made, and the sums he played for. El.it- 
ed with his continuedi success, lie burned 
to Percy, and said—** I toW you Fortune 
was in the humour to be pre^itious ; and 
while she is in good temper, I will Ixt 

VOL. IV. tt 
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anyi|i^yQU a thousand jk^ods that I throw 
thirty-six Ijwee tinQes,rMhn«)g.” 

The bet was si^ oncK^ accented by Percy, 
mAo presently xtron the earl’s stake — 
*‘Y)ouble or quits,” exclaimed the earl, 
chagrined at lus loss. < 

" With all my 'heart,” said Percy, rat- 
tling the dice-box, 'while a flush of deter- 
mined villany Uazed^n his eyeaiil^ttled 
on his cheqk. * 

» A gentleman who bad been playing at 
“ rouge et hoir” and hsd been fleeced of 
all the money he had about him, having 
hadfiiAnse enough to decline pursuing ill- 
luck any farther, caipe and stood at the 
end of the table, where the earl of Vande- 
leur, vvdtb the fury of a madman, was shak- 
ing the diotf-box, and making ruinous bets. 

The gen tlemaiiipwhose name was Roache, 
hqying silently watched the game for a 
few moments, suddpuly darted forward, 
and seized the diqe-box, wbiqh Percy vio- 
lently and veheinenjily struggled to retain. 
— “ Yo® are cheated and robbed, my lord 
Vandeleur; look to your purse,” said Mr. 
Roache ; “ pay none of your bets— the dice 
against which / ou are playing, are loaded ” 
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Percy, enraged at beJng detA;tcd|;«^gave 
Mr. Roache tite fie,*who forcibly wrenched 
the dice-box from the dutch of Percy, and 
handed it to* the earl.* The open acci^l-. 
tion, and resolute comTuct of Mr. RoaSe, 
roused him to examine the dice, and liis 
lordship* foun<} that his* friend and compa- 
nion, the gentlemanly Mr. Percy, bad re- 
8orte<||j|p fraudulent means to strip him of 
Ins money. 

” Contemptible scoundrel '%said*tlH^eafl. 
surveying Percy*with a look of scorn, " 1 
have turned a deaf ear to the reports that 
met me every where; your condu^l^rea- 
chcrous as it is m^ and bas^ has now 
confirnjcd the truth, and—— !L 

e • • • 

“Report says," interrupted Percy, “ that 
the earl of Vandeleur invited Cyril Percy 
to his house, for his oWl| base purposes, to 
forward his inte*ntion of getting rid of a wife 
he hates. Seoundrol,” repeated he, wiUi a 
satanical sneer, “Is a term that more pro- 
perly belongs to your lordship. w*ho con- 
trived your wift'’8 dishonour.” 

“ Had you taken lier,* said the eari, 

“ you would have conferred an obligation 
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on ^ ; But J b»^e a value 

for, and cannot so readily dbnsent to lose ; 
and before we plot, I shall compel you to 
fClfund the sums you and yOur friends, all 
honourable m^, hilye robbed; me of.” 

“ The money was faMy won,” replied 
Percy, “ and not a stiver .shall "be given 
back.” 

“ Liar ! cheat ! robbes !” ekclai||||^ the 
earl, furiously seizing'Per^ by the collar, 
ahd violently shaking 1 ^, “ I will spare 
the hangman the%ffic^bf executing jus- 
tice on you.” 

F@^y struck the eaipl a blow on the face, 
which caused blood to flOvf |n torrents 
from his 1^0^, wtuch he returned by knock- 
ing Pertjy down. 

One of ‘Pwcy’s confederates, assisting 
him to rite, advised that the earl of Van- 
delear aild hips sbi^uld decidl»< their quar- 
rel like gentlemen ; A private room and a 
brace of pistols woultf soon settle their 
disputes. 

“ A highwayman is more a gentleman 
than he is,” relied the earl ; “ but in con- 
sideration of his having been a visitor at 
my house, I ^Al give him an opportunity 
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to prove that he ^ not*a cowanf as well as 
a robber.” 

Mr. Roache* tried to'.eonvinoe the earl 
that it would be mwe ^foper to ^ivo* 
Percy into the handa of justice,' than to 
endhnger his life with him* jvho certainly 
bad no ‘right Ho exppet to be treated as a 
gentleman.* 

, But^NSnhappily ‘tHis prudent and well- 
meant advi(;e ,wa8' ii^ected By Uie earl, 
who replied, ’* Sir, 1 have ccfrisidcred and 
treated this villain as Ay. friend and com- 
panion, and on that account, to sat^^ my 
own feelings, *I will give him a chance tTT 
escape, and hide his IgnoAtny in a distant 
country: confes^ continued Ais lordship, 
addressing Percy, ** that yon Ijave cheated 
me, and refund the mMey'you have pil- 
laged me of this night ^ apolo^ze for the 
blow you dealt nv, tmd I will sufier you 
to liv^.” 

Percy laughed derisivdy.— *1 IVou<l 
boaster !” said he, “ I despise your lenity ; 
deliver me, if you thinfa* proper, into the 
hands of justice; my conduct will bear 
scrutinizing better than y«ur own-— where 
is Miss Lambart? my cAsdence » not 
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loaded with the abduotao^ 6t' death of 
any heiress, and faheh ^ e^dl produce-r— ” 
Yo« have |ia>»eviden(fe, to produce 
against his lordship, bis 

countenance ckat^n^, even hiS'^ips turn- 
ing pale ; “ itefund rajr mc^y, and begohe ; 
I am content to iel*9<o»dive,” 

“ At the hazard of my life, h will main- 
tain my right,” said l^erfcy", •* I trill nqj; 
refund the haoniey I Mve voo, and 1 will 
proclaim you to the woi;13 for Vvhat you 
ate, a black-hearte<if^|0lig«ing villain.” 

A^n Mr ^oadho interposed, for with 
the. of a ♦tiger ilord Vandeleur flew 
upon Percy, «nl^ A>r his interference, 
would bitcehtmu^ed him. With gigan- 
tic streo^h, tho earl pushed aside those 
who endOav^reli to mce his hand from 
Percy*e oollar* Wiitj ?pite of the resist- 
ance made to hu itetetntion, lid< dragged 
him from tbe'*^Qb-5room, to a private 
apartment, whore be loudly vociferated for 
pistols. Those being at length brought, 
he deliberately loaded them in the pre- 
sence of Mr.'Roacdie, the waiter wbo at- 
tended the rooi^ and two of Percy’s con- 
federates. 
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Now, villajn^^keT your cfioice,” said 
the earl, laying the pistols beibre Percy, 
who immediatoly took, up the one next 
him, and witliout uNliting to settle the dis-* 
tance, or farther parfefj ainsed at the bead 
of lord ^Vandelaun . Xhc* .bell uhizzed 
through his hairyMsd lodged in the op[x>> 
site wainsoat. 

, This fresh act* of vUlany increased the 
rage of the .ead, who exclai^d, “ Cheat ! 
robber! murderer! you havetiiissed j-olir 
mark — I take a surer aim." As he spoke, 
he fired with tincri^dg hand, ball 

perforated tWe brain l*ercy, who, » iffT 
a convulsive bound, sprollg tip wards, and 
instantly fell, to’rise and speak o« luure. 

Lord Vandeleur tvaa instan,tly*8ol)ercd ; 
his frame trembly a^ sinking into a 
chair, he asked, “ Is belroondwi? ’ 

« To death,” replied Mr. lloSdie, who, 
while the rest of the party gathered round 
the lifeless body of Percy, hurried.tlienow 
unresisting earl from the house. 

« Percy deserved the death he has met," 
said the earl, “ but I wisl* lie had died by 
some other hand than liiiiie i from this 
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hour 1 forswear 'gaiAing^ifor it has led me 
to commit murder.” * 

“ Attd me,” replied Mr.* ^oache, “ to 
'rob an amiaUe Wi# tfhd infant son of the 
pro*perty that wouliifiave supported them 
in affluence:, my Continued 'he, 
“ are in so ^espet^iM 9*Bt|ie,>tbat t shall be 
obliged to reside a^!^^%hile ny remain- 
ing property is put' ^ udise: this has^ 
passion for ^min^ iroiughjjjmp to; and if 
I 'may presiime to offer advice to your 
lordship, it would be tb quit Dublin, till 
this ju^ueky affair’^ blown o'i'er, which 
'will ^cite ifq swp^e and little grief, the 
character of beiag so detested and 

notorious liie manner oT his death will 
be consideredi # the consequent termina- 
tion of his vidSbl lilfel** " 

The earl of Vahddldur’is .regret for the 
fatal deed' he had dbmpiitted was neither 
deep nor lasting fheeonsoled himself with 
the belief he had removed a pest from soci- 
ety ; he th(^^bt he had conferred an ac- 
tual obligatima on Mrs, Percy, by releasing 
her from a marriage that had been produc- 
tive of oniyifloiS aild misery to her; he 
considered himself entitled to Miss Des- 
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thanks, for having pub an end tc 
aKffmnity with a person so abhorred ; and 
when his lordship recall^ to memory the 
hints that had fallen ftom Pepcy, respect- 
ing Miss Lambart, hb^joiced that ho was 
silenced for eve|^|n^had no longer power 
to bring proofs, or rai^ |uspicions against 
hra. Thus the Eoi^fible crime of murder 
became, m tl^e esyl’s idea, a meritorious 
5ct, for which he *deserved praise rather 
than condebiilation, and which Would<af- 
ford him a pretcnpe for going abroad, and 
ascertaining wbat had t>ecome of Lemain, 
and the fatepf Miss lambart, whSibor she 
had perished with^the G|piinpus, which he 
began to fear was really tl^ case, as no 
intelligence, respecting he|r bad*h^n re- 
ceived. — “ Suspense is the Worst of tor- 
ture,” said the earl^ will* to Nice at 
once, and if 1 find that Ada ^icrished, 1 
care not how sooif my own existence ter- 
minates.” ’ 

The proud unfeeling^OQuntess of Vande- 
leur heard that Percy bad fallen by the 
hand of her husband wtth perfect indif- 
ference, but not without 9 secret regret 
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that sht: had lost all the edat which would 
have been hers, hdd their *quarrel been 
about her, instead of a gaining transaction : 
HOT was this all h3wt regret ii*if the earl, 
'whdtti she positiv^ ^ hataij^* had fallen, 
what a fortunate l^aQtpgfttion it would 
have been fof hotpr. beautiful she 

would have looked iit't^w^eds ! v^liat a 
ful widow she, should^'h^v# been ! But 
‘while utterly unconceilied and regardless* 
of the de&th of Pefcy, the c6uiites8,'consi> 
daring her husband a Murderer, felt a hor- 
ror in his pr«sen<%, that uijtde her gladly 
BTlinqeri^n the desira!;of visitiitg Paris, and 
content her^lf w|^b ren^aining in Ireland, 
while her lor^ became fora time an exile 
from his-eqUJilry* 

Mrs. Percy’s tnindfhad Ix^n-kept in con- 
tinual agitation, b^ihe reports that, in 
spite of thedcind concealment of her friendg, 
reached her, resp^wUng the profligate con- 
duct of her huiband : she bad been much 
grieved and disappointed at his ungrateful 
and insolent rgpption of Mr. Kinsale's 
kind proposal ttf obtain him a situation 
abroad ; and sbethad long been in fearful 
expectation, tba| some fatal event would 
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terminata bis 'mckcd careef: so that 
whcB she nearfl of Ihs death, though, greatly 
shocked at the remembrance of his atheis- 
tical opinions, anil the sudd^iness of bis 
cutting off, was^Vbliged to acquiesce 
with Mrs. Rocbfori,:^o said, though his 
co^ections njight lam^t his unprepared 
sti#, the^ had reason to be thankful that 
the wretched map bad nodonger the power 
fo disgrace or annc^ them. 

The body of Perw remai!»ed s5me di^'s 
at the club-housb unbaried, tiis associates 
refusing to interfere wspecting, or to beat 
any expencei for his funeral, though*tli«^ 
had stripped bis ^prson Of hi; purse and 
watch, and taken tlu> ring frqm his fiiiger. 

These circumstances having reached the 
ear of lord Monbeghsn, he gaVe orders for 
the interment of the ool^se, defftiying from 
his own purse the exppees o^ a private 
funeral, at the same time so liberal^)’ con- 
ducted, that the wretched Percy, who was 
bom a gentleman, waf%«|iied according to 
his rank. This generolis|ind humane con- 
duct made a deep impraSion on the heart 
of the amiable Emily Detmond, who, full 
of grateful sensibility, promised to reward 
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her noble lover with .her hand, as soon as 
propriety allowed her* to fey aside the 
mourning, which, out of respect to her 
sjster, she found herself obligea to wear for 
' a few months ; for Ecnily yms not hypo> 
crite enough to fir^iStid sorrow for a man 
who had provM solwd a bt^and,' an^o 
treachercms a friend.-l*-** My sjster,” iKd 
Emily Desmond, “ ie|%et very young; 
’she has not t^en twemy-three summers; 
she will Aow,r'I trust, see many years of 
happin^s.” 

“ Yes,” replied Mrs- Rochford, “ Isa- 
JbellaVMind, purified by soraow, will re- 
nounce all ^selfjfiepend^nce ; she will be- 
come sensibly that it is necessary to ask and 
seek direction and support, from' that om- 
nipotent Beibg who sees fit to punish our 
errors with*afflicticjh and calamity, and who 
wonderfully ‘,outj)f evil bringeth good.” 

“ Even at the.imoment that I rejoice at 
my sister’s release,” said Emily, “ I shud- 
der to think died as he lived — 

a wretched un^lje^r. May Heaven have 
mercy on his ^otfl ^ 

Greatly as the conduct of the earl of 
Vandeleur was censured in private, he ex* 
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perienced no public expression* of disgust 
or condemnation';* and when his friends, as 
they called themselves, were apprized that 
he was going to the Continent, they af: 
fected to regret, thaf hbvin^ merely fought 
a duel with a m«n of villanous character, 
sh(mld necessijate a nobleman to go into 
exi» ; thus crime is* considered according 
to the rank of thf gerson who commits it ; 
and that which wnuld stanqp eternal in-' 
famy on a poor man, glances liglitly on a 
rich one, and ledVes no cicratize. 

** Through tatteg^d clotk^ twmll uce$ do appeal , 

Hohes and Juir'd gown$ htde all, Platt stn uMh^gg^dr 
And the etrong lance of justice hurtlets breaks 
Arm It in ^ags, a pig^isft straw Sbth pierce ti.** 

When the edrl of yandelour annpuhced 
his departure to the countess, he Expressed 
a hope that she would pot be so entirely 
engrossed by. company and afnusements, 
^ to make her forget ai|pl neglect her son. 
— “ Remember, madai^ said he,, “ lord 
Conway is hdr to the ancient e^dom of 
Vandeleur; and renoember also, that how- 
ever indifferent you mayffeel towards him, 
he is dearer to me than* any other being 
on earth.” 

" Indeed!” replied the countess; ** ♦*'**« 
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« 

you are obtain Mifis Lambart is dead : 
you are not going in search *01? ifer; and is 
it actually having dispatched Percy to the 
other world sends you abroa(>?” 

These questionsufiformed the earl that 
she suspected he had other reasons for ab- 
senting himself from Ireland than'the^p- 
prehension of being Tbrought ^o triaFfor 
shooting Percy ; but without remark or 
reply to he% interrogations, he observed", 
should h^r ladyship have any communica- 
tions to make, letFters addressed to his 
bankers at Paris, Messieurs Felix and 
fitiewne^lDe Buke, would be forwarded to 
him whereyer he mighty be. His lordship 
then coldly Jjade her adiM, and repaired 
to the librqfry, where the nurse was waiting 
with loj-d Cdnivay. 

Depraved as was* the heart and principles 
of the earl«of Varrfeleur, he loved his in- 
fant son with th^fFection of a father; to 
the nurse he gave a charge, that if death 
or any mischance deprived the boy of the 
protection of his/nother, to take him in- 
stantly to the baroness Wandesford, to 
whom he had already written to receive 
him. The caresses of the child, who knew 
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and loved him, strongly affects the earl, 
who was Imfe Susceptible of tender emo- 
tions; and when he pressed his parting 
kiss oh the rosy lips of Ithe lovely smiling 
boy, he wished he old enough to* be 
the<jompanion oihis travels. 

Though thejcountess^of Vandeleur was 
absolutely unconcerned at the untimely 
end of Percy, ye^ knowing he had met 
his death from the land of h^r husband, 
increased her dislike 5 and tbtjy n^er met 
but she fancied tPte bWd of Percy was on 
his hands. Eminently liandsome as the 
earl of Vandeleur was allowed to lib, ^h^- 
ladyship never gave a thought^ to his i>er- 
son<^his wealtlr* and rank y^ere his Sole 
attractions ill her eyes; and as long as she 
could enjoy the advantages Arising from 
these, she was happy tb be rid ef the pre- 
sence of a person she detested, who, to his 
other crimes, had now acided the fearful 
sin of murder : she was tired too of the 
humdrum life she led — ^neither receiving 
company at home, nor going abroad in 
search of atnusemenl;, without which life 
was no life ta her ; and she heard his lord- 
ship’s intention of going abroad with feek 
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ings similar to thosg a prisoner feels, who, 
after long years of confinenaerit/hasa hope 
given him of emancipation^ 

• When the countess was informed that 
the* packet had sailed ^ith a fair wind, that 
conveyed the earl of VanjJeleur from £kib- 
lin, she protested £he wish^ him a plea- 
sant voyage, and sinfcerely hoped that he 
might never return, f<y an eternal separa- 
tion would he no dimjaution of her happi- 
ness. 

Three days after, the tle^^ure of her 
lord, the counfess of Vqndeleur issued 
^rde ‘ft)r a masquerade: shp recollected, 
with gladness, that she had now no rival 
to dispute with her the palm of elegance 
and fashion ; the countess dowager of Van- 
deleur^ being quietly entombed with her 
right noble and hhistrious ancestors, she 
was certain ther^was no person in Dublin 
could pretend tq^ie with her in taste and 
knowledge of the contrivance, arrange- 
ment, ahd management, of that most dull 
and elite amusement, a masquerade, to 
make it go off with eclat 

Having no oompetition to apprehend, 
the countess of Vandeleur gave orders for 
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every partkof he]&«dn te*f tain men r to be nou- 
velle, and CO be conducted on the most 
expensive and^agnifigent scale. 

Lady .Johnstone^ ^when she received , 
tickets for the projeeted wasquerade,* de- 
clared to her dafrghter^ that she positix^ely 
considered th^ coun^ss of Vandelcur, to 
say the veiy best of her, a most imprudent 
\j^^oman; and thatlopening her doors to» 
company, and giving an erfterjainmeiit, 
when the family^had so recently been vi- 
sited by such heavy afflictions and cala- 
mities, and at^a time when the ^arl, her 
husband, wa% under the necessity of exTH* 
ing himself from las country, was the^ccr- 
tain evidence or a most unfeeling heart, as 
well as a violation of all dcliyacy'and de- 
corum. 

“ Then I suppose,” said Miss John- 
stone, sullenly, ‘%you llave decided not 
to accept the invitation, iTiamma, as you 
so greatly disapprove the conduct of the 
countess ?” 

“ The countess must hf accountable for 
her own actions. Miss Johnstone,” replied 
her ladyship; ** and if our friends, the 
Gorans, the Mv ricks* and the Connorvgo, 
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we have no business* to'be so fastidious as 
to decline her ladyship^s invitation, parti- 
cularly .as we are snre to meet a number 
of men of rank at he^ ^use ; and really I 
shall be extremely glad to get you both 
well established in life, ^or your sisters, 
Emma and Frances, ^re now of an age to 
be brought out. Heigh-ho ! it* is' shock- 
ing to have four unjf^Arried daughters 
upon on^’s h^nds.” 

“ Indeed it is,” said Letitia, echoing her 
mother’s sigh. 

Notwithstanding the unfeeling gaiety of 
Ifiie countess of Vandeleur, arid her inten- 
ded masquerade being censured by every 
one of her ^acquaintance, there was none 
that declined her invitation, not even Mrs. 
Goran,^ who declared the conduct of lady 
Vandeleur was infamous ; and that for her 
part, she never sRw her, without fancying 
the ghosts of Wilmot Darel and Cyril 
Percy w,^re in attendance beside her ; but 
this horrible idea did not prevent Mrs. 
Goran from promising the Johnstones to 
make one of their group of Italian pea- 
sants at the masqtierade. 

Put while the countess was censured 
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aDd condemned Uy'hei^'acquaintance, there 
never was \nore bustle among artists of 
every descriptitSn, who jwere employed all 
day and all night in^reparing decorations 
and making dresses ibr the maiM|iierade» 
whfch was expected to be tlie most splen- 
did entertainment of^ the sort ever gwea 
in Dublin. • 

^The countess hadidetermined on appeaf^ 
ing, in the cou^e or the everting^ in the 
costume of three yations» Spaoisb^ PolisTi^ 
and Swiss; and never perhaps did a school 
miss more impatiently long to wear a new 
frock, than she did to exhibit her person * 
in these rich and elegant dresses, to J:he 
adm*iring and envious ^yes oHier quests. 

At length the important pvening ar- 
rived, and nothing coul^exceed thesplen- 
did appearance of the apartments through 
which the company passed to *the ball- 
room; they were decorated with transpa- 
rent views, taken from the Adriatic, the 
Manzanares, the Ganges, and the Niger; 
with statues, casts, and models, of marble, 
ivory, and brohze ; with buhl clocks; with 
tables of verde antique, ^d curious orna- 
ments of lapis lazuli : the walls were hupg 
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with rich and fantastic *dj*aperics, beneath 
which were tastefully disposed^’ in antique 
vases, fruit-trees arid floweHng shrubs, the 
odour of which perfuy»ed the apartments. 

At an early bour ^e company began to 
assetnble; and veil/ed mm's and fat friars, 
flower-girls and orajpge-women, beggars 
and chimney-sweepers, quack-doctors and 
• jugglers, sultanas andilaves, Turks, Jews, 
pedlars, and^jQuakers, male And female, 
formed various picturesque groups ; and 
while sounds of melody were heard from 
a full hand, who occupied a temporary 
‘orchestra erected in the ball-foom, uttered 
to ^ach other the commonplace nonsense 
of — "Who<i^re you — Vastly witty, 
upon my -honour !” — ** JDo you know me?*’ 

When all the company had assembled, 
the countess of Vandeleur,i in the habit of 
a Swiss girl, appeared in the ball-room 
without a mask, and retnembering the 
grace aijd affability for which the dowager 
countess had been so famous, she paid her 
compliments wkh all possible courtesy to 
her numerous guests. Having danced 
with a group or Swiss peasants a kind of 
national galliard, she left the company form- 
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ing sets for cptillo[| 3 S,^and retired* to change 
her dress, 1|irough ^ side door that com- 
municated wirtr the library, and led to a 
corridor, at the exti^mity of which was a ' 
flight of stairs thatt cqpduct^d to her dr&ss- 
ing^oom. 

In the* library, to her astonishment, *she 
perceived two gentlemen in dornipos, 
rnasked, to whom* slue bowed as she passPli*^ 
in her way J^jie cipposite d^r j one of 
them advanced, and placing lymselfjbefcfre 
lier, slowly raised his fhask, and slic be^ 
held the pale kiteresting countcnjince of 
Wilmot Darel. Uttering a shriek of TTSr- 
ror, she would havg rushed into the cojiri- 
dor; but, stationed at ^he open dpor,. stood 
the other domino, and she enoduntered, 
his large dark eyes fixid upon the 
^lood-stained flipe of Percy ! * 

Uttering loud shrieks of fratttic terror, 
that echoed through the ball-room, the 
icountess fell to the ground, wljere the 
^company, that had been gaily dancing, 
pound her in strong convulsions, which re- 
|piisted the application the usual remedies. 

I Among the crowd assembled round her, 
Various causes were assigned for the fits of 
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the countess ; some ^ 0 od-na.^uredly obser- 
ved, it was nothing more than^a malicious 
trick, to disappoint the company of the 
pleasure they had jyomised themselves; 
others declare^ the^r belief tl)at her twist- 
ings and cont6rtions w^e only artful rnft- 
noEjiivres to display her person in various 
attitudes, to excite the admiratipn of the 
^gentlemen. 

Mrs. Goi^n spitefully ^pmarked to la'dy 
John§tone-4“ I believe slie is as much in 
convulsions as I am; I perceived she look- 
ed ve enviously at Miss Letitia John- 
sldhe, when sir Edgar Harry asked her to 
d^nce with him. I dare say these fits are 
designed tQ^attract^his attention ” 

“ The.countess of Vandeleur is a very 
dangprous won\an,” rejjlied lady John- 
stone; “but 1 w'ill take care sir Edgar 
Barry shall be acquainted with her real 
character.” 

The countess of Vandeleur was remo- 
ved to her chamber, still unable to speak 
and account f^r her sudden seizure, and 
the terrific shrinks that had so discomposed 
her guests, wlt^ greatly offended and dis- 
appoitilcd. kft the scono of lula- 
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rity and feasting,, lamenting that it Would 
he consid^eS •iriefecorous remain and 
pursue their jiJnsementSj' in a mansion 
where the queen of the f’oVels was declared 
to be so dangeroiksl^M,4i§ to render k a 
i^aUer of doubt whether stie would sur- 
vive till morning./ ' 

The next day, lady’Vandeleur recovered 
her speech,' but she was quite mad, 
sidif^such liorrHile Jhings respecting the 
spectres she seen, that li« i\tfendants 
were afraid to retuain rficar iTer, lest thqji/ 
also should l)e visited, oliring '*! . ‘r mid- 
night hours of watching, by the gTiOsIwf 
\\ ihnot Darel and Cyril Percy, wh^s^ 
names she uneoijwngiy uttered. 

Having heard the* physician t*»ay the 
countess was actually a lunatic, and that 
he considered her case hopeless, 4he nurse, 
according to the instructions giv^n her by 
lord Vandeleur pretious to his departure, 
took her charge, the infant lord Conway, 
to the baroness of Wandesford, ^l^ho hu- 
manely took the babe under her protection, 
considering him as much aif orphan as if his 
parents had been actually daad ; and though 
hcT'^tir j'fi deep aff!ic.'Uun on Miss 
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bart sraccdant, the venerable lady instantly 
repaired to tha oiansicn crior^Vandcleur, 
where having h;'ard the phj’isician’s opinion 
Respecting the coiiint^s, she-requested the 
attendance of^aJ^ foe faculty in the city, 
who having held a consultation, pronou#r- 
ced^ the case insaisity, fiuj gave- their ad- 
vice that the counters should be removed 

r 

^ 3otne quiet and retired plllfe, where a 
total chann^ of habUs a^ living luj^il 
be tried, • which, if any means could suc- 
ceed, were most likely td restore her senses. 

The baroness immediately wrote to the 
earit of* Vandeleur, informing him of the 
ui^adful n^alady that had seized the coun- 
tess — that glie had complied with his re- 
quest icspecting lord Conway, who was 
safe and wdll unj^er her protection — that 
she was about to shut up his Dublin man- 
sion, to «end his servants to Doneraile 
Castle, and to removfe herself, with the 
couii. -s of Vandeleur and the child, to 
Lisburi^ Abbey, where she should most 
anxiously expect to hear from him. 
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